








THE HUNTING SEASON WILL SOON BE HERE 


It is time to be looking over the various Winchester models and deciding 
which one is best adapted to your requirements. Find out your needs 
now and order of your dealer early, so as to avoid the big fall rush, 
and the risk of annoying delays. When you do order, you can make the 
success of your hunting season much more certain by insisting upon having 


WINCHESTER 


GUNS AND AMMUNITION—THE W BRAND 


There are many elements which go to make a good gun and satisfactory 
ammunition that cannot be seen, therefore, when buying, you have 
to rely to a considerable extent upon reputation. Winchester guns and am- 
munition enjoy an unapproached reputation for quality and dependability. 
TheW trade mark is a guarantee of guns, cartridges and loaded shot shells 


OF KNOWN REPUTATION AND PROVED SUPERIORITY 





























ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 









If You area 


Real Lover 
of the Forest 


you don’t care how much or 
how little you pay for a gun 
as long as it brings home the 


*FOX-STERLINGWORTH” 








individually treated. 


Every FOX gun is built as if the FOX reputation 
and future success depended upon that particular 
gun. Although the 20 Points of FOX Superiority 
are found in all FOX guns each and every gun is 
It is this individual treatment that enables us 


to GUARANTEE every gun that bears the FOX PROOF mark. 


Ask Your Dealer 


to let you handle the FOX-STERLINGWORTH. 


As soon as you get your hands 
on it you'll know it’s the greatest 
gun for the money. Ask your 
dealer to explain to you fully just 
what the FOX GUARANTEE 
means. You will find the GUAR- 
ANTEE tag tied to every genuine 
FOX. And then find out what the 
FOX PROOF mark stands for. 


THE A. H. FOX 


If your dealer cannot accom- 
modate you, write us giving his 
name and we will send our Catalog, 
“20 Reasons Why” Fox Guns are 
superior, and full details of the 
FOX GUARANTEE. 

Don’t think of buying a gun until 
you know the merits of the FOX- 
STERLINGWORTH. 


GUN COMPANY 


4658 North Eighteenth Street, PHILADELPHIA, PA, 
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There is something 
of value here for 
every person who 
goes out of doors 
this Fall. And many 
exciting stories of 
adventure. 


Over two hundred 
articles in plain 
languace. Pictures 
to match. 


Complete game 
and fish law infor- 
mation. 


A new magazine 
with a reason 





145 West 36th St.. New Yort 











, —_ — —COUPON— — — ~ a 
ALL OUTDOORS is an entirely NEW TYPE I- W. A. Miles, Publisher ALL OUTDOORS 
of outdoor magazine. Facts with the extra 4 145 West 36th St., New York, N. ¥. 
words squeezed out. Stories that are kernels— Se Oi ieee ie ie ee 
the husks discarded. Useful suggestions in sim- | at i moe Se tttdie the Aesuasn, Wit 
ple language. Each number adapted to its spe- , 5 and Summer numbers. 
cial season. Large pages, many illustrations. Satis asconse vviesessssesenteescnmanersenens 
Plate paper. Your newsdealer can supply you 
while edition lasts. Or better, use coupon for Address ..cscecesecccccccccvccscscocssoveses 
Autumn, Winter, Spring and Summer numbers. Jose even rene ness nese nnn s see nn ss ns oo 








~ We guarantee advertising on this. ‘page provided you mention FIELD . IND STREAM 











of by sale, or exchange. Advertise it here. 


@ Advertisements in this department nave proven particulariy effective in selling dogs and live game, and in selling 
exchanging or obtaining rifles, shotguns, revolvers, Canoes, tents, fishing rods and tackle, sporting properties, cameras, 
binoculars, or anything else in which sportsmen are interested. You undoubtedly have something you want to dispose 


The rate is Sc. a word for straigkt reading matter, or $5 an inch for display. 





___ KENNEL, PET STOCK AND LIVE GAME 


CHAMPION 
DOG 
BISCUIT 


Keeps Dogs Healthy, Vigorous and 
in good Coat. 








Made of Clean Sweet Meat, Cereals 
and Flour 


Crisp, Clean, Appetizing 


“Ask the Man Who Feeds It” 


Send for Booklet D and Free Sample 


ST. PAUL BREAD CO. 
St. Paul, Minn. 











Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, 
Wild Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, 
Decoys. Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, 
Cranes, Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 
**Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Ostrich.’’ 
I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist piwien: Sonn. 
e BOOK ON 

Ge] Dog Diseases 
ad AND HOW TO FEED 
Mailed free to any address by the author. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S. 118 W. 3ist. St., New York 















Airedale Farm Kennels 
Spring Valley, N.Y. 
The largest Farm Home for 
iredale Terriers in the coun- 
try. Always have all ages of 
egistered Stock for hunting, 


FOR CHILDREN. 


ory > Pot : . + “" R 
watch dogs, companions and CHUMS 


Asan all around dog no breed on earth equals the Airedale and no 
kennel in America can furnish better stock. Prices from $25.00 up. 




















The Paramount 


Dog Food 


The pleasure of the Shooting Season depends upon 
the stamina and staying qualities of your dog. If you 
want these qualities feed him “OSOKO”, the food 
that is used exclusively in the leading Field Trial 
Kennels of both England and America, where con- 
dition is so essential. 

Sample and Booklet No. 3 sent free upon request 
Manufactured by 
Spillers & Bakers, Ltd., Cardiff, England 


H. A. ROBINSON & Co. 


Importers 
128 Water Street New York City 











RED CUBAN GAMES, 


Do you want the gamest? Do you 
want the most beautiful game fowl and 
the best layers? Then send for the 
Cataiogue of Red Cuban Games. It is 
the handsomest catalogue with cuts of 
the finest Game Cocks on Earth. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 


Concord, North Carolina 
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Genuine Chihuahua 


— smallest, daintest of all dogs; weight 3 to 5 Ibs. 
An ideal pet for women, Very affectionate and 
faithful. Large, pleading eyes and intelligence 
almost human. Perfect proportions. 
NOT the “hairless” breed. 
I personally select finest from native Mexican 
raisers and sell direct to you at Aal/ prices asked 
in east. Write today. 
FRANCIS E, LESTER Dept. W 7-K 
a Mesilla Park. New Mexico- 
FOR SALE—Registered .English and Llewellyn Setter 
pups at $10.00 each. No better blood in United States. 
Write for copy of pedigree. Cotton States Kennels, 
Pachuta, Kan. 
COON-DOGS, Hounds and _ still _ trailers. Fox, wolf, 
mink, skunk, rabbit and squirrel, reliable, well-broken 
dogs Fully guaranteed. Reference letters from old 
customers. Free list. Been in business for twenty years 
Fd. Honk'ns. St. Francisville. Mo 
ENGLISH SETTERS, pointers, beagles and fox hounds 
Finest stock in the world. sold under positive guar- 
antee. Our reputation is backed by Fietp anp StREAM— 
a lifetime in the business and hundreds of unsolicited 
testimonials from all parts of America. Hopewell Ken- 
nels, Stewartstown, Pa. 






































AIREDALES—tThree litters of 
Tintern Royalist—Champion 
ae Ds Prices very reasonable. 


Jackson Blvd., Chicago, lll 


=RRE ‘S FOR SALE—Send for free catalogue. 
Schondel, Marshallville, oO. 


WANTED—Bird dogs for training, “twenty- three years’ 

experience; good references; terms reasonable and satis- 
faction guaranteed. <A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. R. F. 
D. 2. 


WANTED—Pointe?s and setters to train; game 


plenty. Also two broken dogs for sale. H. H. Smith 
Kk. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 


FOR SALE—Country raised E nglish setter dogs, 1 
months old, also ‘<> Brood bitch. Price right. All 
papers furnished. W. Tholborn, W ebb City, Mo. 


COON HOUNDS—The Southern | Farm Coonhound Ken- 
nels, Selmar, Tennessee, the largest institution of its 
kind in the world, offers a few of as fine coonhounds and 
fur hunting dogs as live on free trial. Customers in 
every state, Canada and Central America. Our dogs 
make good, because they are bred and trained to deliver 
the goods. Write to-day. 
HAWTHORNE KENNELS— Jack Wohlfarth, 30 years’ 
experience. Hunting dogs thoroughly trained; pre- 
paring your hunting dogs; developing your field trial 
dogs. Satisfaction guaranteed. All kinds and breeds of 
dogs taken as boarders. Best of food and care. Also 
hunting dogs for sale, broken and unbroken. Post Office, 
Central Islip, Long Island. 


TR: AINED BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, Fox Hounds, 

Coon, Oppossum, Skunk Hounds, Deer, Bear Dogs. 
Setters. Pointers. Pet Dogs. Ferrets. Brown's Ken- 
nels, York, Pa. 


FOR SALE—Airedale pups from pedigreed stock, that 


Aristocrats. Champion 
Illuminator—Champion 
Peacock & Locke, 








George 


























hunt anything. Fine watch dogs and companions. 

John Gordon, Somers, Mont. 

FERRETS FOR SALE—W hite c or ’ Brown. H. Lewis, 
Warren, Ohio. , 

FOR SALE—Fox ~ hounds, ~ beagles, ~ rabbit. ar and | skunk 
hounds. Thos. C. Milhous, Kennet Square, Pa. 

ONE SETTER BITCH 2% years old, thoroughly trained 


and a crackerjack on quail. Two puppies 3 months old, 
from the best of field stock. E. G. Gay, Allen’s Mills, 
Maine. 
FOR SALE—Well-trained Coon, Fox, 
Rabbit Hounds; ten years a shipper; 


state. W. B. Caraway, Alma, Ark. 





Deer, Squirrel and 
reference in your 








MISCELLANEOUS 


WANTED—C opies of January, February and March, 
1898, and December, 1911, and January and October, 
1912, issues of FreELp AND StrEAM. One copy of the cur- 
rent or subsequent issues of Fretp anp Stream will be 
sent, postpaid, to any one sending us one of the above 
) gg FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO., 456 Fourth 
Ave., New York City. 
MI. ARBL E GAME GETTER gun wanted ‘for cash or in 
exchange for .32 Colts Police revolver and .22 Colts 
repeating rifle. Box 66, Seward, Alaska. ese A 
WILL EXCHANGE typewriters, any make, for trained 
- dog, guns, canoe, etc. >. Crayton, Charlotte, 
ao 














FOR SALE_AT A BARGAIN!—A sportsman about to 
leave for Europe has left in our hands for sale a mag- 
nificent elk head and two deer heads, all beautifully 
mounted, for immediate j let Owing to need of im 
mediate cash, he is willing to let the elk head—an un- 
usually handsome one—go for $60.00 and the deer heads 
at $18.00 each. Really .an gee Investigate at 
once. FIELD AND STRE: , 456 Fourth Ave., New 
York City. 
FOR SALE—Large 





mounted moose head, 56 inches 
spread of horns. Exceptionally heavy and svmmetrically 
formed palms and tines or points. Winter killed. A head 
of the very highest class. perfect in every way. Express 
prepaid. Duty free. On approval to examine at my 
risk and expense. Very reasonable price. You will _profit 
by writing me about this record head to-day. Edwin 
Dixon, Canada’s Leading Taxidermist, Unionville, On- 
tario 
LARGE WOODLAND CARIBOU head For Sale. . Double 
brow palms, horns 45 inches long and 34 inch spread. 
An exceptionally fine head; in every way perfect. Duty 
free; express prepaid, to examine at my risk and ex- 
pense. These heads are very rare. Don’t miss this 
chance. Write to-day. Edwin Dixon, Canada’s Leading 
Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 





PARKER DOUBLE GUN, $100.00 grade, 
28-in. bbls., 12 gauge, practically new. 

dress B. B. Demarest, Ellenville, N f 

GUNS BRASS LINED—Old guns brass lined and re- 
bored to any pattern desired. Rust proof. We are the 

patentees. Only brass gun lining manufacturers in Amer- 

ica. Work fully guaranteed. Write for free booklets. 
ork Gun and Inventing Co., York, Pa. 


FOR SALE—Crow calls fully guaranteed sent pr repaid 
upon receipt of $1.00 each. Chas. H. Perdew, Sr. 
Lock Box 461 , Henry, Ill 


FOR SAL 5 ~ tention and Bargains—both brand new, 

made to order, never shot except to target by makers. 
5-E Smith, hammerless, single-trigger (rear) Nitro steel, 
choked, 12-30-2%-144%4-7% listed at $240.—3 bbl. Daly 
highest grade made, hammerless, Krupp steel, 12-30-24- 
14-8 Rifle 30-30 Silvers pad. cyl. and choke, listed at $200 


hammerless, 
Particulars ad- 














net. Dr. W._E. Derry, 6 Bank St., Dover, New Jersey. 
FOR SALE—Two trained pointers, $40 each. Two 

pointer pups, 7 months old, $10.00 each. Will exchange, 
but_no dogs taken. R. C. Rhea, Whiteville, Tenn. 


SITUATION WANTED—Overseer on gentleman’s estate. 
Also train dogs. wee go South or West. Houston 
andon, ¢ Old § Saybrook, nn. 

—_ SALE— Well trai nee and 1 fully , broken pointer dog. 
Can’t be beat. A-1 Field Dog. Box 616, Joplin, Mo. _ 

FOR SALE—EIk tusks, moose teeth, moose, elk and other 
tanned rugs, and robes. I can meet your wishes both 

in goods and prices. Write me now while you think of 

it. Edwin Dixon, Canada’s Leading Taxidermist, Union- 
ville, Ontario. AD 

FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOK tells of about 300,000 
protected positions in U. S. Service. Thousands of 

vacancies every year. There is a big chance here for 

you, sure and generous pay, lifetime employment. Just 
ask for booklet S-36. No. obligation. Earl Hopkins, 

Washington, D. C. oa 

HOWARTH’S Gold Medal Trout Flies, the satisfactory 
kind as made by myself for 49 years. Gold Medal St. 

Louis, Silver Medal Paris. Sample 10 cents, catalog free. 

S. Howarth, 517_N. Pine, Colorado Springs, Colo. canes 

100 each, bond envelopes, letterheads printed for $1 
prepaid. Cuts of furbearing animals. Howard Lindsey, 

Sacandaga, N 


FOR SALE—Moose, elk, caribou, mountain sheep and 

deer horns, scalps (head and neck skin for mounting) 
to suit any head you now have. Buffalo horns. I can 
supply anything in my line. I buy from the hunter and 
trapper, therefore you only have one fair profit to pay 
when you trade — h me. Ten years’ experience. Ship- 
ping all over U. S. A. refer you to the editor of any 
magazine where you see my advertisements. Don't buy 
before you write me. Edwin Dixon, Canada’s Leading 
Taxidermist, Unionville, Ont. 
































BETTER DUCK SHOOTING 


How? By planting natural foods that wild ducks will 
come miles for, like wild celery, wild rice and duck 
potato. Also try our wild mallard ducks for decoys. 


Write for circular now. 


CLYDE B. TERRELL OSHKOSH, WIS. 








MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 


Built in high grade only. Pleased to send catalogue. 
B. M. MORRIS, VEAZIE, MAINE 














JOHN MURGATROYD 
EXPERT TAXIDERMIST 


Birds, Animals, Fish and Game Heads Mounted 
Skins Tanned & made into Kugs 


57 West 24th Street New York 
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The economy and ease of using 
Williams’ Holder-Top Shaving 
Stick is exceeded only by the lux- 
ury and comfort it affords. 


SPECIAL OFFER-W—Suit Case Sets 


In order that those who are not familiar with our new toilet requisites 
may have an opportunity to try some of them, we have prepared 
very attractive sets of samples which we call “Men’s Suit Case Sets” 
and “Women’s Suit Case Sets.” These are handsomely decorated 
boxes containing trial size reproductions of our regular packages. 
Either set named below will be sent for 24c. in stamps. 


Men’s Suit Case Set Women’s Suit Case Set 


Contains ag io Contains 


Holder-Top mc? a Talc Powder 
Shaving Stick ltt etal 


Shaving Cream 
Dental Cream 
Talc Powder 


Jersey Cream 
Toilet Soap 


Address: The 
J. B. Williams 
Company 














Dental Cream 
Cold Cream 
Jersey Cream 
Toilet Soap 
4 oc: & & 


Violet Toilet 
Water 


Department A, 
Glastonbury, 
Conn. 


4 | ie | @ | CORP 
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Tale Pow 


Aiter Shaving use} 
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United States Motorcycle Tires 


All over the country the leading motor- 
cycle clubs, police departments and expe- 
rienced riders are using United States 
Motorcycle Tires because these famous 
tires express real tire supremacy, give 
real mileage satisfaction—true tire econ- 
omy. 

Every day the use of the motorcycle is in- 
creasing. This wonderful little vehicle is 
bringing new healthful outdoor pleasure to 
thousands. As an all-around utility machine 
it is unequalled. 


The increase of 139 per cent. 


Every day the sales of United States 
Motorcycle Tires have increased until 
today there is an unprecedented demand 
for these famous tires, a demand that is 
history making in the tire industry. 

There is no greater proof of the superiority 
of United States Motorcycle Tires than the 
actual number in use on the road, their actual 
accomplishments of mileage economy, and 
the world wide and record breaking demand 
they are creating day in and day out. 


in sales in one year of United States 


Motorcycle Tires is without a parallel. 
Real United States Tire Company Service Branches in the Leading Cities 


United States Motorcycle Tires 


Made by the 
Largest Rubber Company in the World 
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MR. JOHN M. BURNHAM 


President American Game Protective and Propagation Associa 
tion, Member of Campfire Club of America. 
Sportsmen of this and every succeeding generation will grate- 
fully acknowledge a debt of gratitude to John M. Burnham as 
the man who saved the Weeks-McLean bill in its hour of greatest 
need, the man who has made game protection practical and the 
man who has blazed the way for game propagation on a big 
scale. It was Burnham alone whe, in the face of almost certain 
defeat, rescued the Weeks bill from the oblivion of the special 
Senate calendar and placed it on the Appropriation Bill, where 


it passed and received the President’s signature. 
































“SOMETHING DOING!” 
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1913 NUMBER FIVE 


BOB WHITE. 
DOWN ‘T ABERDEEN 


NDREW’S letter was characteris- 
A tic. “Entirely all right and wel- 

come to include the Gentleman 
from Boston. Never mind the Yankee 
strain in his breeding. If he proves a 
good shot and able, in addition, to nego- 
tiate a few of Colonel Lauderdale’s 
75-90 hp. toddies, the Rebels will stand 
for his pedigree, and even though it leaks 
out that he’s a, Republican why our game 
laws will protect him. I know a place 
where the birds are holding a conven- 


tion. Down across the river, about eight 
miles from here, in a sandy loam and 
pine hill country full of sedge, pea 


patches and sorghum. I have a fine old 
friend there. He runs a water mill, but 
the last man he killed was a Prohibition- 





ist. Grinds his own flour and believe me, 


boy, he is A biscuit maker. If you don't 
choose goggle-eyed hen eggs (from con- 
tented hens) about twice the size of fifty- 
dollar gold pieces, and can’t choke down 
real all-pork sausage and baked hams, 
why bring along your own sum’pin’ t’eat. 
The plug gets in so late that you all may 
have the say-so and go to the hotel for 
the night but Johnny’ il move your stuff 
out to the house next day. Couldn’t do 
much with Johnny after dark anyhow. 
There’s a ghost scare on down here. A 
phantom called Mother Hubbard is work- 
ing around the streets and Johnny claims 
that she ‘done run sev-ul uv his frens’ 
right on to degr¢dation.’ Fat chance to 
get him to hang around till midnight!” 
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“< DOUBLE TO EACH MAN” 


Hew pleasant the recollection that 
drifted back a twelvemonth in prospective 
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enjoyment of another visit! We were 


sitting again in comfortable cane-bot- 
tomed rockers on the wide veranda of 


the High Private’s ancestral home. From 
crevices of the lofty, iron-capped col 
umns clung villages of nests, in and out 
of which twittered the sparrows, bent 
either upon warlike sally against shrill 
encroaching jays or engaged in piercing 
squabbles relating to matters of domes- 
tic retention. It was Sunday afternoon 
on the Old Heme Place, in the sweet 
purpling of a brave autumnal day. From 
down Matubba road the “puffity-pant” of 
the cotton was hushed. No crop 
wagons creaked past in swirls of Indian 
summer dust with their sputtering crackle 
of long blacksnake whips, uncoiling over 
ethe sodgerin’ backs and along sleek ribs 
of “jug-haids.” 
lingo of the mule curse; no bare-fanged 
country entrenched beneath the 
wagons, fought off for their very lives 
revengeful attacks at the teeth of town 
canines. It was the time of year when 
flashing dawns melted away the tinge of 
frost scrolls from russet woodland; when 
gaud and arrogance of capricious color 
gave riotous defiance to the approach of 
sombrous winter. Black fingers twinkled 


gin 


There was no jocose 


dogs, 





“IN THE LEAFSTREWN FILES OF THE TIMBER” 
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among the hoary yield of plethoric cotton 
bolls; ‘possum and coon throve in the 
bottoms; darky chants rose to exultant 
pitch with divers harbingers of peace and 
plenty. Doomed by ripe fatness and as- 
saults with stick and stone, luscious per- 
simmons plumped to earth and schoolboy 
stomachs. “Egg-bustin’” puppies raced 
abroad, causing Brer Rabbit to hoist sub- 
ject-to-change-without-notice signs. Can- 
vas-coated hunters rode afield; lithe 
pointers and setters searched hill and 
dale for Bob Whites that leaped roaring 
from embrowning covert. And then—— 
I glanced mournfully through an office 
window into the forbidding bleakness of 
our latest cold snap. Surely, I reflected, 
it was a fine day for a murder or to set 
a hen. But, to the Gentleman from Bos- 
ton, languishing at his hotel, I broke the 
glad tidings of our invitation, and grouch- 
ily sat about waiting a squarer deal from 
the elements. Next day dawned clear 
as a bell. I had just spread the sporting ¥ 
section when Andrew called over Long “RIGHT ON TOP OF HIM 
Distance. At five that afternoon we cast 
off, aboard the “Plug,” an abused little stomach. Fast trains chased us into sid- 
red-in-the-face train with a seven-hour- ings and burly freights hooted us into 
or-more-trip staring us straight in the submission, leaving the poor Plug to 








“WHO'S MY FRIEND WHEN LUNCH TIME COMES?” 











“WALKED FORWARD AS THOUGH TREADING ON EGGS” 


scramble home out of breath, practically 
discouraged and ready to give up. It was 
past midnight when we finally boomed 
across the Tombigbee, did a “gran’ right 
an’ lef’”’ in the switching line and bumped 


into the silent and aristocratic town of 
Aberdeen, Mississippi. Two night-owl 


porters for rival hotels quarreled bitterly 
over our bags, one darky threatening to 
“part ‘yo’ hair, niggah, ef yo’ doan turn 
loose dat grip-sac’; do’n yo’ see dat fine- 
lookin’ white man frum Memphis do’n 
want to stop at nobody’s house ‘cep 
mine?” This sable and subtle flattery 
had an of quelling the incipient 
riot, so we hastened up town, registered 
at the comfortable Clopton and 
dug far into our warm beds. 

Morning came with reverse English on 
the fair weather. Leaden, blowy skies, 
an icy wind that promised chilly creeps 
and deeply gashed gumbo roads frozen 
into treacherous depths foretold hard go- 
ing. Andrew was on hand early and re- 
gretted that it would be practically im- 
possible to reach his selected territory. 
‘But,” said he, “we'll take in some ground 
[ shot over last week and find all the 
birds we're lookin’ for.” Breakfast over, 
the steeds were led up; Andrew whistled 
for Flash and Jim and we were off. The 
horse allotted the Gentleman from Boston 
was of dignified personality and winning 


effect 


House 


ways, but the brute I drew was a “low- 
life” pure and simple. Scarcely had I a 
leg up, when, for the edification of a 
morbidly curious public, the wretch came 
undone right there on Main street. The 
idea of a regular, Southern 
horse trying to sunfish and_ timberline 
rather surprised me, to say the least, and 
for a moment, just a moment, I had a 
good notion to hang my spurs in him and 
accompany the scratching with a tremen- 
dous beating over the head with my hat 
and a lot of yelling thrown in or off. 
But | had no spurs, so kept my hat out 
of the ring, clung to my weapon and 
pulled leather until Seldom-Fed quit hog- 
ging. 

Our trek led through the stately old 
burg past the huge courthouse, crumbly 
with its struggle against the years, rem- 
iniscent of impassioned oratory and bitter 
but courtly legal battles. At intervals 
we glimpsed through spacious boundaries 
of wintered cedar hedge, towering leafless 
oak, and locust bare of perfumed shade, 
resting amid winding rosewalks and ar- 
borous garden, old-fashioned homes of 
singular and comforting beauty. Some, 
with their broad porches and superb lines 
of colonial paneling drooping into an al- 
most sagging dilapidation of wartime im- 
poverishment; others bespeaking an elo- 
quent survival and defiance of time, 


everyday 
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. 


abodes of an unabated largess of ante- 
bellum indulgence where the spirit of 
Eternal Welcome goes marching on. 
Leaving town we struck off into a bot- 
tom land of down corn and thicket. Out 
of the north a freezing, stinging wind 
wrung tears from our eyes with its bit- 
ing whip. At the first ditch Andrew broke 
ice, wet our dogs’ feet and applied a coat 
ing of tannic acid. A moment later, when 
cast off, they headed up through a corn 
field. Almost in the same breath it 
seemed. they froze on a point at an im- 
penetrable thicket bordering a wide pona. 
We were more than glad to dismount and 
hurry toward the find. Approaching, we 
saw the birds flush wild and sweep across 
the pond into some briar tangles. We 
skirted the marsh, and, shooting in turn, 
managed to start the ball rolling with 
five singles. Leading our mounts, for 
walking proved far more preferable than 
facing the wind, we plugged through a 
creek bottom. We were joined here by 
a strange pointer, belonging, Andrew 
said, to a gentleman in Aberdeen. 
“Flight” had evidently observed the de- 
parture of our safari, and being of con- 
genial trend, had taken up the trail. 
Rounding a thicket clump we discovered 
Jimmy holding staunchly. with Flash back- 
ing as though his very life depended upon 





it. The new dog celebrated his arrival by 
pausing a second, as though to contem- 
plate the picture, then dashed in, sending 
birds in every direction. The Gentleman 
from Boston accomplished a neat double, 
Andrew singled, but I was too far away 
to do much of anything save “cuss” and 
watch down a single or two. Andrew 
had Flash and Jim retrieve, then turned 
and eyed the guilt-stricken Flight with 
narrowed lids. Placing his gun against 
a convenient bush, he ripped a substantial 
switch from a sapling and grittingly in- 
vited the hapless one approach, This he 
did, in fawning, contrite hesitation, while 
the other dogs loafed in to enjoy the cir- 
cus and give him the laugh. A moment 
later his cries rent the air, but the whal- 
ing had its effect—he flushed no more 
that day and attended strictly to business. 
At the horses we found Joe Howard, An- 
drew’s cousin, who brought with him his 
good pointer, Ticket. Joe had ridden from 
his home two miles beyond town and re- 
ported tough sledding. 

Fording a slushy bayou, we rode a short 
distance before seeing Flash, rigid as a 
poker, pointing in a ravine. Tick and 
Jim flattened on sight and Flight, with 
vivid memory of his recent dressing 
down, sprawled when Andrew’s_ sharp 
warning reached him. <A _ huge bevy 


AW, GIT AWAY F'UM HERE—DAWG” 
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buzzed from the sedge. “Blam-blam and 
blooie-blooie” ensued, with the result that 
each man tucked away a pair of birds in 
his coat. The singles went “home-free”’ 
by winging it across an ice-gorged back 
water. Farther on, Flight re-established 
himself somewhat in our good graces by 
a ripping find. It was ludicrous to see 
the fellow roll his protruding eyes and 
warn off the covetous Ticket who wormed 
a bit too near in an effort to assist. But 
best ct all a glorious sun burned a blaz- 
ing way through the clouds and cheered 
up everything in general. 

In higher country, following the direc- 
tion taken by some split covey singles we 
saw Flight and Flash standing perhaps 
forty feet apart at the edge of a dense 
timber bottom. Thinking they had spotted 
some truants we separated; the Boston 
Boy and I going to Flash while Joe and 
Andrew pinned their faith to Flight’s 


fancy. To our amazement two clustrous 
bevies roared from the clover almost 
simultaneously. Ed and I dropped four 


from the rise, while Joe and Andrew 
drew equal toll from theirs. For the next 
half hour we enjoyed the most magnifi- 
cent of all shooting—single birds scattered 
in hedge boundaries and along the leaf- 
strewn files of the timber. We kicked 
about here and there, joking, laughing, 
betting on shots, taking turns as the dogs 
ranged stealthily ahead, pointing, it 
seemed, almost every moment. Occasion- 
ally, when a bird lay low or flushed wild 
some smooth chap made a “get away,” 
but we begrudged not one of these his 
escape. Finally, with bulging pockets we 
returned to the horses. 

At a free-flowing artesian well Joe and 
Andrew produced capacious saddle pock- 
ets and unwound savory bundles. Their 
contents would have made the weariest 
Fletcherite drool at the mouth and forget 
his number of chews. There was cold 
quail and crisp “beat” biscuit. Then 
came “hog-haid” sandwiches and meaty 
spareribs, home-made pickle and_hard- 
boiled eggs. And to top off came a jam 
cake and a chocolate one, the latter inlaid 
with marshmallow sauce and studded with 
walnut and pecan hearts. 

Nothing disturbed the noon stillness 
save grunts of purest satisfaction serene 
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and an occasional yell of “Aw, git away 
f'um here—dawg.” After lunch came a 
pipe for the others and a “touch” by an 
old colored mammy who came like Re- 
bekah to the Well, with her pitcher and 
a hard-luck story of the burned 
We each shelled out “two-bits,’ and in 
addition to this purse a fat cane-cutter 
rabbit that Joe had bowled over surrepti- 
tiously sent her on her way rejoicing. 

Climbing into our saddles we rode down 
through the spongy accretions of the bot- 
toms, across a wide slough and out into 
a vast section of waste or “ole’ po’ lan’” 
as Andrew termed it. A short way on 
Jim was discovered gazing rapturously 
into a plum thicket. We saw the birds go 
up and wing past, settling across a drain- 
age ditch. One of the dogs had evidently 
come along down wind and frisked Jim 
out of a point, for he was very much em- 
barrassed. Then, in rapid succession the 
dogs found birds seemingly right and left. 
Three big gangs were turned up within a 
radius of ten acres. It was glorious sport 
and the afternoon wore away almost with- 
out our knowledge. What with a puffy 
kill here, a miss there and the ever-recur- 
ring thrill when some tireless dog whirled 
into discovery, we were almost glad to 
gather up our reins and hit off toward 
the line of greening hills that marked the 
direction of our circle home. In a short 
while we splashed across an expanse of 
meadow and began climbing through 
sedge-strewn valleys and steep ridges of 
pine forest. Shadows were lengthening 
among the trees and our horses’ steps were 
muffled in the needle bedding underfoot. 
In an opening we halted and looked away 
across the lowlands of our morning to 
where Aberdeen lay brooding in the peace 
and quiet of tranquil, fading sunshine. 
The piercing blast had softened with the 
chill of falling night. It seemed a thou- 
sand miles to the warmth of indoors and 
the delight of complete well-fed weari- 
ness. The faithful dogs had as yet 
evinced no signs of fatigue, in fact they 
were splitting the grass at top speed 
Just as we reached the Gillespie place 
boundary fence Jimmy paused at a dry 
ditch along the road, sniffed, and then 
with head in air, walked forward as 
though treading on eggs. 


cabin 
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“He’s got his Sunday clothes on ag’in, 
ain’t he’? asked Andrew, his face light- 
ing with pardonable pride and a lean ex- 
pansive grin, “but | believe we've all got 
pretty durn near the limit.” 

“Les’ try’-em jus’ one mo’ fair fall,” re 
plied Joe, ‘it would be a shame to put one 
over on Jim dog after all his trouble.” 

“Satisfactory to me,” pronounced An- 
drew, “light down, gents, and bust a few 
night caps’—shoving two shells into his 
stubby Parker. Here Jimmy broke his 
point and tiptoed gingerly after the run- 
ning birds. Then, out over the brink 
boiled a veritable beehive of quail. En- 
sued a miniature sham battle, followed by 
shouts of “I got two” and counter claims 
of “I killed that one” and “Fetch daid, 
suh.” Discipline was forgotten for the 
nonce, but matters were adjusted when 
the dogs brought in enough birds to credit 
each man with a clean, undisputed double. 
“Better count-up here,” said Joe, “I’ve 
gotta leave you lads at the nex’ gate.” 
So, the tally began, with low murmurings 
as each chap pul'ed bird after bird from 
his multi-pocketed coat. ‘ 

“The limit here, and a bird over,” an- 
nounced Andrew, finishing first. 

“For the first time in my young life a 
limit,” chortled the Boston Boy. 

“Another victory for the untrammeled 
Democracy,” said Joe, “and two birds 
over.” 

“Sufficiency here,” I confessed. 

At a padlocked gate, down the road, 
Joe took leave of us with a parting shout 
of “See you in the morning, boys, at the 
Houston place gate.” The sun was glow- 
ing faintly behind its borderland of west- 
ern ridge spires. Our dogs,. seeming to 
realize that their day’s work was done, 
leaped gladly along to keep our pace. 
Through field and brake we trotted, and 
at length, swinging into a black buckshot 
road, straightened out for the home- 
stretch down Life Boat chapel lane. It 
was to me a familiar way, past homely 
daubed shacks and darky cabins, ashine 
with the gleam of lowly lamplight, redo- 
lent of wood fires, frying bacon and con- 
tent. 

And how the dogs did bark when we 
swung into the grounds of our host! 
What is there better in life than an even- 


ing spent within the domain of Sweet 
Hospitality? What is more delightful than 
when, clothed in the refreshened garb of 
citizenry, one lies at ease in a deep arm- 
chair or sits down to such a dinner as 
only an “Auntie” can dish up and send 
in to her “white folks”? And last of all, 
our date with the Sandman, which came 
on apace with the owl eyes and nods of 
the kiddies.) Surely out upon the sea of 
night there rides no fairer craft than a 
towering four-poster,{in a room full wide 
as the Harbor of Dreamless Men, furled 
snug in the shadowy warmth and sug- 
gestion of a fragrant Long Ago, 

It was past seven o’clock when we 
found ourselves at family breakfast. , And 
such a one—with the dear Lady of the 
Manor ensconced behind the same coffee 
service that has reared and sheltered gen- 
erations of gentlemen—and bird hunters. 
At the business end of the bounteous 
mahogany the High Private, a sentry on 
the firing line of his rooftree’s best, grave 
and jovial by turn, ever alert to the call 
of vanishing food with an offer of more 
of this or that.) You have, no doubt, 
often begun the morning meal with a lus- 
cious orange? But listen! Have you 
ever seen a “yard boy” stagger in under 
a huge platter, wide as the bottom of a 
boat, piled high with quail, smothered as 
only Aunt Hannah can turn the trick, 
with a whole bucket of bird gravy for the 
hominy and grits? You may suit your- 
self about the spiced aromatic spirits of 
little pigs, or slices of float-away omelette, 
but personally I prefer to rather econo- 
mize on space until the waffles start flock- 
ing in in droves. Did you ever tenderly 
smear a pair of round, crisp, eat-me- 
quick-for-the-love-of-Mike members of 
the Waffle family; watching the molten 
country butter search out the receptive 
crevices and overflow each. hollow. with 
docile richness of purpose? Then slath- 
ered the twain with a ruddy coating of 
home kettled, right-from-the-heart, rib- 
bon cane molasses, (innocent of the 
S. O. S. and C. Q. D. of pure food regu- 
lation? And lastly, caressed them with 
deft waving and plastic manipulation of 
hungering blade, eager convoying fork and 
drooling mouth? Well, the Boston Boy 
ate a stack of them thirty-seven inches 
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high and then had the nerve to claim that 
he had never even practiced on waffles. 
The “yard boy” was probably justified for 
telling Aunt Hannah, in the privacy of her 
kitchen “dat dem two white gent’mens in 
yonder is sho’ two uv de eatnes’ bears 
ever he did see, an’ dat he knowed now 
how come all Gis heah’ talk ‘bout de high 
cos’ uv livin’, caus’ dey jus’ natchuly et 
till dey minds change.”) But at length Pud 
sounded retreat by announcing the horses 
Scabbards and* saddle pockets were tied 
on and with a waving of farewell to the 
kiddies we were off in the bright sun- 
shine of a perfect day. | Down Life Boat 
lane we stopped to say “Howdy” to old 
Aun’ Patty, sunning and smoking on her 
cabin porch and incidentally make a pic- 
ture of her great-gran’chilluns, lined up 
te prove as Aun’ Patty said “Dat Cris’- 
mus, sho Gawd, been to dis cabin.” ) 

At the Houston place gate we found 
Joe waiting with the ever ready Ticket 
and Lady, the latter a Marse Ben-Bragg- 
Gladstone pup. Within two hours we had 
raised six bevies. Ticket was the first to 
make birds, stiffening in a clover patch 
along a railroad cut. Then little Lady 
raced away across a hill and made a neat 
find on the cast. Flash and Jim were old 
stagers on these grounds. Jim nailed a 
gang for Andrew near a blackjack stretch 
Flash, after handling some of the 
delved far into the interior and 
For some time we 


and 
s'ngles, 
fastened upon a covey. 
had royal sport trying to make respectable 
averages in the dense tangle and the dogs 
tried hard to overlook the messy work 
their masters were doing when brown bul- 
lets wou'd whirr from the dead leaves and 
top the blackjacks in whizzing farewell. 
On another plantation we discovered a 
negro hunter, in behind a fast pointer, os- 
tensibly looking for rabbits. As we ap- 
proached the dog made a point, handling 
the find in most attractive fashion. The 
darky, not a little flustered at being caught 
even in the neighborhood of a quail, came 
up mumbling speculation as to whether it 
was a bird or “er ole rabbit.” 

“I saw that single light there,” said 
Joe, “watch him, he knows perfectly well 
it’s a bird, he’s jus’ tryin’ to make me be- 
lieve that he wouldn't shoot a quail on 
this place for love nor money.” ‘Then he 
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shouted to the negro. 
him, John.” 


“Les’ see you cool 
The man clucked, the dog 
sprang in and up came the bird, only to 
tumble when the black powder roared. 


“You see,” remarked Joe, when he had 
taken the bird the hunter offered up, “we 
don’t mind how many rabbits they kill, 
but that’s just an examp!e of how well the 
colored brother is learning to shoot when 
he grabs a chance. They get hold of dogs 
like that pointer yonder or half- 
breeds that can cold trail just well enough 
to give Mr. Nigger a pot shot on the 
ground. And, believe me, they never 
overlook many bets when it comes to kill- 
ing out a covey with one shell. Many a 
nigger takes the train to town with his 
battefed full of birds and 
comes home with one box of shells and 
the rest in liquor. And that one box 
will kill many and many a bird. You bet 
my niggers don't shoot our birds unless 
they take a long chance, and besides, I 
sorter control their dog harvest, not only 
by a cabin-to-cabin inspection but,” he 
added with a quizzical smile, “a terrible 
houn’ dog sickness breaks out on my 
place every fall about open season time.” 

After lunch we rode the hill crests let- 
ting the dogs cut up the sides and valleys. 
On an opposite ridge we saw Andrew ap- 
proach the top with Lady and Jim flag- 
ging ahead. Down went the pair on a 
clean-cut point. 

“It’s a shame to take the money,” 
shouted Andrew, and, sure enough, he 
whirled two of the crowd into bird para- 
Mid-afternoon is the ideal time for 
bird finding and it was a treat to see the 
Boston Boy’s eyes widen in wonderment 
when the picked up bunch after 


else 


suit-case 


dise, 


dogs 
bunch. 

“By the gills of the Sacred Codfish,” he 
exclaimed, feverishly ripping open a fresh 
box of shells. “I never knew there were 
this many birds in existence.” But at 
length it again neared knocking-off time, 
so we spurred through the fields hoping 
for just one more find to make the day 
complete. 

“There they are,” called Joe, rising in 
his stirrups, pointing to Flash and Jim. 
And, sure enough, they were at it again, 
and such a whopper the covey proved! 
We were actually too amazed to shoot on 














“ALL THREE DOGS BACKED HIM UP 
the rise, but watched the fugitives settle 
in a marshy strip of iron weed bordering 
a willow “dreen.” Suffice to say that we 
gave them our personal attention and when 
the war was over the result proved a 
fitting climax to another red-letter day. 
Twenty or twenty-five birds doesn’t sound 
so many to a game hog, perhaps, but 
shooting four in a party, turn about or 
shooting alone, when a man has spent the 
hours afield with nature and taken from 
her cherished stores the satisfaction of 
twenty clean kills and the vagrant cling- 
ing pangs of many misses, he has done 
pretty much all, aye! more, than an un- 
selfish heart should crave. 

At our ramshackle gate came parting 
of the ways with Joe. Blue eyes met 
gray eyes and two strong hands met 
across the Mason and Dixon’s line of true 
sportsmanship, in a clasp that said full 
plainly hearty fare- 
well: 

“We like you, Yank, you're a good shot 


as did words of 


AS IF THEIR LIVES 





DEPENDED ON IT” 


and a geod fellow, come back to see us, 
—do!” 

“Same to you, Johnny Reb, and more of 
it. You've treated me white. Long life 
to you and yours.” ) 

“Well,” questioned Andrew, when our 
horses’ heads were set toward home, 
“how does the Minute Man from ye 
Bostone Towne like an everyday, Down 
in-Dixie bird hunt, with a little Rebel 
Yell stuff on the side?” 

The Gentleman from Boston sighed a 
sigh of rich content and stretched wearily 
in his saddle. 

“You are now speaking,” said he, with 
that methodical diction (typifying a de- 
lineation of accurate verbal juxtaposition 
characteristic of the ultra-grammatical 
Sostonian “of the very best thing in the 
universe.” 

“D’'m’f ’taint,” I echoed softly. 

And Andrew triple-p!ated this confirma- 
tion in the tongue of our Fatherland. 

“Sho’ is’ 111 
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The Will of the Minority 

NE of the distressing spectacles 

which make one skeptical as to the 

ability of representative govern- 
ment to prevail against the power of 
moneyed interests is now being enacted 
in the United States Senate. The so- 
called “Feather Trade Amendment’ to 
the tariff bill has been so thoroughly 
amended by the Finance Committee of 
the Senate that it now removes all pro- 
tection from every bird in the world from 
being used by the milliners for feather 
trade purposes. Not content merely with 
the Clapp amendment described in our 
last issue, which removed protection 
from the 2,400 species of foreign “game” 
and “pest” birds, this precious committee 
has added a little amendment of its own 
in the following language: 

“or the feathers or plumes of birds, 
commonly recognized as edible or pestif- 
erous.” 

Note that the “birds” are not qualified, 
American birds or any others, and under 
that wording the feathers or plumes of 
any species in the world may be imported 
into our land. The best lawyers on cus- 
tom house procedure in the country are 
of the opinion that this language can be 
construed so as to allow the importation 
of any bird plumage whatsoever. It 
seems inconceivable that, at the behest of 
nine New York millinery houses, the 
wishes of the entire population of the 
United States should be so thoroughly 
subverted and set at naught. All the hu- 
mane societies (and we take it that the 
sympathies of the United States people 
in general are with them) are anxious 
to stop the sickening slaughter of wild 
birds for plumage throughout the world, 
and are equally desirous to prevent 


America having anything to do with the 
further slaughter of such birds. In our 
own country 125 newspapers, from Cali- 
fornia to Maine, in thirty-three states, 
have come out strongly in opposition, one 
newspaper alone, the Lewiston “Sun,” 
being in favor of continued importation. 
Editors of all the prominent outdoor and 
sportsmen’s magazines, presidents of all 
clubs and societies interested in the pres- 
ervation of wild life, eminent biologists 
and scientific men, all have protested in 
vain against this amendment introduced 
by the Finance Committee. Their briefs 
have been filed, their representatives have 
appeared at Washington at the hearings; 
and the only result has been that the 
Finance Committee has actually outdone 
the wildest demands of the feather inter- 
ests themselves in its present action on 
feather importation. 

The danger of all this lies in the fact 
that the tariff bill as a whole will go 
through on strictly party lines and will 
undoubtedly be carried by the Demo- 
cratic majority in both House and Sen- 
ate, our legislators at large leaving it up 
to their committees to see that the con- 
ditions of these bills are in accordance 
with the best interests of the people. 

In this particular case the language 
most obviously is directly in disaccord 
with the expressed wishes of the people 
of the United States, yet three men in the 
Senate Finance Committee are willing 
and able to make this bill to read exactly 
opposite to what was intended, simply 
because nine millinery firms in New York 
City wish it so. We believe that such 
high-handed disregard of public opinion 
could not be undertaken except under the 
supposition that the people at large are 
not aware of what is going on. The Sen- 
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ate Committee would evidently consider 
that here is a chance of favoring a 
moneyed interest without endangering 
its own prestige. Here is a chance to 
do a deed in the dark which might be 
overlooked amid the complexity of prob- 
lems which now harass the public mind. 

As the matter now stands, the feather 
trade will come through triumphant un- 
less the American people sound a warn- 
ing to their own Senate Finance Commit- 
tee that this defiance of their will is not 
to be made as obscure as they think and 
shall not be perpetrated unpunished. 

As usual, it must be the sportsmen and 
nature lovers who must come to the res- 
cue. The vast bulk of the public suffers 
these things without protest, because it is 
inert and loath to devote a single instant 
of personal time to rectify or prevent any 
public abuse. 

The obvious course for those who do 
care is, in this case, to write your own 
congressman or senator, calling his at- 
tention to the facts and asking his pro- 
test to the members of the Finance Com- 
mittee. Once these gentry learn that the 
entire Senate is aware of what is going 
on and is in total disapproval of the com- 
mittee’s action, it will not be long before 
reasonable and just language will be writ 
ten into the law. 


The Status of the Revolver in New York 

We have had inquiries from our read- 
ers as to whether or no the notorious Sul- 
livan Act was in any way amended in 
the last session of the Legislature. On 
January 22, 1913, Mr. Foley introduced 
into the Senate a bill known as No. 1742, 
which amended the Act in Section 1897 
relating to the carriage or use of danger- 
ous weapons about as follows: The 
written license provision, by which a po- 
lice magistrate or justice of the peace 
could issue a license prior to the Sulli- 
van Act, has been stricken out of the law, 
and it has been made mandatory upon 
any magistrate of the State to whom an 
application is made therefor to issue 
licenses authorizing the carriage of a con- 
cealed pistol or revolver to officers of 
penal institutions, to any householder, 
merchant or storekeeper, messenger of 
banking institutions or express companies 
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or to any person applying therefor who 
can show proof of good moral character 
and proper cause existing for such a li- 
cense to possess and carry a _ revolver 
without regard to employment or place 
of possessing such weapon, provided, 
however, that no such license shall be is- 
sued to any alien or any person not a citi- 
zen of and usually resident in the State 
of New York. Further qualifications pro- 
vide exceptions to this in the case of a 
non-resident. A license may be obtained 
by a non-resident by application to a judge 
or justice of a court of record, who shall 
state in such license the particular reason 
for the issuance thereof. These licenses 
may be cancelled at any time for just 
cause, and are to be effective throughout 
the State notwithstanding the adverse pro- 


visions of any local law or town ordi- 
nance. As regards the sale of pistols and 
revolvers, the former law has been 


amended to read that no pistol or revolver 
or firearm of a size which may be con- 
cealed upon a person shall be sold or given 
away or otherwise disposed of except to a 
person especially authorized by license to 
possess and have such firearms. The ear- 
lier provisions of the law making the 
possession of a revolver a felony stand 
as heretofore, except in the case of per- 
sons owning a license. The section of 
the Sullivan bill prohibiting youths under 
sixteen from owning firearms and air 
rifles has, so far as we know, not been 
changed, but this in general has been 
construed to refer only to thickly settled 
districts, and not to open country classi- 
fiable as woods or forest. 


Florida Passes Up-to-Date Laws 
Sportsmen and those interested in the 
conservation of wild life generally will be 
interested to know that the Florida Legis 
lature has passed an up-to-date protect- 
ive law. Information to this effect has 


reached the American Game Protective 
and Propagation Association, of New 


York City, which was instrumental in 
promoting this legislation. Colonel John 
H. Wallace, Jr.. game commissioner of 
Alabama, who iyterested himself largely 
in this matter, has wired the Association 
that the Governor's approval of the bill is 
confidently expected. 
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SAT in a little old country trolley car, 
that danced and curtsied and skipped 
along, up hill and down dale, cutting 
off corners here and there, catching up to 
slow-moving teams on the roads, whose 
drivers waved us a greeting with apparent 
delight. So, we bobbed on farther out in 
the early morning, away past the last out 
post fire plug. How the smell of the new- 
born morning made your chest go out! 
You leaned and jumped with the car, 
pulled and braced yourself and half closed 
your eyes and you were anywhere you 
wanted to be or anything you wanted to 
be, Valkyrie, or a sea gull with his mate 
riding a typhoon out, but—you were a 
whimsical, fat man going on a fishing trip 
for a day, a school boy in the country on 
a Saturday morning in June stretching 
your arms out towards it, the distance, 
the lure and the smell of it, turning away 
from a pair of soft coaxing eyes, saying 
to them, “to-morrow, love” inordinately 
proud of a bundle of two fishing rods. 
Somehow, I shall not attempt to explain 
it, when I am carrying fishing rods or 
gun cases, I step high, I throw my hea‘! 
back, I look at people I pass pityingly, I 
am a snob, I am a superior being, and the 
little peoples who trail along the sidewalks 
I am sorry for. Now, with a bag of golf 
sticks it is different; I am rather ashamed 
of them; I enjoy golf, shall I say, with 
certain temperaments, I loathe golf and 
bridge post-mortems, I love the big fish 
that get away, the moose with the seven- 





fathom spread, for somehow I always see 
the blue sky with the trees bobbing against 
it. Sweet memories come to me and | 
forget the man who is talking, but to have 
one’s mind always on a foolish ball or the 


ace of trumps—piff—while you might be 
matching your wits against something 
alive and wild and good to eat over the wd 
camp fire—so a bag of golf sticks seems 
kindergarten or futile, like ginger ale 
when you want a real drink, and I carry 
them in public with a mental humble 
apology—not that I decry golf! 

Can I take my old hat off with the 
band all full of flies, and yell in a 
loud voice, “Temperament”? Will you un- 
derstand and bow in your best old-school 
manner and say you were reared of 
stock that, so sure as the spring came 
around, you always thought of your grand 
father reading Izaak Walton aloud to your 
grandmother darning stockings, and she, 
dear old soul, was bored to death as even 
you could see? She never dropped a 
stitch, or missed a thread, whichever it 
was, but she nodded wisely and with ap- 
parent enjoyment, and you wondered if 
she fooled grandfather. Perhaps, but 
grandfather wanted to live it over out 
loud, and who was in line but the sharer 
of his joys and sorrows? 

I had a number of trolley car mates, 
men with tin dinner pails who looked at 


me with a mixture of expressions. Some 
were envious and some were ribald, leer- 
ing at a foolish city yap with many ac- 7 
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coutrements, but even they with their 
varied expressions and straight ticket con- 
versations were so different from the early 
subway crowd, that I beamed on them in 
excellent good fellowship and envied their 
eight hours a day in God's unpolluted air. 
Perhaps ‘twas the morning and the de- 
lightful bobbing, four wheeled, country 
trolley car that did a quaint minuet each 
time it passed a grandfather of the forest 
who was left in the middle of fields or 
along fences to shade the cattle in the 
summer noontide. 

We came to my descending place. It 
was only a fence corner in all of God's 
world, and the conductor and I were birds 
of a feather as he let me off, and he wished 
me luck, and I wormed through a wire 
fence towards a valley. Before I dipped 
down to the pond, I looked back to see 
what I had left behind in the way of a 
view, and lo! I had come through an un- 
even growth of cedar trees I had not no 
ticed at the time, but cedar trees here and 
there suggesting many Santa Clauses hid 
the view entirely. A rabbit jumped out 
of a tangle of briers and bobbed away; 1 
put my finger to my forehead in the per- 
fectly conventional thinking attitude. Of 
course, although he didn’t take any watch 
out of his waistcoat pocket, it was the 
same rabbit that Alice saw in her adven- 
tures in Wonderland. I took off my hat 
and bowed to the irregular amphitheatre 
of cedar trees, doing a proper double shuf- 
fle in the dew-wet grass. White clouds 
tipped the cedar trees, birds called out a 
warning that a fool human was coming; 
and I was only on my way to meet Seth 
and a flat-bottomed boat on the shore of 
the pond. The boat I knew had slopping 
water init, and, perhaps, some dead angle- 
worms and clinging fish scales to give 
one hope were sun-glued to the sides or 
thwarts; so you see this is not a classical 
story. And Seth was a reprobate; that I 
had been told and saw for myself last 
night when I engaged him to row me. 
Seth in England would have been an 
habitual poacher; no fault of his, it is the 
taste of game, of wassail, of brown Octo- 
ber ale that comes hurtling through his 
veins in certain seasons. 

Why should a man, because he has much 
money, be allowed to fence in wild things 
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that God put on this earth, and keep them 
for himself always, that his French chef 
might them with much garnish- 
ing and and wine, when Seth’s 
wife could cook them better, and they 
were needed in the larder, is Seth’s ar- 
gument. Seth lives in what was called 
Hell’s half acre, and he was so picturesque 
that I lugged along a foolish camera 
just for his sake; and then I met up with 
Seth and laughed aloud at sight of him 
for he was dressed for an occasion. The 
picturesque rogue of the night before was 
costumed to attend a funeral. One 
couldn't think of him inside of a church, 
except as an awkward mourner. The 
faded, but unmistakable derby hat of cere- 
mony didn’t seem to fit his grizzled locks, 
the shiny celluloid collar was _ bravely 
worn, but oh how it must have worried 
him, and he was stiff and awkward, but 
his clean, shaven face beamed in anticipa- 
tion of a day’s sport without the fear of 
being ordered off. I covered my laughter 
with much bustling and the boat was clean 
according to Seth’s ideas. Fish scales 
and worms were there, as I knew they 
would be; some pieces of salt pork swirled 
around in the water in the bottom of it. 
I proceeded to set up my tackle and Seth 
unloaded as only an old campaigner can; 
a jointed wooden rod came out of one 
trouser leg, a bundle out of this pocket, a 
tin tobacco box out of that pocket, that 
rattled suspiciously like spoons and hooks 
and sinkers, and another bundle or two 


serve 
sauces 


made their appearance without in any 
way changing Seth’s outlines. 
“We will troll around for a _ while 


first,” I said to Seth, and he got in the 
boat quietly, gracefully, with a balance 
that would have carried him far in a surf- 
riding contest in the Hawaiian Islands. 
He was dignified, he was a latent bundle 
of something unleashed. He pleased me 
and I tried hard to put him at ease with 
prattle. Seth spit on his hands and we 
moved out over the bosom of the pond as 
dignified as a big man-of-war, Seth as 
serious and as full of responsibility as 
the commander of one, I outwardly calm 
but inside a merry midshipman. I set- 
tled back and paid out line and asked how 
deep it was, and Seth’s inscrutable expres- 
sion followed every move of mine out of 
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the corners of his eyes. To the slow and 
measured thump, thump of the oarlocks I 
asked questions, and Seth’s reserve and 
dignity seemed impregnable. We half cir- 
cled the pond and I almost forgot I was 
fishing. Here and there a dear old tree 
hung out over the water, a patch of water 
lilies bloomed as if there never was any 
such thing as ice or ireezing, blighting 
winds; straight overhead the blue sky 
sang to me a tune so sweet that a darning 
needle came and sat on my rod. Oh, the 
darning needles that have helped me fish! 
I take off my hat to them and their fancy 
stitches in the air! A lot of my friends 
would have jeered at me and the peaceful- 
ness of it all, the silly man who makes 
himself uncomfortable and don't get a 
strike; who grins foolishly when he comes 
home empty-handed but with the song of 
the sky still vibrating in his heart, a song 
that is all his, and he would love to share, 
could they only understand. 

An electric shock that was to my 
system far and away ahead of any shock 
that ever came from the most fa- 
mous made cocktail I ever tasted shot 
along the rod. I gave some line, then 
struck. I felt he was hooked and turned 
towards Seth. He was another person. 
His mask drooped off; he fairly wiggled in 
the joy of the chase; he started to give me 
advice and by a terrible effort withheld 
it. The excitement that comes to a quiet 
boat when a fish is hooked! It is a won- 
derful minute! I have sat in boats and 
the men have lost their powers of speech; 
they were stupid bumps with only their 
eyes roving around the landscape, and 
curious fancies secretively dodging around 
inside their heads, fancies that would 
make wonderful books or break the mar- 
ket, or give us good government, when a 
fish struck gamely and the lumps of men 
were electrified, full of nerves and ginger 
—human beings delighted with 
thing. 

I was fishing with a fly rod to get every 
ounce of sport that was due me, so it was 
give and take for a few minutes; but no 
fish broke water and Seth and I looked at 
each other and both together said, ‘“Pike’’! 
Then he came in with a long sideways 
slant. Seth was for grabbing the line and 
lifting him in regardless of how he was 
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hooked, but I reached fer the net and 
slipped it under him. As he came over 
the side of the boat flopping in the net the 
hook tore out and swung free and Seth 
gave a gasp which might have been 
thanks for a prayer answered, or commen- 
dation; but he was our fish, a fat four or 
five pound pike, and the ice was broken 
on Seth’s reserve. I stuck a knife through 
its head and washed my hands. Seth ad 
mired it openly and unashamed, took off 
his collar and threw it up in the bow with 
a snort; produced a pipe and tobacco. 

It is a curious thing about pipes. The 
pipe in Seth’s mouth, as he ground the to- 
bacco in his knobby hands with a minimum 
of labor, seemed to belong there—as if he 
might have been born with a pipe in his 
mouth; it fit his face; it was like a chim- 
ney on a house; it belonged there and in- 
stinctively you knew he knew how to use 
it to get the fullest enjoyment out of it; it 
wasn't the shape of the pipe—any pipe 
would have had exactly the same effect, 
and there are a few people in this world 
with blood like the fish in the bottom of 
the boat, who want to deprive Seth and 
you and me of the pleasure we get from 
tobacco. But back to pipes! I have seen 
other men smoke pipes; some of them fit 
fairly well and with some of them you 
know without a second thought it is pure 
affectation or the pipe a gorgeous present 
bought by a collection taken up in a so- 
ciety and purchased by a committee of 
three, including one female member. 

When the pipe was going finely I could 
see Seth's face change; he would let go of 
a little muscle he had been holding tight, 
and a new wrinkle would pop into view 
in his face; then another, exactly like 
skyrockets in a black night sky. The 
crowsfeet at the corners of his eyes be- 
came deeper and full of humor; he looked 
exactly like a person who had been liv- 
ing all his life for this one day; he openly 
admired the fish once more, then took up 
the oars and we again moved with dignity 
into the reflected clouds and_ beautiful 
blues. I missed the next strike; he didn't 
take hold with much vim. Seth was a 


very disappointed man; he had a hundred 
reasons and suggestions, and he sat his 
seat like a cavalryman waiting 
bugler to blow the charge. 


for the 
We had cir- 
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cled the pond almost twice and I had 
picked out likely places to cast, when I had 
the same old thrill strike the line, up to 
the tip, along the rod, to the butt, into my 
vibrating, expectant being, yelling ex- 
citedly to nerves in the far-off corners 
of my body, to look alive, to stand ready, 
and they whose duty it was rushed to your 
heart and pumped it hard and danced in 
mad tingling glee. It is always so; each 
fish hooked comes to you every time like 
rare wines and like kisses fairly won. 

I was a trifle more deliberate this time 
before I struck. I seemed to sense the barb 
go home, and then with a great splash and 
flop a big bass broke water. Most stories 
of catching the same sort of fish tell the 
same or almost the same; he made the reel 
hum, the son of a gun sulked under the 
lily roots. He jumped out of the water 
and shook his head like a fox terrier kill- 
ing a rat, but he slowly came in only to 
bolt again and again, wasting his energy 
and tiring my wrists, almost into the boat, 
and I’d hold up the net; and off he would 
go. I stole a look at Seth. His was a 
face rapt, as open and as guileless as a 
puppy’s face playing with his first wasp; 
he didn’t even start to offer advice; his 
pipe went out and dripped from under the 
bowl. At last the scrapper came into the 
boat defiant, with fins erect, like a game 
pugilist waltzing on his toes and feinting 
for an opening in anybody's fight, and 
Seth mopped his brow and said, “By 
gum!” tossed his derby up in the bow to 
keep the celluloid collar company, picked 
out a rusty weatherbeaten old spoon with 
very bedraggled feathers, tied it to his 
line, pulled out a wonderful old pocket 
knife, cut off the fin of the pike, put it 
on his spoon and nursed the butt of his 
rod between his knees. As we moved off 
again, his hat was in the ring, and he 
hooked a big bass. I reeled in to be out of 
his way; he spat with the unlighted pipe 
in his mouth in his excitement, and I must 
say he mumbled violent oaths. He knew 
his tackle; the cheap reel, and how much 
the rod would stand. I, watching him, saw 
traces of his ancestors, mighty hunters 
before the Lord they must have been, 
old men who kept the settlement in game, 
old men with wise woodsmen’s eyes and 
a quiet manner in stress of excitement. 
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When the fish canie in I was sorry when 
Seth measured them to find mine 
larger, and he, the village reprobate, | am 
sure, was pleased to think I still held the 
record. A bunch of candocks beckoned 
to us to troll along the edge and a two 
pound pike for the first round or two of 
the fight made Seth and I believe he was 
a bass. Once in a great while they will 
do it. The clouds changed overhead and 
in the water, deep cerulean blues twisted 
languicdly between the oar blades and the 
sides of the boat. A noontime summer 
bush settled over everything. Even the 
darning needles deserted our rods and 
their stitches in the air were languid and 


was 


seemed uncertain. 

It was alongside of a spring we had 
lunch. Paths centered there, a barrel was 
sunk in -the soil. Seth produced a flask 
with a quizzical grin at me. I am blessed 
if I know where it came from. I thought 
he had completely unloaded when he got 
in the boat. I couldn’t see any traces of 
it. I brought forth another and Seth’s 
quizzical grin changed in an instant to 
good-fellowship. It was my invitation, 
and Seth handled the flask with due re- 
spect as if this was an occasion, as if what 
the flask contained was of immense value 
and to be treated with all the reverence at 
his command. He took the drink deliber- 
ately, exactly as he smoked his pipe; you 
understood by all his movements and the 
toss of his head that the drink was ex- 
pected in his system, was going to do its 
work satisfactorily; it was nectar, a God- 
given favor to humanity, and he was go- 
ing to get every ounce of good out of it to 
enjoy it and think about it afterwards with 
much pleasure. 

I threw two or three tin cans we had 
emptied out in the pond, and lit my pipe 
with a feeling that life was worth while 
after all. 

Seth elected to catch some live bait and 
try still fishing. I didn’t want to com- 
mence fishing until later in the afternoon. 
He produced an assortment of small hooks 
and was soon dangling a black cotton 
thread line over the stern of our boat for 
minnows. I followed a path until it was 
lost in a field. I looked around with de- 
light; the mullen stalks, brilliant in sun- 
light against the shadows under the trees, 
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pleased me, and an old tree had a friendly 
branch that leaned down and caressed a 
worm fence and shaded it when it might 
just as well have gone up in the air and 
looked the landscape over. Then I blun- 
dered into a community of ground hor- 
nets, big yellow jackets, and they came out 
to fight me, buzzing their imprecations. 
The lust of battle came to me, and I 
whipped the hat off my head exactly as 
I used to do years ago and swatted away 
at them with energy. The angry buzzing 
changed into a lazy laughter hum, and 
they all drew away and circled slowly over 
to me up in the air, and I heard the leader 
say with laughter in his voice, - “Let 
him alone; he is country bred.” At least 
they went away and I am sure I heard 
that. 

Seth, patiently pulling up minnows and 
putting them in a rusty tin bailer for bait, 
wasn’t exactly in my mood, so I walked 
along the bank until I found a place to my 
liking. I turned around almost as many 
times as a dog does before he lays down, 
but at last I got so distributed that one 
bump was no more uncomfortable than any 
of the others. The proper thing to do in 
taking a nap without any comforts is to 
try and distribute the uneven places so no 
one place will unduly cry out, so I crossed 
my hands on my stomach and wondered it 
they would go to sleep too and wake nie 
up. The bottom of the pond sloped off very 
gradually and I thought what a bully thing 
it would be if I could slip in the water 
noiselessly like a snake and swim silently 
around under water and locate all the fish, 
then come back to land and get Seth and 
the boat and go catch them. One eyelid 
dropped, and I swore softly to myself 
about located fish. I have located them 
before and they are still located as far as 
I am concerned, and I have gone out days 
when grizzled and hoary old veterans have 
jeered at me and I have come back at 
night and had to sleep with my arms up 
in the air to rest them, they were that 
tired from the busy reel and the bent 
rod. 

The other eyelid dropped, then opened 
slowly halfway, and dropped again. I 
caught a glimpse of Seth with his derby 
on in the sun still catching bait. I grinned, 
and I went to sleep with the most beauti- 
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ful cherublike grin on my face that my 
features would allow, I am sure. 

Something sniffed and I awoke with a 
start, for three or four feet away stood 
a bulldog, his face all full of whimsical, 
humorous and kindly wrinkles, his stubby 
screw tail picking sideways at the air in 
imitation of the real thing to wag. He 
was undoubtedly glad to see me. Perhaps 
I amused him or, I hate to say it, I might 
have been snoring. I have been told that 
I snore. I don’t believe it, but this I will 
say about him with his nose. No one 
could outsnore him. 


“Hello, old man,” I said, “where in 
the deuce did you come from?” and 
I looked around for his companion, 


for a dog of his pedigree is never far 
from his owner or someone responsible. 
I twisted my head around and I discov- 
ered a kink in my neck, and the dog’s 
owner. My eyes came wide open with a 
pop. I stared with the undisguised ad- 
miration of a man caught unawares. She 
dropped me a curtsey, graceful, with ad- 
venture in every move, her eyes full of 
laughter and wisdom. 

“T bid you good morrow, sir,” she said, 
and she bobbed her head again, and | 
bobbed mine in return and stuttered, for 
nature had been more than kind to her and 
she had helped nature out. I will say that 
there are certain members of the opposite 
sex who embarrass me when I meet them 
first. It, perhaps, is a certain poise or their 
knowledge of their own charms, and they 
challenge you subtly to make a fool of 
yourself for their amusement, or perhaps 
they are honest and wish to be honestly 
amused and the challenge embarrasses me, 
and I stand first on one foot, then on the 
other; although now I was not standing, 
I was reclining against a tree with my 
hands folded across my stomach, and | 
think I was caught with the advantage on 
her side and my wits were tumbling over 
one another in disorder. 

Her eyes sparkled, and the dog’s tail 
picked sideways as if he enjoyed the situ- 
ation to the utmost. “I trust you found 
the sport good, honest fisherman,” she 
said with a winning smile. I gathered my- 
self together, took off my hat with a grand 
flourish and said, ‘““Won’t you please sing 
for me? I will present you with a fish, 
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for I have caught more than I can eat.” 
It was the proper Waltonian answer, for 
she nodded her head in enjoyment and 
came before me in a little glade, gave a 
little cough and sang with laughter and 
amusement and seriousness of an artist in 
her work: 


“Of all the girls that are so smart 
There’s none like pretty Sally; 
She is the darling of my heart, 
And she lives in our alley.” 


The alders, the wild carrots and all the 
green things in the glade waved a wild 
delighted hurrah in the summer breeze, 
the grasshoppers stopped hopping, the 
crickets came out from under logs and 
listened. I stole a look for Seth, and he 
was anchored in the middle of the pond 
fishing, with his head turned just enough 
so he could see out of the corner of his 
eye, but apparently intent on his float. I 
could imagine his ear towards us was 
sticking out like the ear of a bat-eared 
French bulldog, but I was lost in the 
song and the singer completely. 

“T leave the church in sermon time 

And slink away to Sally.” 
So she went daintily tripping, eyes aglow 
and full of mischief, and the leaves all 
stopped their rustlings to listen. 

“Oh, tnen I will marry Sally.” 

And the grasshoppers rustled their dry 
wings in delight, 
‘But not in our alley.” 

And the last words went trailing off into 
the blue unknown and the world was some- 
how better and not the same world, the 
shine of the sun was changed, the clouds 
were wonderful artists’ fancies, and I 
was dumb as she paused out of breath; 
but I had lost my fear or my embarrass- 
ment and said quietly, “Please, another 
fish?’ She nodded brightly and made a 
mouth at the bulldog who was watching 
with his whimsical, humorous wrinkles 
full of affection. She curtsied, and this 
time her eyes were full of humor as she 
did, and the song was, “Philada Flouts 
Me,” and my eyes looked back full of ap- 
preciation. Winsome, sad and coquettish 
she was, a daughter of Eve. When she 
finished I stood up and bowed very 
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gravely and patted the delighted bull- 
dog, and the crickets scurried back to 
their lairs and the grasshopper hopped 
away. I took her hand as if we were on 
a stage before a great audience, and 
said, “Please bow to Seth in the boat 
and the green leaves that have been wav- 
ing applause,” smiled at me 


and she 


brightly and we did it together, for 
wasn’t I her inspiration, her accompa 


nist, if you choose, and then we went to 
the spring and I took the two best fish 
and strung them on a twig and presented 
them to her with the best bow I knew 
how to make. She said, “Good-bye,” and 
“come again next year.” I sat down 
alone on the shore of the pond and 
smoked and went skipping around the 
World to all of the most delightful places 
I knew of. 

After a while Seth came in with a 
queer expression on his face and said it 
was four o'clock and about the time I 
said I wanted to commence casting. My 
collection of lures caused mirth and as- 
tonishment in Seth’s good old-fashioned 
country fishing brain-cell, but two of 
them worked to perfection and the plunk 
of the lure in the water was punctuated 
with many a splash of a scrapping, fight- 
ing fish. 

It was dusk as the chain of our boat 
rattled around a stake. We divided the 
fish and parted. Seth asked, when was I 
coming out again? And that lady that 
sang lived in the old farmhouse on the 
hill and had something to do with thea- 
ters. I caught a trolley car back just as 
the big full moon came up and the sum- 
mer night winds smelled of sweet incense 
and myrrh. I deposited my load in an 
empty car, looked longingly toward the 
front platform. I picked out two fish, 
gave one to the conductor and took one 
to the motorman and leaned out over the 
side of the platform. Bushes and wild 
weeds waved to us as we dashed by. 
Down in the hollows lightning bugs tried 
to vie with our headlight; we bounded 
up a hill into the milky way. Oh, the 
smell of it! I wanted to sing, to yell and 
wave my hat to all of outdoors. Then 
we slowed down and took a curve cau- 
tiously and passed a fire plug and I went 
back in the car tired and happy. 
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RAIL BIRDS AND RICE MARSHES 


BY TALBOT DENMEAD 


President Maryland State Game and Fish Protective Association. 


HASING the elusive Carolina rail, 

or sora, is perhaps not so classy as 

following a pair of well broken dogs 
after Bob White or quite so exciting as 
shooting ducks over decoys, but the 
sportsman who likes to shoot and enjoys 
getting out in the open during the beauti- 
ful days of September and who loves the 
great fresh water marshes teeming with 
wild life can get some pretty good sport 


out of it if he goes to the right place. The 
rail is considered easy to hit, but even 


the expert misses some of them, and on 
account of a sudden lurch of the boat or 
an unexpected turn of the bird a sufficient 
number get away to keep things interest- 
ing; it is a great pleasure to be pushed 
over the fallen oats at high tide in a 
skiff handled by an expert pusher and 
have the rail “bounce” from the marsh 
within close proximity to the boat and 
snuff them out before they have gone 
many yards with a small bore gun and a 
light load. If you do not believe it, 
try it. 


Maryland has one of the finest places 


for this shooting there is anywhere, those 
great marshes stretching along both sides 
of the Patuxent River for a distance of 
twelve or fifteen miles and lying in the 
counties of Anne Arundel, Prince George, 
Charles and Calvert, and known the 
Patuxent Marshes; they can be reached 
by the Chesapeake Beach R. R. from 
either Baltimore or Washington, or by 
way of the Pennsylvania R. R. by chang 
ing at Bowie, between Baltimore and 
Washington, and going to Upper Marl- 
borough, where hotel accommodations can 
be secured, pushers engaged and all neces- 
sary arrangements made for a good shoot. 

Here on September 13 every year the 
sportsmen in their skiffs can be seen wait- 
ing for the tide to become sufficiently high 


as 


to enable the pushers to shove the boats 
over the marsh; many have arrived a day 
or so ahead in their yachts or motor boats 
and are anchored alongside their favorite 
marsh; others are quartered along the 
river at Nottingham, Upper Marlborough 
and at various shooting clubs along the 
river, where they are towed with their 
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A FAIR BAG OF SORAS 


pushers and_ skiffs by power boats to 
whatever point they anticipate entering 
the marsh; added to these are the large 
number of residents who shoot, making a 
goodly array of gunners and many a bird 
is killed during the first part of the sea- 
son. Some of the yachts remain a week 
or so and this is, of course, the most en- 
joyable way to make the trip, and their 
owners and guests beguile the time be- 
tween tides and in the evenings with long 
stories of other days and large bags when 
everything was just right and the birds 
were thick; it is all very enjoyable to rest 
on the deck of one of these boats and be 
entertained with stories of the past and 
other equally refreshing things. 

Many birds visit the marshes besides 
the rail; the reed bird is found here in 
countless numbers about the first of Sep- 
tember and an occasional Virginia rail 
will be seen in the bag, or a king rail 
perhaps; on a low tide the greater and 
lesser yellow legs will be visiting the mud 
bars exposed by the receding waters; 
marsh ducks such as teal, mallard, black 
duck and summer duck are found here 
and it is legal to shoot them in Septem- 





ber; and the whole marsh is literally alive 
with red wing blackbirds which are little 
disturbed. The rail and reed birds after 
a short sojourn become ridiculously fat 
and cannot be surpassed as a_ table 
delicacy when properly cooked and 
served. 

Maryland, following the example of 
the other States, requires all non-resi- 
dents of the State to procure a license to 
shoot on these marshes, which will cost 
the hunter $11 and can be procured from 
the Clerk of the Circuit Court at Upper 
Marlborough and is good for one year; 
the law also requires the Clerk of the 
Court at Annapolis tou provide these li- 
censes, but an applicaticn for one last sea- 
son produced the astounding information 
that no one in the Court House knew 
anything about it. This requiring a li- 
cense from a non-resident seems a little 
inhospitable; the non-resident spends a 
lot of money while on the river, shoots 
only a few days per season, and kills few 
birds; on the other hand, the resident 
lives on the river, shoots al! the time, out 
of season if he wants to, for the market 
if he has no better job, gets most of the 
birds, and pays no license. The money 
derived from the non-resident licenses is 
not applicable to the protection of game 
on the marshes but goes to the County 
School Commissioners in the county 
where the license was issued, for the 
public schools. 

All hunters are required to employ 
pushers to carry them over the marsh, 
residents of Anne Arundel and Prince 
George counties excepted, whose charges 
are $3.00 per day, including boat, and 
they are well worth it for the majority 
know just where to find the birds, how to 
push a boat with a steady motion, and 
their ability to mark a number of dead 
birds at one time is positively uncanny ; 
the colored pusher in the photo has been 
pushing sportsmen for thirty odd sea- 
sons; the sportsman simply has to strad- 
dle the front seat of the skiff, standing or 
sitting as he prefers, and shcot and load, 
the pusher does the rest. Lucky non- 
resident members of a certain club at 
Leon are granted by a generous legisla- 
ture the same privileges as residents of 
Anne Arundel County, thereby being ex- 
































IN BEYOND THE RAGWEED LIE 


cused from having to obtain a non-resi- 
dent license. 

It is fortunate that the laws govern- 
ing these marshes are general State laws 
and not local county laws as elsewhere 
in Maryland, and apply to the whole 
river regardless of county boundaries; 
the season for reed birds and rail opens 
September 13 and closes December 31; 
all shooting is prohibited on Sunday; bag 
limit of seventy-five rail and seventy-five 
reed birds per day; on a very high tide 
during the first part of the season the 
bag limit on rail is easily secured by a 
fair shot; this is no pipe dream, for one 
hunter obtained his seventy-five rail in 
two hours the first day of the season this 
past fall and it was Friday the thirteenth 
at that; when the tide is too low for 
rail, and there are many days when a 
strong northwest wind is blowing that 
the boats cannot get on the marshes at 
all, the morning and evening flights of 
reed birds will help you make a large 
hole in a case of shells. 

The reason given for opening the sea- 
son September 13 is that although the 
birds arrive much earlier they do not 
fatten before that time, but for the past 
two seasons the reed birds have left the 
river in a body about September 16 or 
17, giving only a few days on which a 








THE RUNWAYS OF THE RAIL 


good bag could be made of these birds, 
and there is much opposition to the pres 
ent opening date; a bill was filed during 
the last session of the legislature ad- 
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vancing the season to September 7, which 
seemed to be favored by a majority of 
those interested, but it was unfortunately 
filed by a member of the legislature who 
had incurred the ill-will of his political 
associates, who in order to get even suc- 
ceeded in defeating every bill he filed re- 
gardless of merits. 

Mystery formerly surrounded the ha- 
bits of the rail and reed bird; it was said 
that the rail could not fly long distances 
and therefore practically ran the whole 
length of its migration; also that the rail 
did not breed like other birds but sprang 
from the marsh like frogs or just grew 
like “Topsy.” Again their diet was a sub- 
ject of controversy; of course they know 
better now, but it is still hard to find a 
marsh man who really knows what the 
rail is feeding on and what makes them 
so fat; it is the general belief that they 
feed on the wild oats as well as insects, 
for they are generally found where the 
oats are thickest, and this belief is doubt- 
less correct; and they can 
tances, for they have been 
at sea, probably blown off 
migratory flight by wind 
have even been seen in 
in Bermuda. 

The reed bird goes south through this 


fly long dis- 
far out 
their line of 
storms, and 
rare instances 


seen 
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State in his sombre fall plumage along 
the water and returns in the 
spring by a more inland route in his 


courses 


beautiful spring plumage; hence those 
who saw him go south in vast hordes 
never saw him return, and many were 


the explanations of this remarkable dis- 
appearance; they were not aware that 
the bobolink of the North, the rice bird 
of the South and the reedie of this State 
were one and the same bird; yet a sma'l 
county in Maryland or North Carolina 
will attempt to legislate when and how 
such migratory birds shall be killed, birds 
which neither breed nor winter within 
their borders, but merely pass through, 
tarrying a while to feed and rest. 

It is hard to get away froin the old 
reliaSle twelve-bore and it will probably 
be found in the majority on the Patuxent, 
loaded with 2% drams of some good 
smokeless powder and once of No. 10 
shot; the sixteen and twenty will be 
found in numbers with appro- 
priate loads; any suitable gunning cloth- 
ing will do, but boots are useless unless 
one wants to wade high marsh 
at low tide; a rain coat of some kind 
is necessary, for the wind that brings 
the best tide will likely bring show- 


ers. 


goodly 
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RUFFED GROUSE HUNTING 


BY AUSTIN V. DENMAN 


A whirr of wings in the tangled brush; 
A flash of brown cross a sunlit space. 

And the hunter stands with gun half raised, 
While the fluttering leaves drop back in place. 


He half turns round, and once again 
There’s a rush of wings and a flash of brown; 


Disgusted and vexed he blazes away 
But just too late—for the bird is gone. 


He who would shoot the shy ruffed grouse; 
Must fire without thought at a speeding ball. 
He must know the woods, and the skulking ways 

Of the bird if he hopes to see it fall. 
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WON BY ZANE GREY 
Weight—90 pounds. 
Length—4 feet 8 inches. 
Girth—2 feet 10 inches. 
Rod—Cummins. 

Reel—Mills. 
Line—21 thread. 
Lure—squid. 


Following the Elusive Tuna 
BY ZANE GREY 


HE way to get an Atlantic tuna is to 
- make a job of work of the matter, 
and accordingly I went down to Sea- 
bright and settled myself down to camp 
out on the trail. I stayed with Andrew, 


the Dane, who lived in the quaint colony 
of fishermen. I got up at three in the 


morning, donned rubber boots and oilers, 
and went out in the gray gloom of dawn 
to help launch a Seabright dory in the 





CONTEST 
First Grand Prize—Atlantic Tuna Class, 1912 


First Grand Prize—Tuna 


surf. We rolled the boat down into the 
water, and while Peter and I took the oars, 
Andrew shoved the boat out till he was 
waist deep in the surf. Then, with oars 
poised, we waited for Andrew to give the 
word. Sometimes that would be 
sometimes late. It depended upon what 
Andrew called a “slatch”—an opening or 


soon, 


smoothing out in the surf. The waves 
pounded the bow and splashed over us, 
cold and salty. Then Andrew would yell 
and shove off and clamber aboard while 
Peter and I bent to the oars. Maybe it 
was not work to handle those long, heavy 
oars! Almost every time the first big 
wave had hit us, lifted us aloft, before 
Andrew could get to me, and it took all | 
had to withstand the shock and hold the 


oars. With any kind of a heavy surf run- 
ning, the launching of a boat had to be 


done with judgment, skill and speed. | 
liked this thing. It had a thrill. 
Usually we were out of sight of land 
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MAKING IT THROUGH THE SURF 


before the sun rose. Sometimes we fol- 
lowed the other fishermen, hoping to find 
tuna among the bluefish. Mostly we were 
alone, and always we had keen eyes on 
the water, searching for a school of tuna. 
very day we saw them, got among them. 
[ tried every kind of hook and lure I could 
get or make. I had strikes; I lost fish; 
| broke lines, leaders, rods. 

One bright, beautiful morning, with the 
air clear and fresh and the sea smooth, 
with a long, slow, heaving swell, we an- 
chored ten miles offshore and Peter be- 
gan to grind chum and make a “slick.” 
Sometimes tuna will run across a “slick” 
and follow it up. The oily track length- 
ened and stretched out on the sea till it 
was more than a mile long. We all 
watched in different directions, and, as it 
chanced, each of us saw a school of tuna 
at about the same moment. They threshed 
the water white as they sped along. 
Sooner or later all these schools, or some 
schools, at any rate, crossed our “slick,” 
and presently we had tuna all around the 
boat. There must have been a thousand 
of them. I can conceive of no spectacle 
so wonderful for a fisherman as that one. 
This day the tuna were capricious, tame, 
tantalizing, curious, but they would not 
bite. All about me were splashes, swirls, 
circles of foam. There is something elec- 
trifying in the sharp-sounding plunge of 
a tuna breaking water. A tarpon has 
speed and power. But a tarpon is not a 





tuna. Somehow a tuna of about sixty 
pounds—and this seems to be the size of 
the great majority that leap—makes me 
think of a thirteen-inch shell striking the 
water. They come out with a hiss and 
go down with a thump. They make a 
diving leap. Mostly I saw a gleam of 
dark blue and white, a wide, quivering 
tail, and then a spot of angry foam. Oc- 
casionally tuna leap clear, high in the air. 
They are gracefully built, but their leaps 
are not graceful. What struck me at 
first, and has grown with experience, is 
their almost inconceivable rapidity. 

This great number of tuna remained in 
the vicinity of the boat for three hours— 
a most nerve-racking time for me, for 
there was always a chance of a tuna tak- 
ing a notion to strike. The water was 
very clear and I could see deep. While 
the little tuna played about on the sur- 
face, the big fellows roamed around deep 
down. I saw hundreds of huge speeding 
shadows pass under me. I saw three 
monsters, perhaps five hundred pounds 
each, dart at my bait. They were as swift 
as little minnows. If I ever came close to 
having a fit, it was then. But they nosed 
the bait and went away. I had a closer, 
better view of a large tuna. He was a 
lone wanderer, and I saw him flash up 
from the depths as I was reeling in my 
bait. He was about eight feet long, as 
big around as a barrel, and the most mag- 
nificent fish I ever saw. I sat there trem- 
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bling, staring, praying that he would re 
fuse the bait. What would have been the 
use to hook him! Well, he went his 
way, as had the others. That fish weighed 
all of a thousand pounds. It might be 
well to state here that a fourteen-hun- 
dred-pound tuna was taken in a net at 
Long Branch last summer. 

Every time a tuna swam near my bait 
Andrew would grow intense and eager, 
and he would wipe the sweat from his 
face and say: “What you t’ink of dat?” 

Another day the tuna were striking, 
and that never-to-be-forgotten day I 
wrecked all my tackle and nearly all my 
hopes. I hooked small tuna and _ lost 
them. The hook tore out. They would 
not take a squid with a large hook in it. 
Then, with a big hook and bait, I fastened 
to a tuna Andrew said was as _ thick 
through as a pig. I never saw this fish. 
It is not necessary, however, to see a fish 
to know he is big. This tuna took line 
so fast that the reel got hot and I had 
to shove it under water to keep the line 
from burning off. He ran nine hundred 
feet before he decided to stop. I had no 
idea that I had stopped him. Then he 
returned to look us over. It was then 
Andrew got a glimpse of him. But the 
sun was bad for me and I missed the 
chance. He came close to us, for I got 
in ali but fifty feet of line. I decided 
when he made his next run to begin slow- 
ly to increase pressure on him, and stop 
him if the tackle held. This time I did 
stop him before the three-hundred-yard 
mark in my line passed my fingers. What 
a job that was! But it inspirited me 
wonderfully. I believed I could handle 
him. We were in shallow water, and I 
may as well say here that no very large 
tuna can ever be handled in deep water. 
I told Andrew to get ready to pull up the 
anchor and follow the fish; that I knew 
I could hold him. 

I let Andrew take my rod, so I could 
get some clothes off and fresh gloves on. 
Andrew’s great hands clawed the rod, 
and his face was a study. 

“Look at the line, Andrew,” I said, as 
I touched it. It twanged like a tight 
banjo string. “That’s music for you.” 

I took the rod again and was buckling 
down to work when all of a sudden the 


line went slack. ‘That was a horrible mo- 
ment. He had torn out the hold or broken 
something. I reeled in, trying to put on 
a cheerful face before my boatmen. The 
line had parted at the leader. Andrew 
examined the frayed ends of the line, and 
then said it had sawed off on the fine teeth 
of the tuna. So that tuna had swallowed 
bait and leader so deep that the line went 
down beyond his teeth. But for the fatal 
error of my using a short leader I would 
have landed that tuna. 

It takes time for a man to recover from 
blows like that. I never once thought that 
something worse could happen, and might 
come quickly. I rigged another leader 
and bait and went on fishing. But my 
heart was as lead, and therefore I was 
listless, brooding. Then the catastrophe 
fell. Being hopeless and tired, I lay my 
rod down on the seat beside me, within 
a few inches of my hand. The very next 
instant that heavy rod with heavy reel 
holding a thousand feet of line was jerked 
out of the boat. It struck the water fully 
fifteen feet from the boat and went out 
of sight before I had a chance to move. 

Finally I decided to do what I always 
do in the end when I get lonesome for a 
companion—I sent for my brother Reddy. 
Whenever I take him any place to fish 
we can always figure on a series of un- 
toward events before we strike things 
right. Storms, accidents, late trains, no 
boats, no bait, no fish—anything and 
everything can happen when we start. 
This time it was the same old story. And 
be it known, tuna fishing anywhere, and 
especially at Seabright, is a mighty ex- 
pensive sport. But I have a habit of 
sticking, and Reddy simply could not quit 
He stood the knocking about in the 
“kicker” dory; he stood the early rising, 
and the wet and seasickness, and that 
hard west wind offshore which made An- 
drew’'s boat buck the big waves. He stood 
it all, and the reward came, as it always 
comes to us, in the end, and we had beau- 
tiful weather and magnificent sport. I 
want to go on record as saying that there 
is no angling sport so difficult, so trying, 
so rare and royal as tuna-fishing on the 
Atlantic Coast. 

The tuna that turned out to be a prize- 
winner fooled me in his strike. My rod 
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ZANE GREY AND 90-POUND ATLANTIC TUNA 


was lying on the seat, with the line out, 
and, of course, only the click on. I shal! 
never lay another rod down with the drag 
set on the reel. I had perhaps a hundred 
and fifty feet out, and occasionally the 
squid would gleam brightly. Suddenly a 
broad silver beam flashed up in the top of 
a wave. My line moved and the click rang 
shrilly. 


shouted Andrew, and he 
handed me the rod. 

I felt the strain and shook my head. 

“You can never tell,” said Reddy, warn- 
ingly. ‘Maybe he’s big. Be careful till 
we see him.” 

It was an hour and ten minutes exactly 
before we caught a glimpse of the tuna, 
but that is getting ahead of my story. 
This fellow had apparently hooked him- 
However, to make sure of that 
matter, I set the drag and gave him sev- 
eral hard jerks. Then I began to pump 
and reel in. He came so easily that now 
I made certain he was small. I got him 
close to the boat—so close that we all 


Tooma !” 


self. 
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leaned over to see him. But we could not. 
I had not put any great strain on him 
and imagined he would come up of his 
own accord. But he stayed down and 
swam round the boat. 

“Give him a_ yank. 
suggested Reddy. 

I complied, and then I was hanging on 
to a quivering, vibrating rod and the 
sharp hiss of the line could be plainly 
heard as it cut the water. My languid 
fish had suddenly thing of 
strength and velocity. The first run, of 
course, was the anxious one, and I felt 
relieved to stop him at two hundred yards. 
The fight began then, and for an hour he 
was between one and two hundred yards 
from the boat. I could not get him any 
closer, but I was able to hold him, and 
knew from that that he was not one of 
the monsters. 3ut he was big enough, 
and I had no hopes of getting him. He 
introduced me to a new style. Keeping 
fairly deep, he maintained a continued and 


Wake him up,” 


become a 




















“PETER COULD NOT LIFT HIM CLEAR OF THE 
BOAT” 
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persistent jerk on the line. It was short, 
hard, steady. It was too powerful to be 
made by a wagging of his head, and | 
knew he was not tired enough to be facing 
me. After a while I believed he made 
that peculiar jerk by hitting the line with 
his tail. That morning I had already 
landed a 42 and a 68 pound tuna, neither 
of which jerked in that way. I began to 
fear he would wear out the line, so I let 
out and wound in, so that he never had a 
chance to hit the line twice in the same 
place. This move, I am convinced, saved 
the fish for me. 

The hour and ten minutes I mentioned 
really seemed only a few moments. I did 
not get him coming until that much time 
had passed. I was pretty hot and tired 
then, and my hands ached and burned. I 
never let up, however, and I used extreme 
care. Finally Reddy got a glimpse of him, 
and we all whooped. 

Presently I made out a dark shape with 
little corrugations like those on the tail of 
a crocodile. Then came the flash of blue 
and silver, and next a wide gleaming bar. 
He sounded then, and the half hour ensu- 
ing was taken up by his plunging down to 
the bottom and by my pumping him up. 
At last he came up to within ten feet of 
the surface. Here, where we could see 
him perfectly, was the most thrilling part 
of the fight. That fish had a mind. He 
looked at us with great dark eyes. He 
swam on his side, in wide circles, and 
round and round the boat. Perhaps fifty 
times I had to plunge the rod in the water 
up to the reel, and thus obviate any chance 
of the line fouling the propeller. He was 
played out, yet still so strong that I dared 
not lift him, pull him too hard. It is in 
this way so many anglers break tackle and 
lose big fish that might have been saved. 
Peter and Andrew and Reddy lay over the 
gunwales, and watched the tuna. They 
saw him all the time, and often they 
helped me with a suggestion. I did not 





intend to be sure of that fish until he lay 
in the boat. 

His plunges grew shorter and the cir- 
cles narrowed. I clamped down hard on 
him and would not budge an inch. Closer 
I drew him, a great gleaming creature, 
with slow moving fins and tail. He rolled 
from side to side, and heaved up to the 
surface. 

That was the crucial moment. But | 
was now confident. I never saw the equal 
of these Danes with a gaff. They only 
needed one stroke for any fish. I never 
spoke a word. It seemed Andrew was so 
slow, so deliberate. He watched the tuna. 
Suddenly like lightning he lunged with his 
gaff. There was a roar in the water; we 
were deluged in spray; then the slap of a 
heavy body sounded on the boat. 

I sat down then rather weak and dizzy. 
Presently I became alive to Reddy’s rap- 
tures. And I beheld my first big tuna at 
my feet in the bottom of the boat. He lay 
like a sun-fired opal, like a quivering rain- 
bow, like mother-of-pearl in the moon- 
light, the most exquisitely iridescent ob- 
ject that ever shone with beauty under 
my eyes. 

He was so heavy Peter could not lift 
him clear of the boat in order that I might 
photograph him properly. Both Peter and 
Andrew were certain the tuna would 
weigh over a hundred pounds. And these 
fishermen were remarkably accurate in es- 
timating weights. The hook was embed- 
ded deep, and in cutting it out Andrew 
severed an artery, with the result that the 
fish lost all his blood. It was unfortunate 
for me, for that blood would have weighed 
perhaps twenty pounds. This added to 
the ninety at which we estimated his 
weight five hours later would have put him 
in the gold button class. Nevertheless he 
won the prize, and I am content except 
when I think of that monster I lost be- 
cause of a short leader, and of the rod 
that was jerked overboard. 




















MARKSMANSHIP FOR THE TYRO 
SPORTSMAN 


BY LIEUT. TOWNSEND WHELEN, U. S. A. 


ATE November I led my lone 

pack into a little frontier 

town noted as an outfitting point 
for sportsmen, and threw off the pack for 
the last time. My hunt for the year was 
over. That night around the big stove in 
the only store in town I met a number 
of guides and trappers and finally the talk 
turned to marksmanship. They talked to 
me as one of themselves for 1 had come 
out of the mountains by my lonesome; | 
wore the clothes of the country and my 
outfit was home-made and showed signs 
of much use. There were guides there 
who had almost world-wide reputations. 
They were a unit in saying that good 
shots among sportsmen were very rare, 
that the majority who failed to get their 
game had to blame only their marksman- 
ship. No inconsiderable portion of the 
trophies taken home were killed by the 
guides owing to the sportsman’s short- 
comings as a shot and his physical un- 
preparedness. I had heard all this before 
but never so emphatically as I did that 
night, and I could not help thinking how 
much we see in print these days on the 
selection of a rifle and how little on its 


one 
horse 


use. 

The city sportsman, unless he belongs 
to the militia, probably gets all his ex- 
perience and lessons in the ‘“cent-a-shot” 
shooting galleries, or with the .22 when 
a very small boy. He gets practically 
no intelligent coaching and everything 
that he learns on the subject has to come 
from his own often misguided efforts. 
Skill in shooting, like skill in any other 


1. The prone position. 
into the turf. 
2. The standing position. 


Lie at an angle of 60 degrees to the right of the target. 
Left elbow almost straig. t under the barrel. 
Face at an angle of 80 degrees to the right of the target, and grasp well 


sport, can only be acquired by practice. 
Also form and correct procedure count 
here as Often the system 
evolved by the self-taught enthusiast 1s 
so fundamentally wrong that improve- 
ment is very unlikely. My object here is 
to call attention to those principles of 
good rifle shooting, adhered to by prac- 
tically all expert shots, which are sound 
in theory and which when 
show continuous improvement to the in- 


elsewhere. 


practiced 


dividual. 

The art of shooting a rifle accurately 
involves certain distinct acts. These are 
holding, aiming, trigger squeeze, calling 
the shot, and sight adjustment. It is the 
manner in which the shooter performs 
these acts, and the way in which he co- 
ordinates one with the other, that deter- 
he excels at the art or 


mines whether 
not. We will therefore take these up in 
turn, 


HOLDING 


Every poor shot thinks that if he could 
only hold steadily all his troubles would 
be at an end. Holding steadily is not 
everything, as we will see later, but it is 
one of the five essentials, and a very im- 
portant one. It depends chiefly on bal- 
ance and muscular co-ordination. Any 
muscle which is under strain will trem- 
ble. If one has a fairly healthy body 
he can plant his feet slightly apart, bal- 
ancing himself equally on each, and stand 
quite immovable for many seconds. But 
let him lean forward or backward and he 
begins first to sway and then to tremble. 


; Dig the elbows well 
Use the sling as illustrated. 


out with the left hand, maintaining balance ot the body, weight equally on both feet. 


3. The kneeling position. 


4. The sitting position. 
into the turf and rest both elbows on the knees. 


Sit on the right heel with the left elbow always resting on the left knee. 
Sit at an angle of 45 degrees to the right of the target, dig the heels well 


(See following page.) 
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THE FOUR CORRECT AIMING POSITIONS 
(See preceding page.) 
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DEER AND TARGET SEEN TITROUGH PEEP 
SIGHT 





Balance yourself carefully thus, then put 
a rifle to your shoulder without moving 
otherwise and the weight of your weapon 
at once destroys your balance, pulling you 
forward. You sway and tremble and the 
front sight describes a Chinese puzzle on 
the landscape. Now, if, as you raise the 
rifle to your shoulder you lean slightly 
backward so as to exactly counterbalance 
the weight of the weapon, your balance 
is maintained and you will find yourself 
much steadier. Therefore, at the start, 
do not lean way backward like the novice, 
nor way forward like the scatter gunner, 
but maintain your balance by just slightly 
leaning backward from the hips. 

Muscles are prone to tremble when 
under any unaccustomed strain. This is 
largely overcome by training them to 
withstand that strain, getting them accus- 
tomed to the motion; in other words, by 
proper physical education. Through fa- 
miliarity we are able to accomplish many 
physical acts without this trembling. It 
therefore follows that when our muscles 
become familiar with the act of holding 
the rifle in the position of aim much of 
the tremble will cease. Skill in holding 
the rifle steadily is only attained by ac- 
quiring a good position and then prac- 
ticing it. It requires much less practice 
than one would imagine to do this, but 
the practice must be intelligent. Study 
the way some expert shots hold the rifle, 
or photographs of them, and imitate as 
nearly as possible. 

Nine-tenths of the shots a sportsman 
will get he will have to take in the stand- 
ing position, offhand; but do not forget 
that the tenth shot may be the only one 
you will get on your next trip, and prac- 
tice also holding in the kneeling, sitting 
and prone positions. In firing standing 





the novice almost always faces too muck 
towards the target and holds the left 
hand too far back on the forearm of the 
rifle. Stand facing at 60 degrees to the 
right of the target. Now you will notice 
that your left hand will naturally grasp 
much farther out towards the end of the 
forearm. As one can see with a little 
thought, the farther out, within reason, 
that the left hand grasps on the barrel 
the less will the trembling of that hand 
and arm amount to at the muzzle of the 
rifle. 

The discussion of each one of the 
shooting positions is worth an article in 
itself. There is space here only to men- 
tion these broad principles. After you 
are skilled in the orthodox positions do 
not forget that the buck may jump off to 
your right when your feet are tangled up 
in down timber on a steep hillside. Adapt 
vour training to your sport. 


AIMING 


First you need clear vision and clear 
sights. If your vision is impaired your 
oculist may be able to clear it for you. 
If glasses have to be worn they should 
be of light amber tint and should have 
very large toric lenses. You cannot get 
a clear aim when using the glittering sil- 
ver tipped front sight usually placed on 
the rifle at the factory, nor from that 
nice shiny blue buckhorn rear sight. 
Your rifle should have an ivory or dull 
gold bead front sight. The latter is best 
because it can be blackened with camphor 
smoke for target shooting and is not so 
liable to damage. 

Of course it is understood that the act 
of aiming consists in getting the notch 
or aperture of the rear sight, the bead 
of the front sight and the object con- 
stituting the target all in the same line. 
There are two systems of sights seen on 
sporting rifles—open sights and _ peep 
sights. It is hard to tell one how to aim 
with the former for there are no open 
rear sights on the American market de- 
signed so that one can tell that he is 
always taking the same or _ correct 
amount of front sight in the notch of 
the rear sight. In the cut the upper row 
of silhouettes show how the buckhorn 
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sight 
easily seen here that in each of them the 
front sight stands at a slightly different 


usually appears in aiming. It is 


height in the notch of the buckhorn. But 
you would never notice these differences 
in the changing lights, the indistinct tar- 
gets and the excitement of field shooting. 
Yet these slight differences are enough 
to make you miss a deer at 200 yards or 
a squirrel’s head at 25 yards. The lower 
row of silhouettes similarly show the 
American adaptation of the English “V” 
express sight which is open to the 
same objection as the buckhorn when 
used as the Americans use it (A & B) 
but is a fairly good open sight when used 
in the English way (C). 

The center silhouette shows 
sight, the ideal open sight as it should 
be made and used. The front sight is 
always and easily seen in the middle of 
the U with the top of the bead always 
exactly level with the top corners of the 
U or top edge of the sight. This spells 
for correct and constant elevation, a very 
necessary feature in any sight but not 
embraced at all in the ordinary buckhorn 
sight and very little in the V. There 
is something about this U sight which 
always calls to your attention instantly 
any little errors which you may be mak- 
ing in aligning the sights. Notice that 
the U is quite large. It should be at 
least .08 inches in diameter. 

In these silhouettes of fhe sights and 
bull’s-eye please notice that the front sight 
not touch the bull’s-eye but is held 
slightly below it. This is the correct way 
to aim at a bull’s-eye target. If you tried 
to “touch” the bull’s-eye with your front 
sight, or to aim at the middle of it, in 
practice your black sight* would blend 
with the black bull’s-eye and you could 
not tell whether you were holding as you 
intended, or higher, lower, or to one side. 
In target shooting, therefore, always aim 
slightly beneath the bull’s- trying to 
always see the same amount of white tar- 
get between the top of the bead and the 


the “U” 


at eS 


eye, 


*Contrary to expectations a white ivory bead or 
a gold bead is a very poor sight for bull’s-eye shoot- 
ing. It is extremely hard to define accurately with 
such front sights against a black and white bull’s-eye 
target. Black sights should always be used for target 
shooting and the deader black they are the better. 
A gold bead can be smoked with camphor smoke and 
is is then excellent for the target. 
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bottom of the bull’s-eye. In this case your 
rear sight must be given enough eleva- 
tion so that, aiming thus, the bullet will 
carry up into the center of the bull’s-eye. 

In game shooting, however, you should 
hold the top of the bead just touching 
the point on the animal where you want 
your bullet to strike and your rear sight 
should be so set for elevation that the 
shot will hit where the top of the bead is 
held. 

The principle of aim with the peep 
sight is somewhat different. Here the 
theory is that the eye has a natural apti- 
tude for finding the center of a circle or 
aperture. Also an _ aperture the 
orthoptic quality of making an object 
seen in its center more distinct and 
in better focus. With the peep sight, 
therefore, the alignment should be with 
the bead of the front sight in the center 
ot the aperture, and the bead should be 
held in the same relation to the bull’s-eye 
or game as with the open sights. On 
first trying peep sights many object to 
them on account of the apparent size of 
the aperture. It seems as though a peep 
hole of such size could not possibly be 


has 


accurate. But it is, nevertheless, as the 
experience of thousands of the users 
of this sight has shown. Moreover, 


this large peep seems to naturally guide 
the eye to its center, and, as it hardly 
interferes with the vision at all one finds 
after a little use that he pays no atten- 
tion to the rear sight, using only the 
front sight in aiming. Of course, the eye 
instinctively rear sight but 
is scarcely conscious of it. This means 
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AIMING WITH 
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VARIOUS FORMS OF OPEN 


SIGHTS 
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simplicity equal to the aiming of the ob- 
ject aimed at as does an open sight. 
With the protective coloring of game this 
important feature. Under good 
conditions in target shooting there is no 
appreciable difference in the speed with 
which aim can be taken between the peep 


is an 


and good open sights. Against game, 
however, the peep sight is quite a little 
quicker. 

After you have practiced aiming a 


little while there becomes impressed upon 
the retina of your eye a picture of just 
how the sights and target should appear 
in aiming. It is then that you arrive at 
the greatly to be desired state of aiming 
consistently. Your eye simply telegraphs 
to your brain the O. K. signal for the 
trigger finger when this picture is faith- 
fully reproduced. 


TRIGGER SQUEEZE 


All your best efforts at holding and 
aiming are without avail if at the instant 
before the rifle is discharged you spas- 
modically jerk at the trigger and thus 
destroy the aim. It is astonishing how a 
little jerk in releasing the trigger will 
cause tne sights to jump off the mark the 
fraction of a second the rifle is 
discharged. To pull or squeeze the trig- 
ger easily without disturbing the aim is 
easily learned with a little painstaking 
practice. Learn first by the feel just 
about how much pressure you must put 
on the trigger with your forefinger to 
cause the gun to go off. Then practice 
all but a couple of ounces of this pull on 
the trigger as you place the rifle to your 
shoulder. Hold the rifle with trigger 
compressed thus while you are aiming, 
and when your aim is right carefully 
squeeze on the couple of extra ounces, 
which will cause the discharge. If you 
have a tendency to flinch or jerk cure it 
by plenty of practice, putting absolutely 
every atom of will power that you have 
into the act of trigger squeeze, as de- 
scribed. You must put enough will 
power and attention into it to make you 
forget entirely all about the report and 
recoil. Practice with a small .22 caliber 
rifle also helps to correct this bad habit. 
While it is easy to learn to pull cor- 


before 


Field and Stream 








rectly on the rifle range 
other matter to learn it 
that no matter how great 


it iS quite an- 
so thoroughly 
the excitement 
or need of rapidity of fire you wili never 
fail to squeeze off those last few ounces 


easily and with care. Practice will 
finally make one almost perfect. I say 
almost, because I think every shot, no 
matter how experienced, wishes that he 
were absolutely perfect at this. The best 
of us flinch once in a while in pulling 
the trigger. Every time you catch your- 
self jerking the trigger spend ten minutes 
in slow methodical trigger-pull practice 
with an empty rifle. A bolt-action rifle 
may be snapped all you wish without 
hurting it in the least. With a hammer 
rifle insert a piece of rubber eraser just 
behind the firing pin for the hammer to 
strike on. Never snap a .22 caliber rim 
fire rifle. 

Much depends upon the weight and 
character of the trigger pull. It takes an 
expert to shoot accurately with a rifle 
having a 7-pound pull. The pull should 
never be over 4 pounds, and 2% pounds 
is about ideal for an all-around hunting 
arm. The pull is weighed by applying a 
spring balance scale to the middle of the 
trigger and applying the pressure in line 
with the barrel. Almost all 
rifles have pulls around 7 pounds when 
they come from the maker, and also al- 
most all are capable of having the pull 
reduced to 4 pounds or under with safety 
when done by a skilled workman. Some 
automatics using heavy cartridges cannoi 
have the pulls reduced much below 7 
pounds with safety, but as all rifles com- 
ing under this category use short blunt 
bullets at high velocity they are so in- 
accurate at long ranges that the heavy 
pull is of no consequence. A good pull 
should be sharp and clean. There should 
be no movement whatever to the trigger 
until it suddenly releases the hemmer of 
firing pin and the bullet is off. Some 
actions, however, are so designed that it 
is almost impossible to eliminate the drag 
or creep. Beware of these, for one can 
never do really fine shouting with such 
a trigger pull. When you become a good 
shot you will realize that fine shooting 
depends more on the control of the trig- 
ger than on any other one thing. 


lever-action 
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The pull of bolt action rifles is pecul- 
iar. When pressure is first applied to the 
trigger it moves back about one-eighth 
inch under about a two-pound pressure. 
This is known as the safety pull, is neces- 
sary for the safety of the arm, and should 
never be removed. After this pull or 
movement has been taken up by the ap 
plied pressure the remainder of the pull is 
excellent. Such a pull is confusing at 
first to one accustomed to the ordinary 
pull, but it is soon learned and is not a 
disadvantage. 

I have often seen beginners spend five 
to ten seconds in aiming before their fin- 
gers touched the trigger. They were sim- 
ply wasting time. Learn to put all but 
the several last ounces of pressure on the 
trigger as you place the rifle to your 
shoulder, and then determine that you will 
squeeze off those last ounces lightly, easily, 
and without jerk—and do it! 


CALLING THE SHOT 


Until one can do this he is only a be- 
ginner at the shooting game. Without 
acquiring the knack he can never tell 
whether his rifle is correctly sighted or 
not. Your rifle should shoot where it is 
aimed, If you aim four feet off the tar- 
get and make a bull’s-eye, you would hard- 
ly congratulate yourself either on your shot 
or your weapon. Calling the shot simply 
consists of catching with the eye a pic- 
ture, as it were, of the exact point on the 
target where the sights were aligned at 
the instant that the recoil of the shot 
blotted out the vision. This is, of course, 
the point where the shot should hit if the 
rifle is correctly sighted. 

No one can hold absolutely steady. As 
you first start to aim, the front sight wab- 
bles all over the target. You steady down 
a little and it wabbles around the bull’s- 
eye. You try to squeeze the trigger just 
as the sights wabble below the center of 
the bull. Did you succeed? If you are 
quick enough, the retina of your eye will 
retain the memory of just how the sights 
and target looked as the rifle recoiled up 
and the sight was lost to view. A little 
attention and practice will give you the 
knack. Most men can acquire it in a 
dozen shots. 


SIGHT ADJUSTMENT 

Here is a fine military rifle. It was 
accurately sighted in at the arsenal by an 
expert and the sights aligned to a hair’s 
breadth. We will have it shot by a num- 
ber of excellent shots, for the purpose of 
demonstration. The range is to be 200 
yards. The sight is to be set at 200 
yards, and zero for wind, Each man is 
to aim normally. “A” groups his shots 
six inches below the center; “B” four 
inches high and seven inches to the right; 
“C,” six inches to the left; “D” groups 
them in the center. This is no imaginary 
demonstration. I have seen it done on 
the range a hundred times, Even if your 
rifle is sighted in at the factory, the 
chances are it will not be correctly sighted 
for you. You cannot do good shooting 
with a rifle which is not sighted for your 
peculiarities of eyesight and _ holding. 
Most high-power rifles are sighted at the 
factory for a point-blank range of 200 
yards, and will shoot about six inches high 
at 100 yards for the man who aims, holds 
and pulls exactly like the employee who 
originally lined up the sights. Ammuni- 
tion made to-day at the factory may shoot 
six inches away at 100 yards range from 
that made a week from now. The sum of 
all this is that all rifle sights should be 
capable of being accurately adjusted for 
both elevation and windage, and you 
should know how to adjust them. 

Sight adjustment is best explained by 
taking an imaginary case. Suppose you 
are shooting a new or unfamiliar rifle at 
a target 100 yards away. You are care- 
fully calling your shots. After a few shots 
you determine that the rifle is shooting 
about five inches high and six inches to 
the right. That is, every time you call 
your shot accurately it hits the target at 
about that distance from the spot where 
you expected it to hit. Those sights must 
be moved so that the rifle will hit where 
it is aimed. 

First, in what direction must they be 
moved? Here is a rule to remember: 
Move your rear sight in the direction in 
which you wish your shot to hit, or move 
your front sight in the opposite direction. 
In our imaginary case we must lower our 
rear sight and move it to the left. 

Second, how much must we move the 
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sight? This distance is in proportion to 
the range and depends upon the distance 
from the front to the rear sight. We 
must also know the length of a gradua- 
tion on the elevation and windage scales 
of our sight. In the case we are consider- 
ing the range is 100 yards, or 3,600 inches. 
(We must deal in inches entirely here.) 
Let us say the rifle is a Winchester hav- 
ing a No, 41 Lyman wind-gauge receiver 
rear sight. The distance between sights 
is 28 inches. The graduations on the ele- 
vation and windage scales on this sight 
are found to be just 1-50th of an inch 
apart. In measuring them, we counted 25 
of them in a half of an inch of the scale. 
This 1-50th of an inch, expressed as the 
decimal of an inch, is .02 inches. 

Divide the range by the distance be- 
tween the sights and multiply the result 
by the dimension of the smallest gradua- 
tion on the sight scale, thus: 


3600+—28=128.5.02=2.57 inches. 


This is 2.57 inches (or, let us call it 2% 
inches, for simplicity) is the distance 


which changing the rear sight one degree 
in elevation or windage will move the cen- 
ter of impact of the shots on the 100-yard 
target. We now have our sight formula 
to go by, which is: “One degree of eleva- 
tion or windage moves the center of im- 
pact 2% inches for every 100 yards of 
range.” That is to say, it will move it 
2'% inches at 100 yards, 5 inches at 200 
yards, or 714 inches at 300 yards, and so 
on, With this sight formula we are now 
prepared to move our sight exactly the 
correct amount to make the alignment of 
sights perfect. The rifle shot five inches 
high and six inches to the right. There- 
fore, we must lower it 2 degrees and move 
the wind gauge about 2 1-3 degrees to the 
left. 

Calculate your sight formula when you 
get your rifle so that you will be able to 
adjust your sights accurately and _ posi- 
tively without wasting ammunition and 
time with trial sight settings. Also, you 
can calculate accurately without shooting 
your elevations for various ranges if you 
know the trajectory of your cartridge. 

Let me digress here a minute to tell 
you about a certain sight. The Lyman 


micrometer receiver sight for the new 
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Springfield rifle was forced on the market 
a couple of years ago by a few expert 
shots. In my opinion, it is the strong- 
est, simplest and most accurate metal 


lic sight made. Its peculiar and valu- 


able feature lies in the fact that one 
graduation (called “minute” on_ this 
sight) of both elevation and windage 


equals a change of point of impact of 
one inch per 100 yards. Thus, if we are 
shooting a certain number of inches high 
or low, to the right or left, we simply 
move the sight that number of minutes 
end are correctly sighted. Also, if we are 
sighted up for 100 yards range and want 
our 200-yard elevation without going to 
the trouble of visiting the rifle range and 
shooting until we find it, we have only 
to «urn to our trajectory table. This 
shows that when shooting at 200 yards 
the bullet raises 2.95 inches above the line 
of sight at 100 yards. Therefore, raise 
your rear sight three minutes above your 
100-yard elevation and you are correctly 
adjusted for 200 yards. This feature of 
micrometer adjustments reading to inches 
on the target should be applied to all 
sights. 


CO-ORDINATION 


It is not enough to merely learn each 
of these essentials, however perfectly it is 
done. To be able to shoot well you must 
correctly co-ordinate the holding, aiming, 
trigger-pull and calling the shot. When 
the butt-plate settles to the shoulder you 
must put every bit of your will power into 
holding steadily, aiming correctly and 
carefully squeezing the trigger at the in- 
stant that the aim is correct. You must 
not flinch the thousandth part of an inch, 
nor blink so that you cannot call the shot. 
The most difficult part of the whole act 
is getting the finger to pull the trigger 
correctly at the instant everything else is 
right. If you put the required attention 
on holding and aiming, when it comes to 
pulling, your forefinger will act as though 
it were frozen. It takes a lot of practice 
to learn to pull at the right instant. It is 
easy to get this practice. Make a small 
miniature target of thin paper. A target 
1'4 inches square with a quarter-inch 
black bull’s-eye is about right. Paste it on 


the window pane in the room where you 
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keep your rifle, and every day take up the 
rifle and snap a few shots at the target, 
using all the care you would if you were 
shooting in an important match. Placing 
the target on the window illuminates it 
finely. If you learn the five essentials 
first, then assiduously practice this, you 
will soon notice wonderful improvement 
in your shooting. 


FINISHING OFF 


The painstaking practice of all I have 
preached up to this point will soon make 
you into a good slow-fire shot. But you 
must progress beyond this if you wish to 
qualify as a rifleman, and particularly as 
a game shot. Get outdoors now and try 
rapid fire. Shoot your five shots as 
rapidly as you can catch satisfactory aim 
and get a good trigger pull. Gradually 
speed her up until you are shooting your 
five shots in 20 seconds. Use the bull’s- 
eye target at first, and, when you get pro- 
ficient on it, change to a natural target— 
a mouse-colored bull’s-eye on a mottled 


heap of difference on the scores and time 
that you can make on these two targets, 
as you will notice, until your eye gets ac- 
customed to aiming on the natural target. 
Then rig up a running deer target and 
practice on that. Vary this rapid-fire and 
running-deer shooting by firing in all posi- 
tions, even firing to the right when your 
feet are in position for shooting to the 
left. If your next trip is to be in a moun- 
tainous country, practice shooting up and 
down hill (or simulate it in your snapping 
practice in your room). If you are going 
into the land of thick woods, try snap- 
shooting; 7. ¢., getting the first shot off 
quickly. Also, shooting from the canoe, 
if you can manage it. 

Keep in practice continually by the 
snapping practice in your room, only sub- 
stitute for your little bull’s-eye target a 
picture of game which you have clipped 
from some magazine. A _ picture which 
contains a deer the image of which is 
about 134 inches long is just about right 
for a range of 10 feet in your room, sub- 
tending the same visual angle that a deer 








green and drab background. There is a would at 100 yards outdoors. 
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A gold leaf floats across the dreaming lake, 
And ’neath the blue and bright September sky 
The scarlet-skirted Autumn rustles by, 

With saucy Jack Frost laughing in her wake. 


ELEANOR C. HULL. 
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WHERE TO GET YOUR MOOSE OR 
CARIBOU IN NEW BRUNSWICK 


BY DOUGLAS WETMORE CLINCH 


BOUT every fourth moon it has been 
my good fortune of late to board a 
taxi and moor alongside 


A 


the Columbia Club in Indianapolis, Indiana, 
and forthwith ascend to a hushed and bur- 


sea-going 


nished repository which contemplates the 
marvelous and unequaled monument in the 
Square. It always seems to me that with 
forethought my and 
furnished, for there is always a table (for a 
map), and many chairs (for an audience), 
and a ventilator (for the cigar smoke). 
You once upon a time a venturesome 
man telegraphed me that he would a-hunting 
go. With trust in his soul he left h’s plans 
to me and they showed pay dirt. The trouble 
is he is going again and every time I show up 
he has another convert. Nothing will suf- 
fice but I must produce that weary map and 
some dog-eared photographs—and enthuse. 
When the spirit moves me to compile 4n 
informative article on the shooting in New 
Brunswick I instinctively recall the various 
post-mortems of that Mid-Western capital. 
It all seems so simple and sublime that I am 
going to enlarge on the idea here. In doing 
so I wish it d’stinctly understood that in all 
my hunting, by trail, snow-shoe or canoe, 
the driving power of my expeditions has 
been an uncontrollable enthusiasm, and though 
my opportunities were legion I have never 
recommended that anyone should attempt 
any trip that I myself have not or would not, 
based on my experience, consider. In this 
age we hear a great deal of “the right guide, 
the right season, and the right country,” but 
in this instance I prefer to emphasize the 
“right man.’ Such are the four essentials 
for a successful trip, whose melting-pot is 
enthus:asm, tempered though it should be by 
a sense of humor. 

Now consider you are going hunting and 
that you have reached the stage where re- 
sults come above expenditure. Your trip is 
really a vacation and if you went to Palm 
Beach, or Bar Harbor, or “The World’s 
Fair,” you would naturally expect te spend 
a definite sum, and then more. So we will 
skip that part. If you are young and hardy 
you can appreciate a hardy trip, if you are 


rooms are designed 


see, 


ancient or disabled you can relish an easy 
one. You can go one day or two days, or 
four days, in from the railroad. You can 
you can get caribou, you can 
often get them on the same trip. You can 
go in September, in October, or November 
and, providing you choose your guide with 
the essential care that the season in question 
justifies, you can have almost as good sport 
at one time as the other. This is true on 
the whole, but my point is that all these 
things must be decided before the guide is 
engaged, months ahead, if possible. 

To simplify matters the best way to locate 
New Brunswick is to say it is 24 hours from 
New York City, and 48 hours from Chicago 
That if you come from the West by way of 
Montreal, and the Intercolonial Railway from 
that city, you should figure your time from 
Campbellton, N. B. If from the South you 
will find Boston to McAdam Junction (at 
which place the Canadian Pacific from Mon 
treal also enters) the most satisfactory. 
Therefore with these points in mind I would 


get moose, 


subdivide the whole Province into the fol- 
lowing sections. 
First, all country bounded on the north 


by the new International Railway, on the 
east by the main line of the Intercolonial 
from Campbellten to Newcastle, on the 
south by the Dungarven River, the west by 
the two branches, left and right hand, of 
the Tob:que River, The centre of this figure 
is a conglomeration of watersheds, uninhab- 
ited, hardy, unchanged from primeval days. 
It is accessible from all sides, offers moose, 
caribou, deer, bear at every season and re- 
quires about three to four days traveling to 
reach its center, Such lengthy trips are for 
two purposes. (A) The love of the country 
itself. (B) Caribou and bear shoot'ng in the 
early and middle season while on the same 
trips for moose. The moose shooting on its 
outskirts is splendid and easily reached. 


For all parties desiring the very best 
shooting, trips requring three weeks in 


camp, where expense is no object, wishing 
to be sure of caribou and moose this region 
is the one I can recommend. 


Second, all east of the Inter- 


country 
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colonial from Campbellton to Moncton, west 
of the Intercolonial Newcastle to Moncton. 
The upper section of this offers moose shoot- 
ing early and late, and caribou and moose 
late. The camps are not more than a day in. 

Third, all country north and south of the 
Intercolonial Moncton to Norton, offers 
moose early and late and, on the north side, 
caribou late. Camps at most two days in. 

Fourth, all country north and south of 
the main line Canadian Pacific, Saint John- 
McAdam. Offers moose at all three seasons, 
deer, but no caribou. Camps one day in at 
the most. 

Fifth, all country, McAdam Junction to 
Perth, on the east side of the railway. Of- 
fers moose early and late, deer late, an odd 
caribou late. Camps one day in. 

Sixth, all country, Perth to Edmonton, 
Maine and Quebec, borders to forks Tobique 
River. Offers moose early and late, moose, 
caribou (in sections), and deer shooting. 
Camps one day in from the settlements. 

To such sportsmen who have but two 
weeks at the outside to spend in camp, to 
whom a moose is the first consideration, 
those desirous of hunting a new ground each 
season, any of this country is good and 
some of it equal, in the size of its heads, 
to that further in. 

And now I come to the question of the 
various guides. This is a very intricate 
subject. All of the men that I shall mention, 
however, are game getters, and with decent 
weather and proper co-operation on the part 
of the men they guide, will furnish shots. 
Just what an ideal guide is must be a 
personal matter. Some have excellent outfits, 
are thoughtful, as a result hunt their coun- 
try a bit too hard; others great woodsman 
but poor managers, indifferent or en- 
thusiastic, dependent on the way their parties 
act. When I sum up all my various trips | 
can recall but one, of a few days, where a 
shot did not offer the second day. I can’t 
recall a single season when I[ haven't tagged 
my game and to the best of my knowledge 
every party I have ever arranged trips for 
had shots. For my own part I have found 
temporary misfortune, but the foundation 
of many a good joke usually terminating in 
success because of a mutual adaptability. In 
my article, “From a Moose Caller’s Dairy,” 
I have outlined what might be termed the 
rules of the game. Observe these, check 
up on your outfit before leaving the settle- 
ments, and “swallow your breath” whenever 
there is a kick coming, I have found gen- 
erally eliminated the possibility of any kick 
which, if mentioned at all, should be re- 
served till the final “settling up.” 
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Going in from Campbellton there are two 
guides whom I can recommend for parties of 
two to three persons. Both of these hunt 
the upper waters of the Upsalquitch and 
offer moose, caribou and deer, early caribou 
at the middle season, and moose, caribou and 
deer late. Though the International Railway 
may render their ground more easy of access 
it generally takes two to three days to get 
to camp. The first of these is a young 
man, George R. Thomas, of Robinville, 
Restigouche Co., assistant one Marshall (an 
old man), Lorenzo Savage, of Peniac, York 
Co., and son (an excellent caller). 

Hunting in from Bathurst there is the very 
best of sport. The greatest woodsman in 
this region is William Grey, Sr. He has 
camps one to three days in, travels by canoe, 
offers moose and deer in his lower country 
at all three seasons; moose, caribou, deer 
and sometimes bear, all during the open 
season in his ground toward the center of 
the Province. Were | hunting here again | 
would have the old man, Willie, his son, 
Joe and Jimmie Grey, Fred Vienneau for 
cook, and would be particular that these 
made up my party. For the late season I 
would choose only the old man and Willie. 
I would stipulate this in any agreement, and 
accept no substitutes. Grey hunts the head 
of the Tomogonops, the country opposite it 
on the other site of the Nepisiguit, and the 
ground back of the Devils Elbow, some 
sixty miles up. He has any amount of 
ground, but just certain few crack men under 
him. 

Also going in from Bathurst are two other 
outfits that I recall with pleasure. The first 
of these are bully good fellows, the Imhoffs, 
of Bathurst village, hunting toward the Teta- 
gouche waters. Their outfits are excellent, 
and they thoroughly understand their busi- 
They have moose and deer early and 
late and caribou. The method of 
transportation is by team and requires from 
one day to three. Cornelius, James and their 
brothers are good companions and I would 
feel quite safe in entrusting myself to any 
plans they should suggest. 

The other man I know personally is Wil- 
liam Kennah who in the early season has 
some splendid moose hunting, but a day in 
on the lower Nepisiguit. His address is 
Rough Waters, Bathurst. He can handle 
two men in a party. 

Newcastle is the starting point for no less 
than six crackerjack outfits between whom 
it's a toss up. The first of these, Arthur 
Pringle, of Stanley, York Co., is a thought- 
ful and experienced hunter who goes in 
toward the head of the North West Mira- 


ness. 
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michi waters. He has the best early caribou 
shooting in New Brunsw:ck, with the pos- 
sible exception of one of Grey’s hills. His 
camps and cooks are above criticism and his 
under gudes chosen with care. His early 
and late moose shooting is good, and it re- 
quires two to three days to reach his camps 
by team or saddle horse. 

Hunting right next to Arthur is another 
good friend of mine, one Edward Menzies, 
of Strathadam, Northumberland Co. There 
isn’t any better all round country than 
Ned’s. I say this without fear of contradic- 
tion and, w:th the right conditions of the 
absence of hazel nuts in the hollows, it’s the 
best bear country. Early in the season Ned 
has excellent moose hunting in his upper 
country, the best of caribou shooting after 
about October 20th on, and A-1 moose hunt- 
ing on the ridges in his lower country in No- 
vember. He can accommodate fairly large 
parties in his upper country at the head of 
the Northwest Miramichi and the Big South 
Branch Nepisiguit, but the guides I would 
choose myself would be, first, Luke Keating, 
Allen Menzies, Jack Keating, and Ned him- 
self, or George Scholtz. Harold Robinson is 
the best cook. It takes two to three days to 
reach Ned’s ground by team and packing. 

Arthur Pringle’s best guides are himself, 
Jack Jarvis and Sydney B. Thomas. 

Hunting close to Ned are two brothers, 
the McKay boys (George and Bill), of 
Chapel Island Road, Newcastle, who go in 
on the Tomogonops and the Nepisiguit 
“burnt ground.” Their moose shooting, 
early or late, is simply great, little hunted, 
with some wonderful lakes. It takes two to 
three days to reach camp, and if the grub 
list is checked I would consider it an honor 
to be allowed to hunt with George. He has 
few equals. These men also have some good 
caribou and bear shooting, the former after 
the first snow. 

In between these brothers and Ned, on the 
head of Little River, is one splendid man, 
little known to fame. I refer to Edward 
Way, of Wayerton, Northumberland Co. 
A more pleasant companion and a _ better 
hunter I do not know, and his wife's pies 
are famous the county over. Ned Way takes 
about two days from the train to reach his 
camps, and for two men at any season I 
can simply say I would like to be one of 
them, especially in the early season for water 
hunting for moose. 

The other two outfits I have in mind are: 
John Hare, of Newcastle, who lives above 
the forks (Oxbow) where the Little South 
West Miramichi “takes in,” and the Man- 
dervilles of Bryenton, Northumberland 


Co. John Hare is a most pleasant com- 
panion, and for a small party he’s got the 
goods. He has moose and caribou in season, 
and I would simply leave the matter to his 
decision. It will take about two days to 
camp by team. 

I look back with pleasure to my several 
meetings with Dave Manderville. It was 
with him that Carl Rungius, the artist, 
studied the New Brunswick moose. Dave 
goes in from Indiantown and has ground 
on the Little South West and its branches, 
particularly the North Pole. He has moose, 
caribou, deer in season, and his only trouble 
is in finding sufficient guides to handle the 
parties he has coming to him. He can han- 
dle large parties or small, and if I were en- 
gaging him I would make the date early. 
His country is two to four days in. 

In the immediate vicinity of Newcastle is 
Chatham. Here John Connell hangs out. I 
can only recall one occasion where I laughed 
harder than in his company, and [I can't re- 
call a single person whom I ever sent to 
him who did not get a shot. His ground is 
easily reached, one day by team, on the 
Bartibogue and ‘Tabusintac waters. His 
moose shooting, early and late, is great, and 
his caribou ground after the first snow won- 
derful. Jack Connell himself is a finished 
caller and stillhunter, and no man I have 
ever met knows more of that mysterious 
child of the forest, the wonderful caribou. 
John can handle two to three people and 
guarantee shots with anything like decent 
weather. 

The conditions in practically all that coun- 
try between Moncton and Saint John have 
changed a good deal during the last few 
years. The hunting north of the Inter- 
colonial, especially that in the famous Canaan 
Woods, is quite as good for moose as ever 
it was, but in some places the caribou can 
not be counted on till late. The shooting on 
the south side of the railway, especially that 
back of Sussex, in toward Saint Martins, is 
excellent for moose but has no caribou that 
I know of. Neither do I know any guides 
who have complete outfits. Millage Ester- 
brooks hunts in near Sackville and I under- 
stand has had good luck. 

I can heartily recommend several hunters 
who live in the neighborhood of Chipman, 
which can be reached by way of Norton 
or taking the steamer up the river from 
Saint John. It must be understood that all 
flat country hunting is regulated by the 
weather and that its shooting is best in a 
dry season. 

Martin Farraher, William and Ike Mur- 
ray, and Packy or Mickie Welsh are all per- 
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friends of mine and hunt various 


sonal 
grounds in toward the Miramichi (S. W.), 


one to two days from Chipman. They have 
no extensive outfit and hunt together or in 
parties. For an inexpensive trip where the 
grub and outfit are taken along by team 
there is no better ail round sport to be had 
for the money. | would simply leave the 
matter in their hands by addressing them at 
Chipman. Martin and Ike are two of the 
best good fellows I have ever met and if 
there is any chance to get the game at all 
it’s as good as tagged. The only difference 
in this shooting from that already described 
is the question of time and outfit. Tents 
are generally taken along for the early hunt- 
ing and the grub purchased at the country 
store as in the old days. Martin has some 
camps and Ike generally can arrange for 
one, a lumber camp. Some of the best 
moose heads and splendid caribou have been 
brought out from Chipman. I have hunted 
there myself and know this is possible. The 
caribou heads from this ground are often 
heavier and longer than those of the moun- 
tains, due possibly to the nature (meadows 
and bogs) of the country. The shooting for 
moose is early and late, caribou at the middle 
season and late. 

The moose and deer hunting in perhaps 
the most accessible part of New Brunswick, 
between Saint John and McAdam Junction 
deserves special mention. In the first place 
the moose heads from this region average 
larger than any single section the writer 
knows of. This I attribute to the abundance 
of feed and the open nature of the hunting 
which allows big heads plenty of sunlight 
and little interference. In the second place 
most of the camps can be reached in ex- 
actly twenty-four hours from Montreal (by 
the C. P. R.) and Boston (North Station). 
Certainly the camps in one or two places are 
the equal of any sporting outfits where there 
is any real sport. If there is any objection 
at all it is in the accessibility, the possibility 
of meeting other parties, and the inexperi- 
ence of some of the guides. But this again 
is overcome by some of the grounds. To 
simplify matters I have said that the shooting 
all through the Province (for moose) is di- 
vided into three seasons—from September 
15th-October 10th, when it is easy to get 
moose; from October 10th till November 
10th, when it requires the very greatest 
skill; the tail end of the hunting when moose 
can be hunted with great certainty by means 
of the snow. The first holds good of this 
lower shooting, and the strange thing is that 
late in the season the moose come out into 
the open and are hunted just as are caribou. 
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There are plenty of guides who can get 
moose early and enough to get them late, for 
you simply sit on some hill and watch. There 
are no guides in this ground whom I can 
recommend as_ stillhunters simply because 
the shooting there has been only open since 
1903, and it takes time and more than one 
generation to teach a man how to hunt by 


the wind and track without at any time 
till the last moment seeing his game. 
To my own way of thinking the most 


thoroughly equipped man in this country is 
Charles Raynes, of Fairville, N. B., with 
whom | have hunted and whom to my per- 
sonal knowledge has never guided a hunter 
who did not have a shot. Any arrange- 
ments left to him will receive earnest at- 
tention and if he is engaged either early or 
late, or for a three-week trip in the middle 
season, the game is as good as tagged. His 
camps are one day in—rather about four 
hours from lairville the day of arrival. 

Going in from Tracey, four miles west of 
Fredericton Junction, there is good early 
shooting from Little Lake. Lockwood Phil- 
lips outfits parties from here and I would 
say the same conditions prevail as in the 
vicinity of Chipman, i.e., the outfit and grub 
should be taken along. 

Clarendon and Gaspereau are starting 
places for good moose country, reached same 
day of arrival. John Doran, of Morrison’s 
Mills, York Co., goes in from the former 
and has had phenomenal success in getting 
big heads. I have sent several of my friends 
to him and they all had shots and I can as- 
sure anyone that Jack will keep things mov- 
ing. Joseph Flowers, of Gaspereau, and 
Bernard Allen have also furnished shots for 
the parties I have sent there and I have the 
most pleasant recollection of them myself 
I would simply stipulate that 1 went far 
back and that no other parties ventured near 
my camp. 

John Moore has a complete outfit on 
Macaguadavic Lake and meets his parties at 
the station of that name, some six miles east 
of McAdam. All his family thoroughly un- 
derstand outfitting and the matter can be 
left in his hands. This shooting is best early 
and late and offers moose and deer. 

Hunting the same waters but from below 
are the outfits of Thomas A. Sullivan, of 
Bonnie River. When I say that sixty bull 
moose came from this territory—a radius of 
ten miles irom Saint George in one season, 
and that the shooting is as good as ever 
some idea of the hunting to be had there 
can be obtained. I would suggest the early 
season and can recommend the camps and 
outfits to be the very best. Bonnie River is 
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reached via Saint Stephen and McAdam 
Junction the day of arrival in the Province. 

What I have termed the “Fifth” country is 
that from McAdam to Perth, reached the 
day of arrival in the Province and offering 
moose and deer. This section is good early 
and late and the outfits are excellent. Ar- 
thur C. Hamilton, address, Forest City 
(Maine), has splendid camps and outfit and 
one of the best cooks I have ever sat down 
to. It’s a medium drive from Forest, Maine, 
17 miles east of McAdam, to Forest City, 
camp being reached by canoe that evening. 
This particular place is for moose early and 
late and deer at all time. I have never met 
a harder worker and more obliging man than 
Arthur Hamilton, ex-Kentucky deputy 
sheriff. 

Near McAdam is a new man to the busi- 
ness but one well recommended as having 
good moose shooting and, at times, such 
bear hunting as may be hardly believed. I 
refer to Sherman Mason, address Vance- 
boro, Maine, who hunts in on the Shogomoc 
waters. I have not had the pleasure of 
meeting him but from all I know he cer- 
tainly has much to offer. Would suggest 
outfit and grub be checked. Country reached 
day of arrival, early and late for moose. 
Trip not too expensive. 

Murdock MacKenzie, of Sparkle, Carle- 
ton Co., has a main camp which can be 
reached the evening of the same day the 
Pullman arrives at McAdam. It is a three- 
hour drive (25 miles) about from Bristol, 
reached at about 2 p.m. Murd then canoes 
up the North Branch of the S. W. Mira- 
michi to Bedell Brook or Fifteen Mile 
Brook. His outfit is absolutely complete 
and an easier trip I do not know, especially 
one offering canoeing. Every detail can be 
left to Mac and for early and late shooting 
for medium sized parties shots at moose and 
deer will be assured. 

Before speaking of the Tobique country 
and also the long stretch from Newburg 
Junction to Chatham Junction I will men- 
tion briefly that sport in from Grand Falls 
and above. I hunted here in 1905 and would 
suggest all parties wishing to do so to write 
J. J. Gallagher, Grand Falls, for data, as I 
took my own guides with me. There is good 
moose shooting and moose and caribou late. 
I should judge the outfit and grub would 
have to be taken along. It will require one 
day at least by team to make camp. The 
santry is lovely and the people courteous 

Edmonton and the Green River country is 
unknow:1 to me personally but I have heard 
that (ome Violette, of Saint Leonards, and 
Noel Bernard, of Edmonton, are the two 


best men. I should judge the country would 
be reached by canoe and the grub checked. 
Moose and dezr to be had early and late. 

The easier trips on the lower Tobique are 
those of Charles Wright, of Three Brooks, 
Victoria, who hunts ‘n toward the Mira- 
michi waters and who :1s good camps and 
splendid hunting for mov-e early and late. 
lor September and November hunting with 
a good man there is none any better nor 
more easy of access. I should judge the 
party should not be larger than three. 

George Armstrong, of Perth, and my 
good friends, David and John Ogilvie, of 
Oxbow, Victoria Co., are too well known to 
require any recommendation from me. I 
have sent many parties in there and Dave 
says, “You can’t keep that man away with 
a club.” These three have all kinds of trips, 
early or late, long or short and almost in- 
varially have to be engaged ahead. At any 
rate they are men with whom all details can 
be left. Though their combined territory is 
immense, most of it lies in toward Trouser 
and Long Lake—or at least that district 
south and east of the Forks. 

There are five other outfits going up the 
Tobique that I know particularly well, 
though I have only been over some of their 
country. The first of these is Amos Gaunce, 
of Riley Brook, an ardent woodsman in the 
full meaning of the word, the “daddy” of 
half the hunters in his section. He is an 
intimate friend of Gifford Pinchot and the 
equal as a hunter, both in achievement and 
enthusiasm, of any I have met, not excepting 
Grey. This remarkable man has good camps 
and outfits in on the Mamazekel, and Sis- 
son Branch waters and reaches his camps 
by both team and canoe. He tells me the 
caribou are coming back into his ground and 
I know for moose at any season he has no 
superior. In 1911 he brought out one head 
of 54 inches with 56 points—the record of 
the East in points. 

At the Forks the country may be said to 
divide. Charles Cremins, of Fredericton, 
and Adam Moore, of Scott’s Mills, York Co., 
go up this way, one having his outfit on the 
Nictau Lakes, and the other (Cremins) 
camps on the second Bathurst Lake. Both 
of these men, like Pringle, have gone in 
thoroughly for outfitting, and have moose 
early, moose and caribou and deer late. It 
requires about three days to reach their 
home camp by canoe and another day to run 
down the Nepisiguit when after caribou. 
John Moore, Dave Cremins, the Edwards 
boys are all enthusiastic hunters and the 
Nictau and Bathurst lakes I have never seen. 
best of company. A prettier country than 
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For late shooting the sport is the very best. 

Going three days in from the Forks but 
in toward the Serpentine country are two 
first-class men who have done excellently. 
I know them both, though I have never had 
time to go over their ground. The first of 
these, Percy Falding, of Perth, N. B., is 
what might be termed a “Woods gentleman.” 
I sent him a party in 1911 and they were 
pleased in every way. Percy has moose early 
and late and caribou late. He has good 
camps and can be relied on in every way 
Everything should be left to his care, that is, 
all details. The other man I have in mind 
is George E. Gough, of North View, Vic- 
toria Co., who goes in near Falding. He 
has opened up a lot of country and had 
phenomenal luck. His water hunting for 
moose the first of the season is of the best 
and after the first snow he has good cari- 
bou hunting. A couple of my friends (i.e., 
the man in Indianapolis) went in here in 
1911 and got good heads. 

These are the head guides on the Tobique 
whom I know personally and whom I can rec- 
ommend. I also understand that Charlie 
Barker, who hunts in toward Blue Moun- 
tain and Lindsey Vanderbeck have good 
moose country. Most of the men on the 
Tobique hunt far back, requiring three weeks 
in camp to satisfy their parties. Armstrong, 
Wright and Gaunce also have short trips of 
the best for moose. All are experienced 
hunters in good standing. 

With the exception of Uncle Henry 
3raithwaite, of Fredericton, who goes in 
from Boiestown, and who needs no mention 
from anyone, all of the guides I shall name 
as hunting between Newburg Junction, or 
Fredericton and Chatham, do not take their 
parties more than a day and a half in trom 
the railroad. The chief difference in their 
country and the others is that it offers ac- 
cessible moose and caribou shooting after the 
first snow. In fact this is largely the reason 
I subdivide it. The first of these men is 
Rainsford Allen, of Stone Ridge, who goes 
in from Keswick Station on the C. P. R. 
between Newburg Junction and Fredericton, 
and whose ground can be reached from 
either side. For a party of two men, early 
or late, there is excellent sport. I have hunt- 
ed and fished with Rains Allen and he’s got 
the country, the ‘necessary disposition, and 
the enthusiasm. Before the first snow his 
camps are within easy walking distance of 
numerous calling grounds and if there is 
any man of his age who has had better luck 
calling I have not met him. Check up your 
outfit and engage Rains ahead, have your 
party small, and you will have shots 


The train that leaves Fredericton at 6.30 
p.m. daily for Chatham Junction stops at 
many wonderful places. The first of these 
is Peniac, the home of Harry Allen. This 
is a pretty well-known country and I will 
simply say that | ran Cains River with Harry 
in 1909 and that in November, 1911, two ot 
that same party went back on their honey- 
moon. A more agreeable man in camp, one 
who more thoroughly understands his parties’ 
needs than Harry Allen I do not know and 
1 can only say that Ralph Powel enthused 
over his hunting and had shots every day 
he was out and got his head. I also under- 
stand that the caribou are coming back. 

The next stop is Cross Creek Junction, a 
few miles from Stanley, and from Stanley 
it’s about three miles to Cross Creek. Here 
reside two men with whom I hunted in 
1909 and spent over one month with in 1910 
For moose shooting at any season, for moose 
and deer on the snow, good camps, good 
food, absolutely scientific calling and _ still 
hunting, for taking pictures, a chance at a 
bear, no combination beats theirs. I intro- 
duce William H. Griffin, Sr., and “Billy.” 
These remarkable men go in on the Mira- 
michi to Taxis River, Hayden Deadwater, 
Trout Lake, and, on the north side, McKeil 
Lake. It takes one day to a day and a half, 
or one day on horseback to get into their 
camps. Billy hunts north, the old man south. 
In 1912 Billy called a head over sixty that 
was as heavy as any the Province has shown 
for some time. Given a windy day on the 
first snow there isn’t any man who can round 
up a moose quicker on the ridges. For any 
kind of party who will leave their arrange- 
ments entirely in these men’s hands it’s only 
a question of being able to shoot straight 
and not a Jonah for weather. One thing 
sure, there isn’t anything better for moose 
and deer and photos. 

I have never met the Summervilles, James 
T. and son, of Taymouth, York Co., but 
what I hear of their water country on the 
Nashwaak, the source I hear it from and 
their records of the past few years, etc., I 
know I shall never be content till I have seen 
it. For medium-sized parties in the calling 
season anyone who can engage these men 
will realize a “find.” 

From Doaktown there are several fine 
chaps who handle small parties, going in 
one day about from the railway. Old Tom 
Weaver, Jim Storey, William Beek, Sr., and 
Frank Russell can be relied on in the call- 
ing season and on the snow to round up 
moose. I have been in with Tom to Muzeral 
Lake, with Beek to the Dungarven, and know 
both the Russells well. I should judge they 
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would have things checked up and take tents 
for the first part of the season. Storey has 
good luck on the snow with caribou, and all 
of these men can call a moose when condi- 
tions are right. They are all hard workers 
and for an inexpensive trip for two men will 
give satisfaction. 

Rory Moorehouse, of Mersereaus P. O., 
goes in from Blissfield and after the first 
snow his caribou shooting is magnificent 
and his moose shooting early is good. | 
have never been over his ground but a friend 
of mine has and he tells me it’s a find. In 
1909 he brought out a thirty-eight-point cari- 
bou that was about the second best head I 
have seen in ten years. I found Rory will- 
ing and a charming companion and for a 
small party he will do his best. 

John Murphy hunts in about one day from 
where he lives at Ludlow, and the heads, both 
moose and caribou, that he has brought out 
of late speak better than any feeble effort 
of mine. I had the pleasure of meeting him 
in 1909 and as one woodsman to another I 
would pass him on to my best friend. A 
quiet, retiring man, who does things and 
casually mentions them afterwards is John. 
In the calling season he has moose, and on 
the snow moose and caribou. For a small 
party after both moose and caribou, time lim- 
ited, John Murphy can hardly be surpassed. 

I do not know Roderick McDonald, of 
Blackville, but understand he is a good moose 
caller and always satisfies his parties. 

In summing up such a discourse I find I 
have to return to the personal tone of the 
introduction. First, J myself could hunt 
there a lifetime and not do justice to the 
subject, and on each trip be taught some- 
thing new. I have tried to divide the hunt- 
ing grounds into sections to simplify matters 
as to time, money and railway connections 
and particularly have I endeavored to make 
it plain that for moose and caribou you 
should hunt after the first snow, and for 
moose alone after the first frost and the first 
snow. Certainly I can not divide certain 
guides into that class capable of giving a 
post-graduate course in scientific woods 
hunting. Some of the best-known men are 
some of the best hunters and some of 
the best hunters absolutely unknown. There 
is every kind of outfit from camps with a 
bathroom to lumber camps cleaned out the 
day of arrival, to battered tents and silken 
leantos. I have hunted from bark leanto and 
peeled log-hut, by canoe, on heath, ridge and 
open country, mountainous and undulating 
alike. I only know I try to make the best 
arrangement according to my _ particular 


wants. If I was on my first trip 1 would 
select some man long established or par- 
ticularly recommended and do just what I 
was told, and be asked to be told it. But in 
all things | would follow a few of the con- 
ditions I now stipulate. 

First, | would decide: Am 1 going to 
take a trip far back, that is, can I afford 
the time and money. If time and money did 
not matter I think I would go in from Camp- 
bellton, Newcastle, Bathurst, Indiantown, 
Boiestown or the Forks of the Tobique. 

If time and money mattered I would try 
any of the others. 

If money mattered a good deal I would 
try Chipman, Gaspereau, Bonnie River, 
Doaktown, Blissfield, Forest, Vanceboro, or 
such places where I paid the guide so much 
a day ($3.00) and took the grub. 

Otherwise I would figure my woods ex- 
penditwres at about $10.00 when in a party 
and more when alone. 

I would select one guide and not write 
to any other till 1 had heard from him. | 
wouldn’t hesitate to spend money on tele- 
grams “answer collect.” 

On making an engagement I would put 
up a deposit of $25.00 a head for party en- 
gaged, same to be taken out of bill. 

I would expect to pay for the full time en- 
gaged even if I only hunted one day. 

I would read Eddie Breck’s “The Way of 
the Woods.” 

I would most certainly take a Comfort 
Sleeping Pocket (Reading, Mass.) and such 
small articles as “The Way of the Woods” 
suggests, such as medicine, chocolate, an 
alarm clock, Swiss cheese and Colman’s mus- 
tard, Putman’s smoke tans for snow, and 
Gokey’s moccasins (no sole) for all kinds 
of hunting, and a 3a kodak with Zeiss lons. 

When a portage road was traversed I 
would engage saddle horses and avoid much 
bumping, and have a saddle horse brought 
in with any telegrams. 

If I had any kick coming I would wait till 
I settled up, maybe even longer. 

Parties heavily built or past middle age 
are advised to choose easy early trips with 
water hunting, young hardy men, the rougher 
ones. In checking up there should be no 
mistake that there is not sufficient grub, lan- 
terns, cooking tools, which some men are 
careless about, but well meaning. 
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THE NATURAL HOME OF THE MUSKIE 


ON THE TRAIL OF THE “TIGER” FISH 


TENTING IN THE MUSCALLONGE REGION OF THE PINE BELT 


BY THEODORE MACKLIN 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY THE AUTHOR 


ILENCE, uninterrupted save for the 
melodious tones of the musical crick- 
et or the low, rhythmic sounds from 

the beach, soothes the mind and fills the 
soul with a peaceful pleasure which words 
can never hope to express. Rouse your- 
self! Breathe deeply of those balsamic 
odors. List to the murmuring of the wind 
through those stately pines. And hark! 
Irom the distance comes the long-drawn 
bark of the timber wolf, in the heart of 
the woods. Listen! That was the clear, 
bell-like voice of the whip-poor-will, pour- 
ing out its music to waft about on the 
gentle breeze and echo across the moonlit 
lake. From yonder point, where silvery 
threads of light filter through to the 
needle-strewn forest floor, comes the who- 
o-o-hu-who-o of the proud cat in feathers. 
It is night, beautiful with all the mystic 
shadows of perfect moonlight. Stretch- 
ing down the curved shores a line of 


sharp-topped pines suggest that this at 
last is the land of the north woods—this, 
indeed, is the home of the peerless mus- 
callonge. 

Have you been there? Do you long for 
the time again when noisy streets and al- 
most unending work are left behind and 
you are leaning back on the cushions 
while the click of wheels mark time to the 
miles that are rapidly increasing the dis- 
tance between you and responsibility? Do 
you count yourself as one of the host of 
vacationists who consider that a holiday 
is not a vacation except when spent fish- 
ing where the pines give fragrance to the 
breeze? If not, you have yet to experi- 
ence the choicest moments of a lifetime. 
To those who have felt the thrill of real 
fishing, who have held a rod vibrating 
with the fighting movements of a game 
muscallonge and successfully brought to 
gaff a gallant fighter, there is no greater 
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sport, no more fascinating a recreation. 
To them each successive trip is the guar- 
antee of another. 

The natural home of the muscallonge 
is in the deep-water lakes of the northern 
pine belt. Numerous vacation and sum- 
mer resorts in northern Michigan, Wis- 
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consin and Minnesota advertise the game- | 
ness of this fish and urge anglers to give b 
them an opportunity to prove the superi- 
ority of their fishing waters above all 
competitors. 3efore determining just 
what locality to visit, however, a few pre- 
cautions should be observed. The habits 
and habitat of the fish should be well 
understood. Muscallonge are an _ ex- 
tremely unreliable, erratic kind of fish. 
They appear to take a lure at intermittent 
periods during the fishing season, and 
these periods have been found by experi- 
ence to be most numerous during June 
and from the middle of September through 
October. Accordingly, if one desires 
especially to play a large number of fish, 
these particular seasons should be chosen. 
June is a very comfortable time of year 
in which to take an outing, and, because 
of the eagerness with which most fish 
strike artificial lures at that time, it is a 
very popular month for fishing. Septem- 
ber and October are two months that are 
apt to be cold and the lakes are rough. 
However, the fall is said to be the ideal 
season for muscallonge fishing. In fact, 
the largest fish of the season are usually 
taken during the rough weather of that - 




















On the Trail of the “Tiger” Fish 407 


time of year. In spite of this, it is during 
summer, while the days are warm and 
balmy, that the majority of people take 
their vacations. Although the fishing is 
somewhat poorer at that time than it is 
in June or in the fall, still, ample fish 
are caught to make an enjoyable pas- 
time. 

It was the hottest season of the year. 
A midsummer sun glared in through the 
office window, giving the air and even the 
room a property of imparting parched, 
unpleasantly suffocating sensations. Work 
was dull. Inclination to work had sunk 
to its lowest ebb, approaching closely to 
the zero mark. It was too hot, too sultry. 
Day after day of such weather dragged 
past. One morning, while all nature was 
exerting itself to make a new record, a 
familiar-looking envelope appeared in the 
mail, postmarked Dorset, Minnesota. It 
was from “Steve,” an old fishing pal. 
“Come up at once,” the letter read. 
“I’ve got a cottage and a camping out- 
fit, both arranged just like we planned 
once.” From the letter I glanced out of 
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AND ITS CONCLUSION 


the window, but the glary brightness 
pained my eyes. I attempted to complete 
some desk work, but something prevented 
it. A spell seemed to take hold, and I 
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got so “down in the mouth” that there 
was “no chance” to work any more until 
the camping trip in quest of muscallonge 
was packed into the realm of memory. 
Would I go? Inevitably, yes!) What was 
$18 railroad fare, that it should bar the 
Up there at the resort were boats 
A little cottage made of logs 
was in readiness. At the dining-hall good 
clean waiters dished out abundantly of 
good things to eat. If a camping trip 
were to be taken, a fine outlay of “grub” 
would be supplied to last through the trip. 
Besides, all this would only cost $10.50 to 
$12.25 for each week that one would stay 
there. Of course, if we should have a 
guide, that would be $2.50 per day extra. 
All this I thought over. Well, I 
should say so. A key clicked in the door 
and the deed was done. 

Another vacation in the north country 
—the land of pines and lakes and clear- 
It is a beautiful country 
in its vastness. It seems that mother na- 
ture spared not a single effort to make the 
beautiful crystal-like lakes convenient for 
the angler. Her great ice grip of the past 
scooped out wonderful hollows and sprin- 
kled them with islands, carved out arms 
and bays, and ground down steeps to 
gently sloping, sandy beaches. Time has 
added its gift and woven threadlike 
streams from one lake to another, so that 
a boat or canoe can easily pass from one 
to others. In some localities many lakes 
are connected, in other places just a few. 
The camp was a most beautiful spot nes- 
tled among the pines. To the north of us 
lay Big Sand, Emma, Stocking, Lower 
and Upper Bottle lakes and Lake Man- 
trap. To the west, stretching out like an 
immense arm from the camp, was Loon 
Lake, so named because of the numbers 
of loons which frequented its sheltered 
waters. To the south, a canoe trip would 
lead through Lake Ida into Little Sand, 
from which a short channel marked the 
way to Gilmore Lake, a veritable hive for 
black bass. South from Little Sand, two 
miles of rice grown, gently flowing water 
led to Boulder Lake. “Steve” had called 
me to a place where there was real scenery 
and where from all the fish 
would bite and one could actually enjoy a 


way? 
a-plenty. 
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water streams! 
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vacation. 
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“Once a fisherman, always one” is a 
little saying that implies much, and, 
started on the train for a vacation, 
truth apparent. 
‘rom time to time, as a newcomer enters 
the car, his looks and actions betray his 
ambitions. Often you run across some- 
one with a ticket for your own destina- 
tion. Others are going to Wisconsin and 
some to Canada. 


once 
many 


evidences of its become 


Strange, you say, for so 
many to be spending precious time and 
often hard-earned money to drift off into 
the wilds. But they are the people who 
have a deep, lasting love for the outdoors. 
Without it they cannot give the best they 
have to their work. A vacation builds up 
the energy and the physical strength, so 
that one can most successfully meet the 
defhands of strenuous modern life. It is 
not a waste in any sense of the word, but 
is, on the contrary, one of the most profit- 


able investments one can make. Like 
“taste,” a vacation must be experienced 
and cultivated from time to time to be 


appreciated, 

Morning came clear and bright. ‘Not 
a good day for muskies,” someone said at 
breakfast. Maybe, but last year “What’s- 
His-Name” caught his 28%-pound mus- 
callonge in the “Pork Barrel’ when the 
sky was perfectly cloudless and the sun 
was boiling down, making casting almost 
a cousin to work. “There’s nothing in the 
‘weather’ that indicates a good day for 
muscallonge,’ explained “Judge.” To 
some, with their theories of fishing in 
cloudy weather only, the outlook for the 
day was gloomy, and their countenances 
clouded proportionately. Others were in 
high spirits. “Every day is good mus- 
callonge day,’ said Steve, as we started 
to load the boat, “until you come into 
camp ‘stung.’” When all was ready, two 
snug places not taken up by the camping 
outfit were left empty. Into these we 
slipped, and someone gave us a happy 
send-off, 

Can you imagine that morning? Every- 
thing was bright and a recent shower had 
washed the air and trees free from dust. 
The jack pines along the lake shore lifted 
their daggerlike tops far into the blue. 
The rowboat slipped past sandy shores 
and around rocky, boulder-piled points. 
Trolling at the end of some sixty feet of 
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line were two spoon hooks. Our hopes 
were high. Every bar was carefully fol- 
lowed. Strange, it seems, but true it is, 
that the muskies have a special habit of 
stationing themselves on the edge of bars 
and in wéed-beds. Fishing the bars is 
one of the principal ways of catching this 
fish. But evidently our baits were not 
attractive. We rowed on, and the thor- 
oughfare from Big Sand into Emma ap- 
peared as a dark cut in a beach of sandy 
whiteness. Poling the boat through the 
channel was akin to walking up a swiftly 
running stream, for the water was high 
and the current was strong. In little 
Emma were patches of lily pads, where 
each pad was inviting enough to inspire 
the highest thoughts of any expert caster. 
[t was time for dinner, but the camping 
ground was yet ahead. So on we trolled. 
The thoroughfare into Lower Bottle was 
lined on both sides with trees, and re- 
minded one of the scenes that come only 
to the fertile imaginations of outdoor en 
thusiasts. “Dum’'d funny we don’t get a 
strike,” suggested Steve, breaking the si- 
lence with a startling suddenness. “It 
sure is,” I agreed. Ahead was a point 
studded with pines and outlined in the 
whiteness of a curved, sandy _ beach. 
“Suppose we camp on the point, Steve,” 
I suggested. “It looks good.” “It’s the 
place I calculated we'd agree on,” he 
answered. 

“Some fine place to camp on this point,” 
said Steve, as we carried the duffle from 
the boat to a suitable spot. “We can look 
at the water on three sides of us and still 
have our tent amidst the pines.” Ah, the 
odors of the pine needles! The fragrance 
of balsam boughs! Think of another of 
those balsam beds! When the north 
woods have been visited, the experiences 
linger in the mind as mystic dreams of 
pleasure. Chopping stakes for the tent is 
a memory that you've wished could be 
experienced any number of times since 
the train whisked you homeward. Re- 
member that beautiful balsam tree, as it 
toppled neatly through the opening in the 
pines after a few moments of inspired 
chopping? It was real pleasure to trim 
the boughs and fix them onto a forked 
carrying stick, cut from a nearby clump 
of birch saplings. Don’t I know? Can't 


| guess the pride you felt when the tent 
was up and everything arranged—when 
your pal and you sat down to the first 
meal in the woods? Birchbark was an 
ideal tablecloth, and that meal of spuds, 
beans and eggs, with bread and butter and 
black coffee, was the best ever. Yes, and 
back at the resort someone guessed your 
failing for cake and slipped a dandy into 
the grub-box. There’s nothing can beat 
it. The woods, the lakes, the air, the very 
outing itself inspires the mind with the 
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highest thoughts. Life is at its best. It 
is great to be alive. 

“Suppose we have fish for supper?” | 
asked Steve, as the last of the pots and 
pans were made presentable for another 
meal. ‘Guess we'll have to go and catch 
one first, won’t we?” The boat was all 
that could be desired. It rowed easily 


and was perfectly dry. “What’s the dope 
now, Steve, plugs or spoons?” I asked 
as the boat left shore. “Put a green 


fellow on one line and a spoon on the 
other.” The man at the oars always used 
a hand line and the other at the stern 
manipulated the rod. Fishing is a pecul- 
iar word indeed—large in the meaning it 
implies, great in the imaginations which 
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it inspires. If the fishing were for pike 
many strikes in rapid succession might 
be expected. If it were 
seeking, instead of trolling, casting would 
be done. But muscallonge was the ob- 
ject. Not a half boatload or twenty or 
even two fish did we have hopes of catch- 
ing. In Minnesota all muskies under 
thirty inches in length were illegal. In 
other words they had to be returned to 
the water. That meant that our one single 
ambition was for an eight or nine pound 
fish. Would we get it? No one knew 
Muskies are so erratic in their ways that 
sometimes one may fish for a week with- 
out a strike or at other times the first 
ten minutes of rowing may hook a big 
fellow. Talking of large fish, there 
is a possibility while fishing for muskies 
of hooking them varying in size from 


were bass one 


one to fifty pounds. “But do they 
fight?” That’s the pertinent question. 


All that can be said of a muskie’s fight 
is that nine chances out of ten Mr. Fish 
will win first honors and leave you with 
a blank stare on your countenance as you 
gaze at the vacant space where a mo- 
ment before a beautiful striped, supple 
body leaped into the air and with a vio- 
lent shake of its head threw the bait, hook 
and all rattling into the water. The 
blank expression of your face would be 
enlarged to a vacant feeling that invari- 
ably resulted in your gasping, “Gosh, he 
was a beauty.” 
anyway,” urged your pal and your insig 
nificance became more apparent. 

“Let’s go into the ‘Pork Barrel,’” urged 
Steve after we'd trol'ed for hours with- 
out a strike. “I’ve seen the awfullest 
fish in there.” “Yes, but they won't 
bite in there any better than they do 
here.” 

“What's the difference, Ted, whether 
we're stung there or here,” Steve wanted 
to know. 

“For a 


“He was a legal fish 


change there'll be a _ good 
chance to cast for the fellows.” 

We went in. The Pork Barrel was a 
round bay, some three hundred yards in 
diameter, cut off from the main part of the 
lake by a shallow bar fringed with rushes. 
The central part of the barrel was deep 
and the entire bottom was a mass of 
weeds. Close to the shore were rushes 


big 
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and beyond these were beds of floating 
It was an ideal place for fish 
In the clear water shoals of shiners and 
sisco, the favorite food of the muskie, 
were easily seen. Casting for fish adds 
materially to the pleasure. In clear water 
when a fish rises you can often see a sil 
very flash as the muskie strikes the line. 
And then for your fun. It is keenly enjoy- 
able—an experience not to be soon forgot- 


weeds. 


ten. “Z-z-z-ip” sings the reel with a long 
distance cast. “My, that went right to the 
spot, Steve. It ought to have brought 
one.” “Just watch that minnow slip 


Now there it goes.” And 
All the time you're 


into the water. 
so the day passes. 


eager. Any moment may mean a beauty 
hooked. Don’t that beat you? After all 


that casting you wouldn’t even have a 
Steve half grumbled. “Ah 
well Splash! “Did you see that 
fish, Steve? It took the bait not ten feet 
back of the boat.” ‘Yes, he’s still on.” 
“But look out! He's making for deep 
water.” And then without the slightest 
warning a beautiful body, striped and long 
and shiny, darted into the air. “Did you 
hear those hooks rattle, Steve?” I half 
yelled in admiration. “Yes, | still have 


rise?” 





him on. He’s cutting for deep water 
again. Shucks, he’s shot under the boat 
now.” Again that beautiful body left the 
water. Straight up into the air it went 


and, for a moment, poised itself in the 
air as though standing on the fork of its 
tail. But the powerful shake of its head 
was too much. The beautiful fish slipped 
back into the water. There was no more 
fighting on the line. I knew my muskie 
was off. 

Twilight was settling down upon the 
lake. The excitement of the fishing was 
over for the day. The with its 
silvery light was welcoming the oncom- 
ing night. We started for the point. 
Even though “stung” in a way we were 
satisfied because in the even match with 
Mr. Muskie we had enjoyed a square 
fight and the fish had won. There on 
the point in the shadows of the pine 
supper was cooked and eaten while the 
climbed upward. Have you en- 
joyed the moonlight with a fisherman pal 
in the north woods? If not, you’re losing 
time, brother! 


moon 


moon 
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GETTING ON YOUR FEET 


VISUALIZING THE GRANDOLDOPE ON FOOTGEAR FOR FISHERMEN AND SHOE PACKS 
FOR SPORTSMEN 


BY WARREN H. MILLER 


LMOST every line of human 
deavor has its tale of uplift, of get- 
ting on one’s feet; but I have yet to 

see any article devoted exclusively to the 
aspects of the subject as they appear in 
the outdoor world. Yet, by camp and 
trail, one is on one’s feet most of the time, 
and unless these pedal extensions are 
properly housed, their owner is in for 
considerable misery. The main trouble is, 
however, a tendency to overdo it—to 
house one’s feet so thoroughly and strong- 
ly that three or four pounds of hob nails 
and leather are to be waved about all day 
long at the end of the unfortunate owner’s 
legs, the while said owner suffers unceas- 
ingiy from chronic tired feeling. Aside 
from out-and-out mountain country, I 
have yet to see the country that is too 
rough for the high cowhide or moosehide 
moccasin—‘larrigans,” as they are called 
in the North. But don't mistake me: this 
is purely an opinion based on personal ex- 
perience. A _ bigger and heavier man 
would no doubt find the cruiser moccasin 
or the hunter’s boot more serviceable in 
the same country. I only confess to 127 
pounds of muscle and bone strung along 
five feet eight of stature, and I can jump 
and land on a ledge of rock in moccasins 
and stick there, whereas the same stunt 
in a heavier man would undoubtedly 
strain or break his ankle. In general, 
light, wiry men will take naturally to 
moccasins; not the thin buckskin ones that 
leak in a heavy dew, but the single or 
double-sole “moosehide” product, water- 
proof, and big enough to allow one or two 
thicknesses of gray lumbermen’s socks to 
intervene and soften the shock and pres- 
sure of climbing, running and walking 
in rough country. Such a pair of mocs will 
weigh 24 ounces—12 ounces to the foot 
—will stand 8 inches high, and be water- 
proof to their tops, for there is a soft 
leather bellows tongue inside, sewed tight 


en- 


to the tops and vamp. 
rawhide thongs and the uppers are usually 
of heavy deerskin, oil tanned. Single or 
doub!e sole—take yeur choice. With them 
you can run over windfalls, along down 
trees, up steep rock 
rocky streams and across muddy bogs 
with equal facility, and you will be danc- 
ing a jig by nightfall, when the man with 
heavy boots can only sit on a log and 
blink at you. Mocs of this kind are good 
for still-hunting trips; for long 
trips, where there is wooded country on 
the banks to be hunted; and for 
cruising on snow shoes. They are not 
good for hunting in rough, mountainous 
country with little timber, nor for a canoe 
trip devoted exclusively to fishing and 
water travel, nor for salt-marsh gunning 
and salt-water canoeing. In 
weather the high moc comes into its owr 


again. 


Phey lace up with 





escarpments, down 


canoe 


forest 


snowy 


You cannot beat it for snow-shoe 


gear. Two pairs of fine, all-wool, knitted 
socks and one of gray lumbermen’s 


socks inside the moccasins, and outside of 
them the snow-shoe thongs. Another 
warm moc for snow wear grows ready to 
order on caribou and moose. They are 
called “shanks” in the north country, and 
are made of the gambrel-joint skin of the 
hind legs of the animals in question, and 
a pair of them grows on every caribou 
you shoot. They are worn over socks, 
with the hair side out. So far as I know 
the only way to own a pair is to shoot one 
or else obtain them by barter with the 
aborigines. 

The low moccasin of thick 
hide or cowhide is the real 
as distinguished from the larrigan or 
top moccasin. This moc is laced by a 
thong passing completely around it, being 
rove through slits along the top and 
crossing over the tongue in a loop and a 
bow knot. Pulling taut on the thong 
cinches the moc tight to your foot all 


moose- 
moccasin, 
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around. For a canoe trip, where you do 
not expect much inland tramping outside 
of portages, I do net know of a more 
comfortable footgear than the low, water- 
proof moc and a pair of wool stocks com- 
ing up and folding over the cuff of 
your khaki or moleskin breeches. And 
{or mountain work, where you tramp all 
day in heavy laced boots, this moc is a 
welcome relief to wear arcund camp; and, 
when staying in to skin out trophies or 
putter about camp, they are the acme of 
solid comfort. 

All these thick-hide mocs will require 
occasional waterproofing and repairing; 
also, rubbing down with neat’s-foot oil, to 
keep the leather supple. The waterproof 
greases require to be slightly warmed to en- 
able you to daub them on the seams, and 
the oils need plnty of elbow grease and 
generosity in rubbing them in. At ordi- 
nary temperatures they stick on in the 
form of an impervious gum, and a good 
dose of grease in seams and stitches will 
make your mccs waterproof for a con- 
siderable time of complete immersion. As 
you wear them for several hard hunting 
trips your mocs will develop broken 
stitches here and_ there, particularly 
around the vamp at the toe and the “T” 
heel joint. For repairs you will require 
an awl, two blunt leather needles and two 
waxed lengths of shoe twine. Clean out 
the old stitch-holes back to where the 
twine is sound and start your repair seam 
a couple of stitches back, using both 
needles stitched opposite and cinched as 
taut as they will go, finishing with a hard 
knot. Along about the second season your 
mocs will develop a new disease. The 
threads wiil stretch from long use, allow- 
ing the seam to bird-mouth open when 
you flatten them to go in your pack. By 
the same token they will leak all along 
the seam, even in a damp meadow. To 
have them resewn by the maker will cost 
almost as much as a new pair, but if you 
send them to your little dago shoemaker 
around the corner all will be well for a 
“price-a fifta-da cents,” and you may get 
another season’s wear out of them. Or, 
if you have the time and ambition, you 
can resew them yourself in a day’s work, 
using two needles and following the origi- 
nal stitch-holes. 
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The hunting boot grows in all sizes, 
from a sort of glorified shoe made of 


green “elkhide” with a waterproofed 
tongue to a tall, laced-up-to-your-knee 
snake discourager that would put an 
armor-plate greave to shame. You can 


get these commodities in all prices from 
$3 to $15, but the bootman’s problem is to 
give you wear and strength in a light 
boot, and this cannot be done cheaply. 
You step 2,000 paces for every mile, and 
fifteen to twenty miles is no great day’s 
hunt. And this will be creeping up rocky 
siopes, hurdling through down _ timber, 
turkey-trotting over windfalls, gamboling 
lightly from) hummock to hummock over 
the muskeg, and worming perseveringly 
thgough scrub brush. Wherefore, if you 
put more than a pound and a half of 
boot on each foot, your day’s work is apt 
to be exhausting beyond the legal limit. 

You can get almost any height and al- 
most any Specification for your hunting 


boot, but I would limit the weight to 
about 3 pounds 6 ounces. 

I do not attempt to pose as an au- 
thority on leather tanning processes. 


Some of the best boots made are mineral 
tanned; others equally as good, if not bet- 
ter, are vegetable tanned and these man 
ufacturers vehemently abjure all mineral 


processes as “unnatural.” To my mind, 
as a civil and electrical engineer for 
twenty years before going exclusively 


into the outdoor game, there is little dif- 
ference in the chemistry of leather if either 
process is correctly and honestly carried 
out. Fixing the leather fibres by chemi- 
cal action is the object of all tanning, and 
the vegetable processes will naturally take 
longer than the mineral because the tan- 
nic concentrated in 
barks and roots than in the chemical salts 
themselves. On the other hand, if the 
mineral processes unduly hurried, 
your leather will be acid-burnt and have 
little durability. Following the tanning, 
the leather must be oil impregnated to re- 
sist the destructive action of alternate 
wetting and drying, and here the vege- 
table-tan man uses animal and the 
mineral tan party may or not use 
mineral oils. Just why alum and potas- 
sium bichromate tanned leathers should 
require some form of petroleum oil to fol- 
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FOOTGEAR FOR ALL OUTDCORS 


1. High laced hunting boot afield. 2. Hip boots for surf casting. 3. Top buckle mountain boots. 
4. Thigh boots for duck hunting. 5. Three kinds of snow footgear. 6. Mocs, sox, and snowshoes. 7. Lar- 
rigans and shoe packs. 
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SHOE PACK CONSTRUCTION 


Innersole curved up to form vamp, vamp sewed to 
welt and welt stitched to outersole. 


low is not apparent. Certainly not the 
small amount of sulphuric acid present in 
the tan liquor. I have used neat’s-foot oil 
and animal grease on mineral tanned 
mocs and boots for years without any 
harmful results whatever. 

However, let us prescribe for our hunt- 
ing boots honest A-1 quality vegetable or 
mineral tanned grain leather, not buffed; 
calfskin or “‘elkskin’ for the uppers not 
over 1-16-inch thick, soft and pliant; for 
the bottoms or vamps, grain leather cow- 
hide or “meoosehide’’, 3-32-inch thick; in- 
nersole attached to welt by some sort of 
waterproof seam or else bottom carried 
up in one piece to form a vamp, outer sole 
of oaktanned hide leather stitched to 
welt—no protecting counter and 
tip at heel and toe; built up heels of oak- 
tanned hide leather plates; bellows tongue 
watertight to the top; rawhide lacers, 
large eyelet holes—the larger the more 
grip they take on the leather and the less 
likely to pull out. Weight not over three 
and one-half pounds to the pair in the 
No. 12 size. All the boot people are ex- 
cessively modest about cataloguing the 
weights of their product, but an inquiry 
will usually give you the facts, and many 
of the sportsmen’s outfitters give the 
weights of ail the boots they carry. The 
manufactured sizes run from 6 to 12 in 
men’s boots, 3 to 6 boys’ and 4 to 9 ladies’. 
All of them append an order blank with 
measuring diagrams, so as‘to fit you by 
mail, and factories will make the 
entire boot to order if they cannot fit these 
measurements with stock sizes. In no 
case is it necessary to go to the factory 
to be fitted, but the maker should always 
be told to allow for sock room and how 
many pairs. You should always figure on 


nails; 


some 
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at least one pair, and customarily for one 
pair of ordinary street socks and one pair 
of heavy knit ones. These latter come up 
over your trouser leg or cuff of riding 
breeches, secure with a garter and turn 
down the overlap. 

As to the kinds of leather used in hunt- 
ing bocts, I venture to state that they all 
come out of the Chicago stock yards. It 
is what the maker does with his hides 
that counts; how he tans it; whether or 
not he rejects flanky and oil-rotien spots, 
etc., rather than the kind of animal that 
the hide grew on. 

“Moosehide” and “elkhide” are in the 
nature of things trade terms, for neither 
animal is salable in the states where it can 
be hunted, and, with the exception of a 
few moccasin makers up in the woods of 
Maine and Wisconsin, genuine moosehide 
is not used nor is it essentially any better 
than tough old Texas steer. 

For mountain work, either hob nails or 
screw calks are essential. In the Alps 
we always considered two sure signs of 
a tenderfoot to be a shoe full of hob nails 
and an alpenstock that would not hold its 
owner’s weight when used as a trapeze 
har. The real glacier stormer will have 
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THE PLACE FOR HIP BOOTS 




















Getting on Your Feet 


but eight hobs or calks in the sole and 
three in the heel, any one of which will 
withstand his whole jumping weight; and 
the nails are far enough apart to get into 
the crevices of the rocks and stick; and, 
as for the alpenstock, he is more than like- 
ly to carry an ice-axe instead. 

Midway between the boot and the moc 
comes the popular cruiser or shoe pack. 
It is essentially the heavy man’s protest 
against the too-thin and too-flexible moc- 
casin. A sole and heel are added to the 
moc and to do this without leaking 
through the stitches the moccasin is made 
double, the outer sewed to the welt and 
the welt being sewed to the sole. To 
support the arch of the boot the sole is 
also curved up under the instep. Many 
heavy men suffer from falling arch, espe- 
cially on flat city streets, but this trouble 
is far less likely to assail one in woods 
tramping. Cruiser come in 
from 3 to 12 and heights from 7 inches 
to 16 inches. 
tion would be: 

Bottoms and uppers of strong, water- 
proof grained leather, heights to 16 
inches, double or single bottoms, flexible 
oak tanned leather outsoles, handsewed to 
the welt, the latter curving up to the seam 
joining the uppers. Stitches into but not 
through this outer sole or welt and through 
the outer Heel added, if desired. 
Rawhide lacing, watertight bellows tongue. 
A good moc for a heavy man. 

For still hunting and especially where 
there is snow on the ground, an ideal boot 
is the leather topped “over” as this boot 
not only keeps the feet dry in a wet snow 
but with a heavy pair of woolen socks you 
can keep going all day without hurting 
your feet. Another thing to-consider is 
that you can go through the woods over 
dead limbs and twigs, etc., with this boot 
as quietly as with a moccasin. 

And in all these high top boots be sure 
and knot the lacing over the instep be- 
fore lacing up the calf. Otherwise the in- 
step will steal lacing from the uppers, 
with the result of shutting off circula- 
tion in the calf of your leg. 

For marsh and duck shooting neither 
the boot nor the moc is suitable. You 
can worry along with either, but sooner 
or later a marsh hole or a salt creek 


mocs sizes 


A good average specifica- 
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gums the works, and that usually when 
there is a flock marked down just across 
the creek or a cripple is leading you a 
merry bog trot over fathoms of black 
mud. And in duck shooting someone has 
to wade out now and then, even if the 
stools are all placed from the duckboat, 
so a pair of rubber hip or thigh boots 
are a necessity unless your partner is al- 
ways to be “it.” Here again quality 
counts for lightness and durability. The 
better the rubber the longer they wear 
and the less they will tire you. 
pair can be had irom $4 to $6. Below $4 
the boot is dear at any price. And be 
sure to include a pair of wool boot socks, 
for they nct only keep your feet from 
freezing off but save you from becoming 
the landlord of a fine crop of world: beater 
blisters due to the chafing of a loose boot. 

For surf fishing, too, the hip rubber 
boot is the only footgear. On the flat Long 
Island beaches you have to wade well out 
into the undertow to cast far enough so 
as to land beyond the breakers, and on 
the Jersey, Virginia and Carolina coasts 
to land your lead in a likely hole often 
cal's for a hop, skip and jump down the 
undertcw to the edge of the combers, as 
you hurl the bait over two hundred feet 
into the fishy ocean. 

On trout streams there are three kinds 
of footgear, each one having its own best 
time of year and type of stream. In the 
early spring when the ice has just gone 
out you will invite cramps and rheuma- 
tism if you wear anything but waterproof 
footgear and lined inside with wool socks 
at that. For a rocky stream with few 
large pools and plenty of boulders for 
fording, a 15-inch high pair of waterproof 
hunting boots with steel calks in the soles 
will answer, and in midsummer either a 
pair of holey shoes or a pair of rubber 
wading stockings with hobnailed canvas 
will answer. These will require 
wool sox made especially to wear in be- 
tween the wading stocking and the can- 
vas shoe. They protect the rubber from 
chafing with sand and canvas inside the 
shoe and add appreciably to the warmth 
of your foot. Waders come in sizes 6 
to 12 and all heights from waist or breast 
high down to thigh height. They can 
also be bought with leather, hobnailed 
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FOOTGEAR FOR FIELD 


1. Snowshoe moc. 2. Larrigan. 3. Cree snowshoes (powdery snow). 4. Hunting boot with heel 


counter. 5. Lumbermen’s felt “over.” 6. 34 cruiser moccasins. 7. Snakeproof leggin. 8. Puttee boot. 
9. Heavy shoe pack. 10. Cowboy boot. 11. Botte sauvage. 12. Heavy hunting boot with wing tip. 13. Snow- 
shoe for general service. 











FCOTGEAR FOR STREAM 


14. High top moccasin. 15. Canvas wading boot. 16. High cruiser shoe pack l 
boots. 18. Full height waders. 19. Hunting boot with buckled uppers. 20. Wool bed sock. 21. Leather 
topped ‘‘overs.’ 22. Ice spikes (for glacier work). 23. Wading sandal (worn on boot). 24. Rubber 
moc with leather top. 25. Rubber knee boot. 26. Highlaced hunting boot. 27. Camp moccasin. 28. Adi- 
rondack snowsl:oe. 29. Bear paw snowshoe. 30. Log driver sole, tap and heel separate. ie 


7. Sportsman’s ducking 
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soles and an instep strap to tighten over 
your foot. A rubber repair kit is essen- 
tial for any cold water trout trip, as 
leaky waders are no waders at all. If 
you already own a pair of rubber boots a 
happy solution of the wader problem is 
a pair of leather wading sandals to pre- 
vent the boots slipping and covering you 
with obloquy, wet breeches and profanity. 
They have adjusting straps which will 
take any size boot and plenty of hob nails 
in the toe, the heel being absent. 

In the higher boots some sort of buckle 
strap is advisable for quickly and strong- 
ly tightening the boot around your calf. 
Side lacings are also furnished to be ad- 
justed once for all for the weight of 
trousers or socks underneath so that the 
leg will come snug when laced up. A 
compass pocket on the boot side is a fa- 
vorite wrinkle with engineers and might 
well be specified by sportsmen, as with a 
hunter’s case’ compass safely ensconced 
in your bootleg it is difficult to go hunt- 
ing without taking i. along, no matter how 
much you change your clothes. 

Speaking of the difference between en- 
gineers and sportsmen’s boots, it is well to 
reflect that the engineer wants durability 
above all things, even at considerable 
weight. His job is day in and day out 
all the and he is not necessarily 
tramping all the time. He may be putting 
in a lot of time over his instrument or 
standing around gang of 
“wops” on a concrete job, so a few 
ounces extra weight do not bother him 
enough to sacrifice any durability. The 
hunter, on the other hand, must cover a 
lot of territory every day and his total 
wear on the boots will be only a few 
weeks each year. Wherefore he looks for 
ease, flexibility and lightness even if his 
boots arc not so durable as the engineer’s. 

Let us look for a minute at some foot- 
gear habitually worn by lumbermen and 
trappers. A popular boot in the Hudson 
Bay Company's empire is the “botte 
sauvage” of the voyageur. ‘This is in 
effect a cowhide boot and a cruiser moc- 
casin all in one with a strap over the in- 


year, 


bossing a 
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step for close-fitting when a sock is put 
on under the boot. 

The lumberjack, who works in wet 
snow, swamp and river the entire win- 
ter and spring, uses larrigans with rub- 
ber bottoms or rubber arctics with felt 
legboots inside. The sportsman can spend 
several weeks in an almost normal condi- 
tion of wet feet without suffering in mild 
fall weather, since his wool socks keep 
his feet warm in spite of the wet; but in 
midwinter and raw March such a course 
would result in cold and pneumonia. 
Wherefore, rubber, the best and liveliest 
procurable, forced into canvas and leather 
for the bottom and uppers, and we get the 
lumberman’s larrigan—waterproof, mud- 
proof and_ slushproof. Comes in_ six 
heights, about $4.50 for the 10-inch, with 
cr without rubber heel. It’s a great fa- 
vorite with trappers and woodsmen who 
have a good deal of snow and wet to 
work in after week. The lumber- 
man’s arctic is cne buckle and two buckle, 
waterproof to the top, and inside he wears 
thick felt boots, about $3.00 a dozen, and 
he keeps a lot of these drying while one 
or two pairs get wet in the day’s work. 

These felt inner boots are snowproof 
and warm and do not get wet unless slush 
must be waded in above the top of the 
arctics. In the general run of work one 
will get along all day with warm, dry 
feet and there is no constant greasing 
needed as with leather mocs, larrigans and 
“shanks.” 

Finally snow shoes. You want the bear 
paw for firm wet snows in wooded coun- 
try. For open work in dry drifting snows 
the standard type, 48 to 54 inches long by 
13 to 15 inches wide, bows of black ash, 
coarse flat filling of caribou skin lacing. 
‘he Cree three-bar shoe, 60 inches long, 
owes its type to the fine powdery snows 
often encountered in the far North. It 
has fine filling and large toe sharply bent 
up so as to stand considerable sinkage. 
As an exact opposite may be instanced 
the Adirondack type for heavy wet snow, 
coarse filling, heel and toe open, length 
42 inches. 
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THE BUCKSKIN MEN OF 1913 


AN ACCOUNT OF THE ANNUAL ENCAMPMENT OF THE CAMP FIRE CLUB AT POMPTON PLAINS, N. J. 


BY THE PRESS COMMITTEE 


Howard S. Haddon, 


HEY gathered 150 strong on June 
11th for four eventful days of 
strenuous doings. The meeting 


place was not located on the boundless 
plains of the great West. There wasn’t 
even an Indian twang to the name of it 
—Pompton Lakes being as close a sub- 
stitute as the wilds of New Jersey and 
the Camp Fire Club of America had 
to offer. 

And these hardy forest rangers assem- 
bled on this, the club’s fifth annual 
Field Day, differed somewhat from the 
original model of, say, 1813. For in- 
stance, instead bullet pouches they 
sported tobacco pouches; they didn’t all 
wear a buckskin wamus, though proba- 
bly twenty of them did and the rest of 
them knew what it was. A flannel shirt 
largely took its place, as also did khaki, 
or a pair of old pants did duty for the 
fringed buckskin breeches so famed in 
trapper’s lore. There was also a 
marked absence of the traditional long 


of 


manes of the old times. The good old 
matted locks so dear to our ancestors 


were missing—but that didn’t make any 
difference. The twentieth century Buck- 
skin Boy’s woodland heart was in the 
right place—if some of his hair wasn’t. 
Office building trapping grounds and ten- 
room wickyups don’t make for much 
hair, but even at that there were excep- 
tions; but perhaps it would be better not 
to mention names. 

Also these 1918ers were willing to al- 
low the management to furnish targets. 
This would have been an unheard of vio- 
lation of woodland ethics in the old days. 
Then every woodsman brought to this 
kind of an affair his own cherished tar- 
get. They were such dead shots that it 


was ordinary shooting to hit the bull’s- 
eye at forty paces with a 48-inch smooth- 


Powhattan R. 


Robinsen, William C. Pucher. 
bore, muzzle-loading flintlock rifle. <A 
man was a bad shot if he couldn’t pass 
this test. 

And it was the custom to crowd up and 
form two lines, leaving a lane only three 


or four feet between the heads of the 
spectators for the marksman to shoot 
through. This was a common occur- 


rence when cracks like Davy Crockett or 
Daniel Boone performed. 

You can’t blame the 1913ers for doing 
likewise, and if they were a bit 
more conservative, they shot just as well, 
and it may be safely contended that what 
they did in those four crowded days at 
the Mountain Lake Farm would have 
stacked up favorably with their fore- 
bears’ best past performances. 

To describe a Camp Fire outing is a 
difficult matter. There is so much doing 
while it is going on that an ordinary man 
las all he can do to look after himself 
without attempting to record the bold 
deeds of others; and the mixture of flap- 
jacks for distance, canoe racing for ac- 
curacy and foot races for the “Prairie 
Dog” leave a jumbled-up impression on 
the mind. 

The big Pow Wow began on Wednes- 
day, June 11th, and the last brave did not 
leave until Sunday, June 15th. There 
were all kinds of and much 
to eat, and little s'eep. With the excep- 
tion of attendance and “general results,” 
no records broken reputations 
lost—not New Jersey's reputation 
for mosquitoes. Fortunately, some kind 
soul contributed an odoriferous concoc- 
tion in the shape of stogies, which, when 
ignited, threw off anti-mosquito fumes 
which drove the pests over to the next 
farm. When the general and genial 
manager of the “Prairie Dog” decided 
that enough was enough, the camp be- 
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SOME BUCKSKIN MEN OF 1913 
Left to right—Sec. A. F. Rice, Pres. W. E. Coffin, John M. Phillips, Dr. W. T. Hornaday, 
Daniel Carter Beard. 
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THE MAN ON HORSEBACK THE ORIGINAL TOMAHAWKER wk 

4 David T. Abercrombie, Generalissimo of Ernest Thompson Seton in the Tomahawk AN 
nA the Encampment. Match. ik 
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PLATE TEAM ON THE FIRING LINE 


(Left) Winning team: Morse, Newsome, McLean, Deming, Van Norden, Burnham. 
(Right) Walker, Rungius, Miller, Proctor, Vreeland, Farrelly. 
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TENT LIFE TWO OF THE OLD GUARD 


Marshall McLean and J. S. Dickerson. Dr. W. T. Hornet and Emerson Mce- 
Millan. 
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took itself to beds of balsam boughs, with 
here and there an occasional pneumatic 
mattress for those who pride themselves 
on roughing it in comfort. 

The reveille was sounded every morn- 
ing at 6 a. m., ostensibly to arouse the 
Buckskins from their slumbers, but it was 
not effective until word was passed that 
the maize gruel might run short and the 
late comers could only be accommodated 
with lily pads and other aquatic vegeta- 
tion with which the mountain lake 
abounded. 

Speaking of “eats,” be it recorded that 
the Grand Feast scheduled for 7.30 p. m. 
on Saturday, broke all records for at- 
tendance, and, owing to the conversation- 
al ability of the chef of record, neither 
the strong nor the weak were permitted 
to overload their stomachs to the detri- 
ment of their digestive organs, in spite of 
the tempting viands served up, as moose 
meat and “baked-in-a-bean-hole” Boston 
browns. 

Here follows a record of the events in 
which the braves took part, and the win- 
ners thereof: 

Bait Casting for Accuracy—Warren 
H. Miller, first; D. T. Abercrombie, sec- 
ond. 

Bait Casting for Distance—D,. T. Aber- 
crombie, first; Julius Seymour, second. 


Bull Whip—Augustus Post, first; 
Alex. Proctor, second. 
Roping Contest—Alex. Proctor, first; 


Dr. Joseph Root, second. 

Roping Stake for Accuracy—Dr. W. 
T. Hornaday, first; Dr. Joseph Root, 
second. 
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Fly Casting for Accuracy—Henry 
Bristol, first; Lloyd Taylor, second. 

Revolver Shooting (deliberate fire)— 
Alex. Proctor, first; Dr. Joseph Root, sec- 
ond. 

Horse Packing—Frederick Vreeland, 
first; Dr. Joseph Root, second. 

Tomahawk Throwing—W. Newsome, 
first; Howard S. Hadden, second. 

Fly Casting for Distance—80-foot 
class, D. T. Abercrombie, first; Henry 
Bristol, second; T0-foot class, Lloyd Tay- 
lor, first; Fred Ambrose, second. 

Revolver, Rapid Fire—H. W. 
first; Alex. Proctor, second. 

Quail Shoot—John M. Phillips, first; 
Charles W. Billings, second. 

Trap Shooting—Jack Dickerson, first; 
John M. Phillips, second. 

Rifle Shooting Championship—Alex. 
Walker, first; Ed. H. Morse, second. 

Killing Disappearing Bear—Warren H. 
Miller, first; Alex. Walker, second. 

Killing “Piney Hawg’—Carl Rungius, 
first (made “possible” score). 

Attacking Man (revolver )—Alex. 
Prector, first; Wilbur Newsome, second. 

Boomerang Throwing—Dr. Parker 
Syms, first; T. Charles Farrelly, second. 

Special Revolver Prize (donated by 
Emerson McMillan) —E. W. Deming. 

Flap Jack Cooking—Harry C. Meyer, 
first; Warren H. Miller, second. 

Water Boiling—W. P. Patterson, first; 
W. C. Demarest, second. 

Novice Trap Shoot—O. Van Norden, 
first; Joseph Voss, second. 

Story Telling—W. H. J. Nourse (won 
in a walk). 


Hall, 
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THE NEGATIVE ANGLE SIGHT 


AS DEMONSTRATED AT THE ANNUAL OUTING OF THE CAMP FIRE CLUB OF AMERICA 
AT POMPTON PLAINS, N. J., JUNE, 1913 


BY J. W. HESSIAN 


HE principal difference between this 

sight and any other sight is that it 

is fixed according to the trajectory 
of the cartridge instead of graduated by 
yards of distance. 

It will be readily seen that for each car- 
tridge of a given velocity one special 
negative angle sight is necessary, but inas- 
much as hunting rifles are very seldom 
used with more than car- 
tridge, the one sight on the rifle is all that 
is needed. 

Thus if the object which it is desired 
to hit has a 12-inch vertical space that is 
vulnerable, the effective range of the rifle 
is a 12-inch trajectory, plus the advan- 
tage accrued from this system of sight- 
ing, which is approximately one-half as 
much again. The point of aim is always 
the height of the object below the spot 
where it is desired that the bullet should 
strike, and by thus aiming below, always 


one size of 


at ihe same spot, the nearer the object is 
approached the more pronounced becomes 
the angle of depression, and as the line of 
sight and the axis of the bore always 
bear the same angle to each other, de- 
pressing the line of sight depresses the 
bore of the rifle and the angle of traject- 
ory also, Thus by always aiming the ap- 
parent height of the object below it the 
path of the trajectory will always pass 
through it, as will be seen from a study 
of three diagrams hereto. 

The object used in this demonstration 
was that of a bear, and the point of aim 
taken was as shown in the accompanying 
cut. The distance was approximate'y 175 
yards, and the shots fired at various in- 
tervals, between that and 40 yards. A 
plot of the group of shots is herewith 
shown, and it will be noticed that the 19 
shots of the 20 fired are grouped in a 934 
inch circle, one shot being high and to the 
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left on account of a bad pull. Mr. Hes- 
sian assumes the responsibility of this 
shot, but as the day was extremely hot 
and the light shining in the shooter’s face 
rather than on the target, it is not to be 
wondered that an occasional bad _ shot 
would creep in. In fact, under the con- 
ditions that this demonstration was given, 
the accompanying target must be acknowl- 
edged as a remarkable evidence of the 
efficiency of the Negative Angle Sight. 
The sight was attached to one of the 
new slide action Remington-U. M. C. re- 
peating rifles, and the cartridges used 
were the well-known .30 Remington. The 
sight sets on the tang of the rifle like any 
other peep sight, and the aperture is of 
sufficient size to enable the shooter to ob- 
tain a very large and unobstructed view 
of his game and the surrounding portion 
of the landscape. This sight would be 
equally effective up to 270 yards, and if 
correctly sighted at the one point of aim 
and properly held, the dispersion should 
not exceed an extreme vertical of 12 
inches. Beyond that distance, the rifle is 
like any other rifle with ordinary sights, 
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and could be shot by means of holding 
high on the object, the same as could any 
other rifle under similar conditions. It 
is, therefore, equally efficient for ranges 
beyond 270 yards, and for ranges under 
270 it is immensely superior to any other 
system of sighting now in vogue. 

Other cartridges of extremely high ve- 
locity, such as the .280 Ross, no doubt, 
would be effective on an object having a 
vertical of 12 inches up to distances of 
probably 500 yards or even greater. 

I append herewith some small diagrams 
in which is shown the line of sighting, 
the angle of trajectory and the ground 
line, the point of aim and the object 
which it is desired to hit, and it can be 
readily seen how upcen approaching the 
object the angle of trajectory is auto- 
matically depressed by this system of aim 
ing below the object. 

The most effectual way of convincing 
oneself of the efficiency of this system of 
aiming is to try the sight the first time 
opportunity offers. There may be some 
things about the sight which cannot be 
readily grasped, but when one sees this 
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Grouse in Old York State 


sight doing all that is claimed for it, one 
is forced to admit its superiority over 
any other type of sight now used. 

This sight is being extensively used in 
Great Britain, where it was originated, it 
being the idea of Mr. H. Ommundsen, 
one of the most expert riflemen of the 
world and a member of many British 
teams, winner of the King’s prize and of 
almost every other large prize in British 
rifle shooting, and it is through his fertile 
brain that this system of sighting has 
been brought to a practical use. 
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Exhaustive experiments are being con- 
ducted with a view to its use in modern 
warfare by several of the large govern- 
ments. A trial of this sight attached to 
military rifles was given at Sea Girt last 
year during the annual rifle matches, and 
these rifles in the hands of men who had 
never before fired them, shooting at the 
silhouette figure of a man at various 
ranges from 825 yards down to 190 yards, 
several of the men scored 95 per cent of 
hits. This would be absolutely impossible 
with the ordinary method of sighting. 


GROUSE IN OLD YORK STATE 


BY FRANK J. PARSONS 


LORIOUS autumn! The sportsman’s 
G time! Woodland covers seem to call, 

Lidding us tarry for a while midst 
the riotous coloring of tinted leaves cov- 
ering bush and tree. Heaps of leaves 
beneath the trees of our city streets re- 
mind us that now is the time to get close 
to Nature, to lay aside our cares and feel 
the glow that comes with a walk through 
upland covers on a crisp fall morning. 
It adds years to life to hear the thunder- 
ous rush of grouse as they speed away 
while you follow their flight with the sun- 
light glistening on the upraised barre!s of 
the old reliable scatter gun. 

Sequestered in a lovely wooded valley 
about a quarter of a mile from the Penn- 
sylvania state line stands Camp Elliott. 
It is owned by Homer Elliott, of Wells- 
ville, N. Y., who is well and favorably 
known all through the southern tier of 
counties in old York state. He is an ar- 
dent sportsman, and each year invites a 
few friends to spend a week at his 
camp, in the vicinity of which excellent 
grouse, rabbit and squirrel shooting can 
be found. 

Our party was composed of Amery 
Stewart, Bob Matson, Fred Appen- 
heimer, Homer Elliott and the writer. 
Our food supplies were sent on from 


Wellsville, N. Y., by wagon, while we 
journeyed to our destination behind a 
spanking team hitched to a comfortable 
open carriage. En route we thoroughly 
enjoyed the beautiful scenery, the woods, 
gorgeous in their coloring of gold and 
crimson, which looked so inviting that we 
could hardly wait until camp was reached, 
‘SO anxious were we to begin our sport. 

The October sun was streaming in 
thre:zgh my window when I awakened. I 
lay for some moments fully appreciating 
the pleasure that wholesome sport awaited 
me during the day, which was enough to 
make any sportsman happy. 

Cookie blew the horn and we assem- 
bled for breakfast, during which we 
agreed upon shooting partners for the 
day. Bob and I were paired and, when 
ready to start, we unleashed Bang, who 
wagged his tail knowingly. Going up 
the road for a short distance, we came 
to a berry slashing, and Bang began to 
work, Cautiously he forged on, and truly 
it was a sight to see this Fishel pointer 
quarter the ground. We had proceeded 
about two hundred yards when the dog 
stood at point near a pile of underbrush. 
Bob urged him on and, as the point was 
broken, a cock grouse flew up, making for 
the thickest part of the slashing. I fired 
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twice and missed. Bob fired once and 
missed also. 

It seemed rather natural to miss this, 
our first opportunity, for we were both on 
our toes, as the saying goes, and just a 
bit nervous. 

The dog immediately got busy again, 
quartering over towards some scrub pines, 
where he again drew up. 

All was clear ahead and I, at least, 
mentally vowed that this time I would not 
miss. Bob urged the dog on, and to our 
surprise two birds blew up. Bob took the 
one going to the right, which he neatly 
stopped with the first barrel. I took the 
straightaway, and had the satisfaction of 
seeing it double up with the second shot, 
although, for a fraction of a second, I 
thought another miss would be registered 
against me. Bang retrieved both birds, 
hardly ruffling a feather, so gently did he 
carry them, after which we emerged from 
the slashing into a clearing. 

Sitting down for a moment to smoke, 
we noticed that the dog had moved over 
towards a heavy growth of golden rod 
at the edge of the clearing. It was un- 
usual for him to leave us when we stopped 
for rest, and our curiosity was aroused. 
Going over to the place we had last seen 
him, we found he was holding a point 
on what proved to be a woodcock, which 
was toppled over by Bob when it flew up. 

Continuing on our way, we shortly en- 
tered a splendid cover with plenty of 
scrub pines scattered through it. A 
more likely place to find birds was not to 
be located in the vicinity, if past experi- 
ence over the ground counted for any- 
thing. The dog soon indicated that birds 
were close by; still he was not able to lo- 
cate them. We soon found out the reason, 
however, when two birds flew out of a 
giant hemlock tree close by the dog. Bob, 
by a cleverly executed shot, succeeded in 
bagging one of them, which Bang re- 
trieved. 

We then turned towards a gully which 
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would lead us towards the camp. It was 
about a half mile in length, with ideal 
cover for birds on both sides. Bob agreed 
to shoot over the dog on the side of the 
gully, while I was to walk along the bot- 
tom for birds crossing over. The sport 
started as soon as Bang began to work. 
I could plainly see Bob above me and, 
when he missed, which strangely enough 
he often did on that day, my opportunity 
came, 

Can you picture yourself, fellow sports- 
man, in my place on that day and see those 
brown bodies hurtle by you with the speed 
of a meteor? Can you imagine the thrills 
of exultation I felt when a fast-flying 
grouse would double up and drop ahead 
of me, the result of a well calculated shot 
on my part? Every sportsman has ex- 
perienced the same feeling at some time 
or other in shooting trips, the memory of 
which lingers when days in the brush are 
impossible. 

When the end of the gully was reached 
we had stowed away in our hunting coats 
the legal kill allowed by law, and we were 
supremely happy. 

On the way back to camp we spent an 
hour very enjoyably, hunting squirrel, 
getting six nice big black ones. 

The sun was sinking low in the western 
sky as we slowly wended our way to camp. 
How quiet and peaceful was the scene 
about us! How glorious was this splen- 
did October day about to close! 

In the midst of these pleasant reveries 
we heard the sound of the horn, announ- 
cing that supper was ready. Quickening 
our footsteps, we were soon greeted by 
the other members of the party, and a 
jolly crowd we made at the supper table. 

The week soon sped by; joyous, care- 
free days they were indeed, but the memo- 
ries of our stay in the great outdoors, lin- 
gering with us as they surely will, oft- 
times will brighten our lives, and give 
us greater energy to perform our daily 
tasks. 
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CRUISING THROUGH SHOW-ME LAND 


BY CONRAD LUEKE 


PHOTOS BY THE AUTHOR AND PARTY 


part of it which lies south of the 
river which bears its name, affords 
the adventurous wielder of the single- 
blade paddle plenty of opportunity to in- 
dulge in his favorite sport of canoeing. 

During the dog days of 1909 a party of 
four enthusiasts embarked from a point 
near the town of Saint James, Missouri, 
at the famous Maremec Springs, for a 
250-mile journey through the Ozark hills, 
down the Maremec River. So far as the 
Maremec concerns the canoeist, the big 
spring is the “Farthest North,” for until 
its mighty volume of cold water joins the 
parent stream there is not enough water 
for a canoe-load. 

The party consisted of the writer, his 
wife, Miss Grace Craig and Mr. Al Har- 
wick. As we four spend practically every 
minute from May to November—not 
otherwise taken up by eating, sleeping 
and earning a livelihood—on the water, 
in our canoes, I think I can, without fear 
of being criticised for presumption, style 


Gee old Missouri, at least that 


ourselves Knights and Ladies of the Pad- 
dle. (Miss Craig, at any rate, being en- 
titled to the distinction, being a school 
teacher. ) 

We had two canoes, three tents, a five- 
and-ten-cent-store stock of pots and pans, 
a grocery store, and iull cargo of good 
humor. 

After leaving the hotel at the spring, 
we met with no evidences of civilization 
for two days, when we pitched our camp’ 
in a beautiful grove, close by the Frisco 
bridge, near the village of Stecleville. In 
the two days we covered probably forty 
miles, and a more difficult stretch of ca- 
noeing water it is hard to believe exists. 
There were logs to chop away, dams to 
lift over or shoot through, shallows where 
portages were necessary, and whirlpools 
to be avoided. An attempt was made to 
keep count of the number of times we had 
to leap out of our canoes, but this was 
soon abandoned; twenty minutes was the 
limit for uninterrupted canoeing. It fol- 
lows that such work did not permit of 
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anuch sight-seeing, so of the first forty 
miles of scenery my diary records little. 
It was wild—sure enough, and beautiful— 
to us. The fishing should be good. We 
“did not make any great attempt to satisfy 
,ourselves on that score. Fishing was not 
tour long suit, and, truth to tell, we were 
both days so fatigued by 4 p.m. that the 
idea of spending a few hours casting was 
not looked upon with any great favor. A 
short time was spent with the fly-rod the 
first night. Casting in utter darkness, the 
result was one hass, one large-size syca- 
more tree and almost a ducking. 

The third day’s paddling put us twenty- 
five miles, more or less, nearer home. 
Fish dams furnished the excitement for 
ithe day. That particular stretch of river 
was full of them, it seemed. A few were 
shot. This proved to be dangerous, owing 
to the rocks in the channel, so we elected 
to lead the boats through the openings by 
our painter ropes, or, lift over. In a num- 
ber of cases lifting was necessary in order 
to get by. I had an experience at one of 
‘these dams. The way seemed to be clear, 
‘but a large, flat, moss-covered boulder, 
about five feet across, was concealed a 
few inches below the surface of the swift- 
flowing water. Strange to say, there was 
not the usual ripple on the surface of the 
water. We were moving at a lively rate 
and did not stop moving just the instant 
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we struck. The bow of the canoe, with 
Mrs. Lueke and fifty pounds of canned 
goods, was propelled out of the water and 
then stopped, stuck up in the air at an 
angle of forty-five degrees. After a few 
disparaging remarks about my ability as a 
paddler and my rashness for presuming to 
occupy the rear seat of a canoe, Mrs. 
Lueke settled down to a silent contempla- 
tion of the wild beauty of the surrounding 
scenery. About the time the silence was 
becoming oppressive, the other canoe re- 
turned, only to offer such encouraging sug- 
gestions as walking twenty miles to Steele- 
ville to long-distance phone home for block 
and tackle to get me off, and then paddle 
on downstream. Disregarding all this, I 
slid into the water, lifted the old tub off 
the boulder, and nonchalantly re-entered. 
Of course, I received another consignment 
of warm praises, contaminated through 
and through with sarcasm, at lunch time. 
After lunch we shot the rapids known as 
“The Devil’s Racecourse,” a miniature 
Grand Canyon. My admiring friend in 
the Peterborough received one nice bump 
on the way through, which put a blemish 
on the bottom of his beautifully varnished 
cedar boat that will remain there. But I 
was more charitable than he; I merely 
stated that a good canoeist could have 
gotten through without stopping to inspect 
geological specimens, and casually re- 
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marked that I, of course, had no trouble. 
This, parenthetically, was not strictly true, 
since I managed to decorate the points of 
several pieces of granite with a good qual- 
ity of waterproof, elastic canoe enamel of 
a beautiful shade of pearl gray. Consider- 
ing the nature of the rapid, we were on 
the whole very fortunate, and after I had 
thoroughly revenged myself for the morn- 
ing’s humiliation, I joined in mutual con- 
gratulations. 

We camped that night on Scotia Creek, 
a fork of the Maremec, formed by the 
junction of the Huzzah and Courtois 
creeks, two beautiful mountain streams. 
The banks of Scotia Creek were thickly 
populated when we arrived—two pairs of 
Newlyweds and a pair of young canoeists 
on one side and a bunch of bibulous rail- 
roaders in an escaped circus tent on the 
other. Between all these tents there was 
little desirable camping space left for our 
three canvas homes. We made camp for the 
night on a diminutive gravel bar, several 
hundred yards from the mouth of the 
creek. After supper we received a visit 
from the Newlyweds, the result of which 
was a decision to spend two days of rest 
on the Scotia—that is, two days of rest 
for the girls. Up to date I have not been 
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able to figure out when, where, or how I 
rested at “Honeymoon Camp.” Shortly 
after breakfast the next day, Al and I had 
to pull up stakes and move camp across 
the creek, under the trees. Before the 
camp could be re-erected considerable 
hewing and scraping was necessary. It 
was past noon when our work was done. 
We were permitted a few hours’ sleep 
after lunch, and were then sent on an er- 
rand by the two ladies of the camp. We 
were instructed to locate a certain general 
store and post-office, which was supposed 
to be in the mountain fastnesses to the 
south of us, and purchase sundry grocer- 
ies. We located the ancient structure, duly 
accomplished our shopping, and returned. 
I will confess I spent some time fishing 
on the return journey, but hardly long 
enough to justify the strenuous “call 
down” adiministered on our arrival at 
camp for naving delayed supper. 

A fisherman had presented us with a 
large soft-shell turtle on the way back, but 
even this did not appease the ladies. My 
wife declared she would never eat such a 
horrible-looking insect, while the school 
teacher declared she would not cook it, and 
observed that she was the only cook in 
camp that could cook it properly. So we 
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tied our prisoner to a painter rope and let 
it down into the cold waters of the creek, 
by no means decided to turn him (or her) 
loose. 

After supper we adjourned to Honey- 
moon Camp proper and beat the stuffing 
out of the male portion of it at auction 
pinochle, which helped to smooth our ruf- 
fled feelings. We had some difficulty pay- 
ing our losses under the improvised table 
without detection, we having promised not 
te gamble before shuffling the cards. 

Our second day on Scotia was to start 


warm sleeping bag. About an hour later 
I heard Miss Craig shout: “Oooo—hooo! 
If you girls want to help get breakfast 
ready before the men return from fishing, 
you’d better h-u-r-r-y.” I hurried around 
the back of the tents to the camp of my 
fishing partner (?), where I found that 
worthy splitting wood. I hurriedly posted 
him on the proper word and then returned 
to make my appearance before the scorn- 
ful schoolma’am. When she had finished, 
and before my wife could begin, I said: 
“Well, what are you talking of? Don't 
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with a fishing expedition at 5 a.m. One 
of the newlywed gentlemen and myself 
were to catch a mess for the breakfast of 
both camps. The first one to wake was to 
rouse out the other. We were, however, 
to start no later than five, so as to be back 
with the fish at eight. I was the first to 
arise. I think it was nine o'clock; it may 
have been a quarter of an hour later. I 
looked around camp; all was quiet, al- 
though the sun was high up. I reconsid- 
ered the fishing expedition. I had been 
carried away by the fishing enthusiasm of 
Mr. Newlywed the evening before, and as 
I slowly reviewed the proceedings I came 
to the conclusion that my assent had not 
been obtained in a legitimate manner. 
Whereupon I returned to my tent and my 


you know that we called the fishing trip 
off last night, when we found that this day 
would be Friday, the 18th? Fact; last 
thing we said before we turned in. You 
surely heard—well, perhaps you had re- 
tired.” They both looked at me rather 
sharply after hearing this, but I stood the 
ordeal bravely, and they turned to break- 
fast-getting, silenced but hardly convinced. 
After breakfast Jim (the same newly) and 
I slipped a canoe in the water in a half- 
hearted way and poled up the river to do 
some fishing. We had netted some min- 
nows, fine topwaters, using the railroad 
men’s seine. We had rather good luck. 
Jim wanted to continue fishing, but I place 
a great deal of importance on the midday 
meal and insisted upon returning. Fur- 
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ther, 1 had promised Al to help cook the 
turtle in the afternoon. After lunch I dug 
from the bottom of my duffle bag Kep- 
hart’s “Camping & Woodcraft,” wherein 
we found the needful instruction on pre- 
paring Mr. Turtle for soup. We were 
somewhat discouraged when we found that 
the beast had to be cooked for about a half 
a day, but we had gone too far to back 
down. For myself, I know I could not 
have withstood any more scornful re- 
marks. I simply had to make good at 
something. So we set to work and cleared 
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course the girls turned to view and criti- 
cise. The instant their heads turned, Mr. 
Turtle, who was being held by his off hind 
flipper, was neatly tossed into the kettle 
by Al. The lid was put on at once and 
we settled down to the task of keeping the 
water hot. Later in the afternoon the 
girls told us we could go fishing; they 
would keep the fire going with the wood 
we had split. I venture to say that the 
savory odor which arose from one certain 
kettle had much to do with the softening 
of their hearts. Miss Craig even prom- 
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an acre of forest (it seemed as much), 
and reduced the logs so obtained to the 
least common divisor, and set to work to 
do our cooking. When the water had 
come to a bubble, we tossed a coin to see 
who should have the honor of dropping 
the turtle in the kettle. When the girls 
learned that we were going to souse the 
turtle in the water without previously de- 
spatching it, there was a riot. We would 
do no such thing—not while they were 
around to stop us. In vain did we quote 
from the book and argue that sucii a death 
could not be more painful or of longer 
duration than any other. The girls were 
obdurate. About this time some one in 
Honeymoon Camp appeared in front of 
their tent in a flaming red kimono, and of 


ised to have the soup ready for our supper 
—which she did not do. Al thought he 
could do as well with the fish as Jim had 
done in the morning, so we started at 
once. We had about the same grade of 
luck. With visions of turtle soup before 
us, we returned to camp before dusk. 
There we learned that the turtle was not 
yet in the proper state for soup, and we 
had to erase that item off the menu. 

I forgot to mention that our visit to 
Honeymoon Camp had disrupted the or- 
ganization of that establishment. Mr. 
James Westrich and wife, one-half the 
population of the camp, decided to pack up 
and float back with us, leaving the other 
couple in possession of the permanent 
camp. Having heard sundry stories of 
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James’ prowess with the axe and his pas- 
sion for making little sticks out of big 
ones, also having heard that he did not 
object to washing dishes in cold water, I 
felt much enthused over his enlistment in 
our expedition. Sure, James was wel- 
come. We laid down certain restrictive 
rules on spooning, too lavish displays of 
affection, etc., calculated to restrain the 
Newlyweds from disconcerting the rest of 
us, all of which they agreed to quickly— 
too quickly, Mrs. Lueke thought. In jus- 
tice to the pair I will say that they made a 
strenuous effort to avoid fracturing the 
rules. 

After supper we packed up all that 
could be packed. We were to move in 
the morning. Also, we continued to cook 
the turtle. About nine the meat could be 
removed from the bones, which indicated 
that the job was done. This was good. We 
had possibly five sticks of hickory left of 
the pile we had split in the early afternoon. 
We carefully cleaned a mason jar and 
poured the savory mess into it. The jar 
was airtight, and we reasoned that the 
turtle-soup stock would thus be safely kept 
until the following evening, when we 
would enjoy our treat, the preparation of 
which had been such a mighty task. 

Early the next morning our fleet of three 
canoes shot silently out of swift Scotia 
Creek into the Maremec, and our fight 
with the river had begun anew. Very 
early in the day trouble started. White 
water made its appearance only a few 
hundred yards below the creek, and we 
had more or less of it all day. Also, we 
had many fallen trees to contend with. 
One large tree, laying low above the 
water, almost decapitated the Mrs. That 
morning we explored Onondaga Cave, an 
immense affair, extending back several 
miles. We spent the balance of the morn- 
ing in it, and yet failed to visit every nook 
and cranny. There were underground 
rivers, canyons, natural bridges, beautiful 
onyx formations, and a host of other nat- 
ural wonders. We reckoned our journey 
through the cave the most interesting 
“bit” of the cruise. And the girls did look 
charming in overalls. We ate our mid- 
day meal at the guide’s dwelling and re- 


entered our boats shortly after one. Rapid 
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true enough; but what they lacked in size 
they made up in, quality. I went through 
some of the nastiest white water that af- 
ternoon I have ever seen. But good for- 
tune was with us and no mishaps oc- 
curred. My canoe struck a submerged 
log, but we succeeded in getting off it 
without upsetting, nor did we delay the 
expedition more than a few minutes. 

The relation of all this seems com- 
monplace, flat, but sitting on the rear seat 
of a narrow canvas-covered canoe, with 
your board, lodging, and better half on 
board the skittish craft, shooting through 
boiling water, dodging logs, rocks and 
whirlpools, “threading the needle” through 
narrow openings in fish dams, is exciting 
business, sure enough. And fun—why, in 
the thick of it a laugh and a shout express 
‘the joy of the moment. It’s a wild, prim- 
itive sort of joy, and, I noticed, affected 
the girls in much the same manner as the 
men. 

Camping time found us at Thickety 
Ford, opposite the mouth of Blue Spring 
brook. The presence of the “lodge” was 
attested by the party of bathers in the 
pool below. For the first time in my his- 
tory, I found that day, in Missouri, posted 
land. “No camping” here, and “No camp- 
ing” there. The girls were speaking of 
fresh milk and butter a few minutes pre- 
vious. I knew that any one in whom the 
milk of human kindness had so far curdled 
as to cause the erection of such forbidding 
signs was not going to let us have any 
provisions. Perhaps some former itiner- 
ant canoeist had been indiscreet. I don’t 
like to think so. I believe I know every 
paddler on the river, and I fail to think of 
one not fully conversant with the rights 
of the landowners and not perfectly will- 
ing to respect them. We found a pretty 
good spot in the woods west of the re- 
sort’s reservation, and pitched our camp 
there. The bank was very steep, but we 
relayed our chattels up the fifteen-foot 
embankment in one-two-three order. We 
set aside a small clearing near the edge 
of the embankment for the kitchen and 
dining-room and carried the tents and 
other camp equipment back farther in 
the forest. While we were at work put- 
ting up the tents we heard a series of 








followed rapid that afternoon—small ones, screams from the girls. Pandemonium 
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had broken loose at the river. Retaining 
the axes and hatchets, we ran as fast as 
we were able to the girls. I thought it 
was a snake, at first, but as I ran I knew 
Miss Craig would not have screamed at a 
snake. We met the girls half-way. They 
had a tight grip on their respective nos- 
trils with one hand, and with the other 
they waved us back. 

We stopped. “S'matter, girls; whiffletit 
chasing you?” 

“Whiffletit nothing; it’s the turtle. Go 
down there and get rid of it quick, or 
there will be no supper.” 

About this time we got a whiff our- 
selves. I remembered, then, it was not 
my turtle. Title to it had originally been 
vested in Al, and, so far as I knew, 
it remained with him. I informed him 
of this fact. He claimed I was a co- 
partner. The girls thought so, too. So 
Al and I muffled up our smelling appa- 
ratus and descended on the mason jar, 
which was on the ground, right side up 
with care, but with the lid off. Odor! 
Why, you could see it coming out of the 
jar! Whew! The hot sun of the day had 
certainly put the finishing touches on that 
mess. While Al held the jar, I screwed 
the lid on, and then he fired it out into 
the river. A breezelet wandering our way 
from the east soon rid our camp of the 
perfume, and the girls, and ourselves, re- 
turned to work. Can you wonder that Al 
and myself have little love for turtles? 

In a short time the girls announced 
supper; also the fact that the next day 
would be another lay-over. I was not 
sorry to learn this. There was reported 
to be some fine rainbow trout-fishing in 
Blue Spring brook, and the resort people 
did not own all the land through which 
it flowed, either. That night we trenched 
our tents—the first, last, and only time 
this was done on the cruise. This was 
luck. That night it rained. In fact, it 
poured. I never saw so much rain. I 
should say I never heard so much rain, for 
I crawled a few inches deeper into my 
sleeping-bag and pulled the blankets over 
my head like a kid. The ground cloth in 
my tent was sewn tight to the tent, so I 
knew it could not blow away, even if it 
did blow dowa—which it did not. 

No one cared much about getting up the 
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next morning. I remembered some choice 
boasting about woodcraft, lighting fires in 
the rain, etc., heard a few days back. 
I wondered where the woodsmen were. 
They were still in the hay, waiting for 
me to show them how to do it. I did. 
About the time I had the fire started and 
the coffee on, the rain ceased and the sun 
peeped over the big rock bluff across the 
river. The big bell at the lodge announced 
breakfast—there. As if in answer to it, 
five hungry people came out of three wet 
tents to sit in silent desolation around my 
fire. I set the table with the same audi- 
ence and then returned to my tent, leav- 
ing instructions, however, that breakfast 
should be served when I returned, and I 
added that this would not be very long. 
As the sun did not look as if it had been 
fully turned on, and might go out any 
minute and the raindrops come again, 
they all got busy, and, sure enough, when 
I returned, clothed in dry garments, I was 
able to sit right down and eat. 

We had just finished cleaning up and 
putting the dishes away when the rain 
started again, and it rained intermittently 
all morning. We did not relish getting our 
death of damp-foolishness sloshing around 
in the wet, so we stayed indoors and played 
auction pinochle. That is, we men did. 
I have never found out what the girls 
were up to, in Jim’s big tent, that morn- 
ing. There sure was some giggling, and 
the sides of the tent bulged out at times 
as if there was a scrap going on inside. 
About noon the sun came out again, and, 
remembering the dinner the girls had 
promised us, we quickly rustled some 
wood and started a fire. We had three 
chickens. Jim says he purchased them 
from the guide at Onondaga. No one was 
with him at the time, but I see no reason 
for doubting his statement. I know he 
rang up $1.05 on the camp register. Well, 
regardless of how the chickens came in 
Jim’s canoe, the camp had title to them 
now, clear of all liens, and the girls gently 
reminded us that if the menu was not to 
undergo a revision, some one would have 
to quit “joshing” Jim and get to work 
cleaning chickens. We were not going to 
revise that menu—none whatever—so we 
jumped in and scalded those chickens un- 
mercifully. Then we had a chicken-pick- 
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ing contest, in which I secured first place, 
but was disqualified by the girls because 
I did not get all the pin feathers out. 
James had what autoists call a perfect 
score, and was crowned champion. The 
editor’s limitations on the size of this ar- 
ticle prevents me from going into details 
regarding that particular Sunday dinner. 
I will only say that the like of it was 
never prepared on a canoe cruise before. 
The orchestra, consisting of about a half- 


and we had supper. A rousing campfire 
helped bring back some of the cheer which 
the lad’s death had dispelled. A hot con- 
coction, prepared by the versatile James, 
helped some. 

Before resuming our trip down the 
river the next morning, we stopped at the 
lodge across the way, received and de- 
spatched some mail. Our trip was just 
about half over. I see mention of beau- 
tiful scenery recorded in my diary for that 
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was con- 
(Society 


hundred feathered warblers, 
cealed by a bower of willow. 
editors please copy.) 

Rain shortly after dinner again pre- 
vented my trying conclusions with the 
trout across the river. In the late after- 
noon we had some excitement. One of a 
party of small boys, in swimming, had 
drowned. We were unable to locate the 
body, although we tried very hard to do 
so. Later a terrific storm blew up, and 
trees were falling quite promiscuously. 
We took to the canoes, not liking the idea 
of having ten tons of sycamore fall on us. 
About the third “eat time,’ as Alfred 
Henry Lewis would put it, the rain ceased 


month. As a matter of fact the entire 
river, source to mouth, is beautiful. In 
that respect it excels all the Eastern and 
Northern rivers of which I have experi- 
ence. This can be said of all the Ozark 
streams. There are eight of them, all 
splendid canoeing streams. 

We secured some fresh butter and eggs 
that morning. They were certainly wel- 
come. In the afternoon we found another 
big cave. A native, who was fishing at 
the spot, told us it was Green’s Cave. We 
explored it but a short distance back. It 
was too late in the day for an extended 
exploration. Also, we were a little behind 
schedule—the chronic condition of canoe- 
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ing expeditions. At four we pitched camp. 
Our site was a dream and evidently much 
used by canoeists. The next morning we 
secured some fresh milk from a farmhouse 
nearby, which tasted very fine indeed, and 
was a welcome change from the article 
we were getting out of the tin cow. Also, 
we secured some more chickens and some 
eggs. On the whole, we had a well-filled 
larder when we took up our paddles the 
next morning. 

Saltpetre Cave, another monster hole in 
the ground, was passed early the next day. 
We did not stop; caves had been crossed 
off the visiting list. There’s nothing 
cheerful about a cave, and, since Onon- 
daga, all the others lacked interest. We 
had some bad water that morning. Al 
tried to push a log out of the river with 
the bow of his boat. The log would not 
be pushed, and Al slid off the seat onto 
the floor in a very undignified way. We 
helped him off and proceeded on foot. 
We soon found that we were in a “chute,” 
and that the channel of the river was on 
the other side of the island. Once back 
into the river, we re-entered the boats. 
We shot a rapid shortly after which is 
properly entitled to second place. Some- 
what similar it was to the Devil’s Race- 
course, farther upstream. There were no 
rocks or logs in it, however; at least, we 
did not connect with any. My wife and 
Miss Craig assured the Bride that “that’s 
nothing at all; you should have seen the 
rapid we shot at so and so.” I got some 
real fun watching Mrs. Lueke and Miss 
Craig “tenderfoot” Mrs, Westrich. The 
little bride was game, however, and I 
venture to say would have acquitted her- 
self favorably in any Devil’s Racecourse. 
She entered every piece of white water 
with a shrill “whee-oop.” Miss Craig 
entered the rapids with eyes straight 
ahead, teeth clenched and paddle alert, 
while Mrs. Lueke—her hair or apparélal-" 
ways needed, and received, adjustment at 
the critical moment. She depended upon 
me absolutely. All water looks alike to 
her, and so long as I do not allow the 
current to carry the canoe under the over- 
hanging brush and permit the limbs to 
scratch her complexion or british off the 
patch she wears on her nose to prevent 
the sun from freckling it, she does not 
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censure. (By George, I believe she said 
not to ever tell about that patch.) A very 
nasty whirlpool almost “got” Al and Miss 
Craig that afternoon. Only the skill of 
Miss Craig prevented disaster. Her abil- 
ity as a canoeist and her knowledge of 
running water came to good use. A quick 
stroke at the right time sent the canoe 
into the deadwater on the other edge of 
the pool arid they gained the shore. We 
all breathed a sigh of relief. Jim and I 
led our boats around the place—no whirl- 
pools for yours truly. When I want a 
dose of seasickness, I'll purchase a ride on 
a merry-go-round. We lunched at Roar- 
ing Spring, a beautiful stream of ice-cold 
water which issued from the rocks. From 
this point to Brush Creek, where we 
camped late in the afternoon, there was 
little fast water. The river was flowing 
across a level stretch of farming country, 
and we had to watch only for submerged 
logs. These dark logs, under the still 
water, give no sign of their presence on 
the surface to warn the unwary canoeist. 
They will turn a canoe upside down as 
quick as a wink. At the inlet of some 
small stream, that afternoon, we were as- 
sailed with a horriSle stench. We paddled 
by in a hurry. We wondered what had 
broken loose. I think Miss Craig was 
about right; she guessed we had caught 
up with the turtle soup. 

We were far behind our schedule now, 
and held a council of war to decide what 
to do. It was decided that the camp 
should arise at four the next morning and 
lose no time getting away. “1 doubted seri- 
ously that we could get the Newlyweds up 
at four, but Al’s threat to. pull the tent 
dowh over them did the trick. I think we 
were afloat at five-thirty! During the 
morning we stopped at Indian Creek club- 
house and filled our ganteens and water- 
bottles with cold=spring Water. .We made 
an unsuccessful attempt to secure some 
butter and eggs. Also, while there Miss 
Craig killed a snake which had frightened 
the other girls out of their wits. We took 
a little water on board out of a riffle below 
the clubhouse, almost under the wagon 
bridge. This was the nearest approach to 
an upset we had on the cruise, and the 
spot was not a difficult one, either. That 
is usually the way canoeing; you can 
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shoot Niagara and not take a drop aboard, 
and then come to grief in a mud-puddle. 
We almost killed ourselves that day, to 
make Moselle, the first town on our trip 
since leaving the headwaters. The state 
of our grub-bags was such that it was 
“Moselle or bust’—or, rather, “cave in.” 

Well, the wagon bridge at Moselle came 
into view about starvation time, and we 
pitched camp on a gravel bar opposite the 
town. Making camp was the last straw. 
When the last peg was driven I threw 
myself on the ground, too tired to talk. 
The odor of frying bacon brought me to, 
and I ate like a glutton—and I had plenty 
of company. The party was “all in.” The 
girls said they would like to lay over a 
day at this point, and we readily con- 
sented. I promised myself not to move 
muscle the next day unless it was abso- 
lutely necessary. 

The next morning Al went to market, 
and, among other things, purchased a 
large, thick steak and a big watermelon. 
I crossed over and ‘phoned home, to see if 
St. Louis was still on the map. Mother’s 
voice sounded good over the wire; so did 
my little boy’s. Mother held him up to 
the ‘phone, so he could say “hello” to his 
daddy. 

The best way to recover from a spell of 
hard work is to watch some one else 
work. All that day I lay on the warm 
sand and watched a lot of poor, over- 


26 Field and Stream 


tie-whackers “snake” a tie-raft 
under the bridge and around the bend 
below. That was one rich, rare, lazy day 
for me. And in the evening we had a 
delicious swim. 

The next day we proceeded to Pacific, 
another and larger town, probably twenty 
miles below Moselle, through compara- 
tively uninteresting water. We were out 
of the real wilderness now and would 
have the railroad for company most of 
the way back. As at Moselle, we camped 
opposite the town. At Pacific we secured 
another watermelon, a monster. I shied 
at putting fifty pounds of “watered stock” 
in my already overloaded canoe. and the 
fruit was assigned to James. 

The last night out we spent at Glencoe, 
ofi a large sandbar. We were but a hop- 
step-and-jump from the clubhouse, and 
could easily have made it that night, but 
decided to stay on the bar and come in 
Sunday morning, thus securing an oppor- 
tunity to clean and pack our outfit. This 
developed intd a pretty good task, and 
when we stepped into the canoes for the 
home stretch we were thoroughly tired 
out. We just floated down, stopping at 
Moershel Rapids to eat the cold lunch the 
girls had prepared. 

Shortly after noon we tied up at the 
dock of the clubhouse at Valley Park— 
home, for fifty weeks of planning for the 
next cruise. 


worked 





WATCHING THE “KITTLE BILE” 
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PART II 


CHANNEL BASS 


FTER disentangling my line, we 
A determined to practice, while Jack 

decided to have a try in the surf. 
After a time, he returned with three weak- 
fish weighing about two pounds each, with 
the remark, “Not much doing, as the ‘bow- 
wows’ (dogfish), ‘balloons’ (blowfish) 
and ‘drunks’ (skates) have kept me busy. 

Stella and myself had steadily im- 
proved in our casting, and with a little 
more practice we felt that we would be 
proficient enough to try it in the surf. 

The wind, which up to this time had 
been from the northwest, suddenly veered 
to the northeast, which, as Jack observed, 
“was pretty bad for surf-fishing,” for it 
brought in too heavy a sea. 

“T think that we might have a little fun 
in the bay, as the sand dunes will shelter 
us a little from the wind,” he proposed. 

So, accordingly, under his instructions, 
we took some fish-heads, a ball of cord, 
the scap net, our light rods and some bait, 





crossed the narrow strip of sand and em- 
barked in our boat. We had not far to go 
—a couple of hundred feet—to deep wa- 
ter, where we dropped the anchor. The 
tide was flooding, and we decided to have 
a try for the weakfish. Our tackle was 
prepared, Jack explained, entirely differ- 
ent than for surf-fishing. We tied our 
hooks on the end of our lines, and about 
a foot above that, half-ounce sinkers, and 
a bob or float about four feet above the 
hooks. Putting on pieces of shedder, we 
allowed the float to drift about fifty feet 
from the boat, and it was not many min- 
utes before we were bringing in numbers 
of small weakfish, weighing about a 
pound each. Keeping the first half-dozen, 
we put the rest back in the water, no in- 
jury being done to them, providing they 
were caught in the mouth. 

After we had taken about fifty fish, the 
tide commenced to slacken, and we got 
ready for a try at the crabs. Tying some 
fish-heads with thin cord, we sank them 
to the bottom, and as soon as the line be- 
came taut, we knew his crabship had tele- 
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graphed his signal, and all that was neces- 
sary was to haul in and scap to catch 
enough to feed a regiment. 

That night just before we started to re- 
tire, Jack said: “Oh, by the bye, folks, I 
forgot to tell you to-morrow is the day.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Well,” he said, “to-morrow is Septem- 
ber 12th and that day has a peculiar signifi- 
cance for us in this section. Nearly every 
year, just as if the channel bass had a date 
to keep, the first one is taken on that date. 


Field and Stream 


eastern horizon, its rays becoming more 
and more silvery and brighter and bright- 
er, until it stood out in all its glory, as if 
proclaiming, “Here is another day I shall 
bless thee with.” 

After breakfast, Jack took us down to 
the water’s edge and pointed to a sand- 
bar, between which and the beach proper 
was a flow of water about seventy-five 
feet wide and 200 yards long, and through 
which about two feet of water swirled. 
“That is a likely spot from half-flood back 





“THIRTY-NINE MINUTES, BUT I GUESS HE WEIGHS OVER THAT IN 


Last year it was September 12th, and the 
year before September 13th, and as a gen- 
eral rule it does not vary much. Now, as 
certain conditions affect channel-bass 
fishing, which can be best studied at low 
water, and as that occurs at sunrise to- 
morrow, I think that we had better get up 
at that time.” And with a cordial “Good 
night,” we closed our second day’s outing. 

We were called very early by Jack, 
and after our customary dip, we saw a 
sunrise equal in beauty to the sunset we 
had witnessed the previous evening, as, 
red and luminous, it peeped over the 
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to hali-ebb tide,’ observed Jack, “as the 
channel bass and other fish will probably 
swim through this ‘thoroughfare,’ as we 
fishermen call it, looking for the clams 
and crustacea that become loosened from 
the sandbar as the tide brings more pres 
sure to bear. I should not be at all sur- 
prised that at high tide that entire bar 
will be covered with water, as the ordi- 
nary rise and fall here is about six feet, 
and I think the best thing to do is to 
mark this spot by forcing a stick into the 
sand above high-water mark, in order to 
locate it,” which we did. 
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I HAD BECOME QUITE PROFICIENT IN 
CASTING 


“Talking about best fishing tides,” he 
continued, “is, to a great extent, a matter 
of preference; a great many anglers like 
the full flood tide, but I have always 
found better results from half-flood back 
to half-ebb, which allows six hours’ con- 
tinuous fishing.” 

“When you see the combers roll over 
and break some distance out,” Jack ex- 
plained, “that indicates shallow water, or 
a bar, and when they again continue to 
roll unbroken until they break again on 
the beach that indicates deep water or a 
‘hole’ between bar and beach.” 

About the time of half-tide a fresh 
southerly wind arose, which caused quite 
a good deal of surf action. 

“That wind looks good to me,” said 
Jack, “as it is rarely that there is good 
channel bass fishing in a ‘flat’ or calm sea, 
as it needs a little surf action to stir 
things up. Now, I guess it is about time 
for us to take a try for them, and ascer- 
tain if they are on the job.” 

As we had become quite proficient in 


the knack of casting by this time, we 
donned our rubber boots, ran our bait 
boxes on the strap of our rod belts, took 
along our sand spikes, and were ready. 

“I’m glad that we can ‘hold’ well,” said 
Jack, after he had made his first cast in 
the ‘thoroughfare,’ which by this time 
was over five feet deep, and the distance 
between sand bar and beach had increased 
from 75 to nearly 200 feet. Asked what 
he meant by “holding” Jack said: “There 
are often times when it is impossible to 
fish in the surf, particularly in a strong 
northeast blow, as it causes such a heavy 
current to flow that, in connection with 
the heavy undertow caused by the rough 
surf action, it will bring your sinker up 
on the beach almost as fast as you make 
your cast. Sometimes when there is a 
medium current of this kind flowing you 
can walk along the beach as your sinker 
drags north or south as the case may be, 
and keep it in front of you, but on the 
other hand, as I said before, there are 
times that the drag is so strong that it is 
impossible to fish.” 
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“BEACH PARTIES VISITED US 


Jack then showed us how to prepare our 
bait for channel bass fishing. Taking a shed- 
der crab, he first broke off the claws, and 
then “peeled” them, which every fisher- 
man knows means breaking off the thin 
paper-like shell which covers them; then 
doing likewise with the body, cutting the 
flippers and legs pretty short, and lastly 
cutting the body in pieces with the scis- 
sors. A great many anglers have differ- 
ent methods of putting bait on hooks. 

“But one of the most effective,” said 
Jack, “is to take a claw and run it up on 
shank of hook up to the snell, then run 
the hook through body close to head part, 
then turn and bring barb of hook out be- 
tween the flipper and last leg; then take 
the claw, open the snell and pass end 
through and tie with a thin piece of cord 
to keep in place and bring rest down on 
shank of hook. In this way you cover 
your entire hook, and the crab appears 
perfectly natural.” 

Next Jack showed us how to rig our 
tackle. First he cut off a little over a 
foot of line which he doubled and tied, 
and one end he passed in a noose knot 
through the eye of the pyramid sinker; 
next he ran line through guides on rod 
and again doubled and tied the end, mak- 
ing a loop about six inches long which 
he passed with a noose knot through one 
of the rings of the three-way swivel, and 
in a similar way attached the pyramid 


sinker to the bottom ring. To the middle 
ring he passed in a similar way a two- 
foot twisted leader to which is attached 
a 7-0 “Matt Stratton” hook. 

“To use a Bell-Fast sinker,’ observed 
Jack, “a somewhat different rigging is 
necessary. You have a large, straight 
swivel, and after passing line through 
eyelet of sinker attach in a noose knot 
to one end of swivel, and to the other 
end attach leader and hook, and, as it 
runs freely without drag from hook to 
reel, the slightest nibble can be felt.” 

Having had our final instructions, we 
were ready for the fray. We made our 
casts standing about 100 feet apart. 
After a short time I felt a sharp jerk, and 
after quite an argument brought in a blue- 
fish weighing 2%4 pounds. And let me 
tell you that for a game fighter he cer- 
tainly deserves honorable mention. I 
thought if a small bluefish can put up such 
a fight, what will one of these channel 
bass that Jack talks about do? As if in 
answer to my question, I heard Stella 
scream, and looking over in her direction, 
saw her rod bent almost double and try- 
ing to hold her hand on the barrel of the 
reel, while the line was cutting the water 
at a furious rate. Jack saw her at the 
same time, and, placing his rod in his 
sandspike, rushed toward her, but too late, 
as she had evidently put too much strain 
on, and snap! had gone bait, tackle and 
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about a hundred feet of line. She looked 
very much disheartened and almost as if 
she was ready to cry, as she said: 

“I did the very best I could. But, my! 
wasn’t it great?” 

“Cheer up,” said Jack; “there isn’t one 
man in fifty that lands the first channel 
bass that he hooks, and I guess I had 
better come a little closer, to tell you what 
to do if you should get another strike.” 

He stood pretty close beside my sis- 
ter, and had not been there over ten 
minutes when he said to her, “Now watch; 
there’s going to be something doing in a 
minute, and we're pretty close together; 
maybe you had better reel in.” As he 
spoke his line was being dragged through 
the end of his rod, just as if some strong 
man had hold of the other end; not a 
sharp bite, like weakfish or bluefish would 
give, but a steady pull.” 

~ ‘Now, watch,” he remarked, “you must 

not lift too soon, but let the fish drag 
the line out 20 or 25 feet, and when I do 
lift my rod please ask your brother what 
time it is. Now!” 

My! wasn’t it wonderful? Would that 
fish never stop going? And all the time 


53! 


Jack stood there, his thumb on the barrel 
of the reel, and the other hand holding the 
rod upright, with the index finger resting 
against the side plate of the reel. 

“This is a-pretty good fighter,” he said; 
“he’s taken out about 250 feet, and he 
doesn’t seem to be a bit tired. Please ask 
your brother what time it was when I 
hooked him?” 

“Eleven thirty-one,” I said as I ran up 
to see the fun. 

“Well, I guess he has gone as fas as he 
cares for the present, but, by thunder! 
he took nearly 350 feet on that first rush, 
and I guess he must be some fish. Now 
he’s sulking, but I'll get his head around 
in a minute or two, and then we'll see 
what’s doing. Ah! here he comes now,” 
and Jack began to reel in slowly; he had 
got the fish in about a hundred feet, and 
it was certainly a beautiful sight to an 
angler’s heart to see that glistening fish 
outlined in each advancing comber. 

“Now, I’m going to show you what a 
great many beginners do to be on the safe 
side, and that is to ‘walk’ my fish. I very 
rarely move from the spot from which I 
hook him, but a novice had better try the 
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other method first. Now, if you notice, 
I cannot gain much on him, and—hello! 
he’s off again!” and away he dashed for 
another hundred feet, Jack calmly con 
trolling the line as it hummed from the 
reel. When, after a few minutes’ sulk- 
ing, Jack again got his head around, he 
started to “walk” him, the fish swimming 
toward the north, and Jack keeping in 
front of him, but all the time slowly but 
surely working him in toward the beach. 
As he, got him close to the undertow he 
said: 
“Now, here is the part that is the most 
delicate of all—beaching him.” 
And sure enough, just as I thought 
that the next wave was going to bring 
him in, he stuck his head down, flopped 
his tail out of the water, and was gone 
for another rush of fifty to a hundred feet. 
This he repeated half a dozen times, but 
the pressure told at last on this “bulldog” 
of the deep, and after delicate handling in 
the undertow he lay on the wet sand gasp 
ing, but with still plenty of grit left. 
Jack went toward him, holding his rod 
with taut line in his left hand, and kneel- 
ing down, placed his right hand behind his 
gills and dragged his prey out of reach 
of the waves. 
“What time is it now?” he asked. 
“Twelve-ten,” I answered. 
“Thirty-nine minutes, but | 
weighs over that in pounds.” 
What beautiful fish they are when first 
caught! A bright, silvery white with a 
reddish golden glint at edge of each scaie 
and small black spots near the tail. We 
weighed him and found that he tipped the 
scales at 43% pounds. After the excite- 
ment of the first catch was over, Stella 
hooked and this time landed a 30 pounder; 
shortly after, I hooked and lost my first, 
but later on got another bite, and the per- 
sonal realization is something you will 
have to go through to thoroughly appre 
ciate why it is that nearly every one who 
has caught a channel bass becomes a “bug” 
on the subject. I lost my first fish right 
in the undertow, and Jack explained that 
to beach them is one of the most delicate 
points of the fishing, as when the wave 
recedes after you have them on the sand 
you must allow sufficient leeway for the 
action of the undertow, to hold a taut 
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esimplest method is to skin them. 





line, but not to put on too much strain or 


one | 


something has to give, and the fish goes 
free. weighed 36 


The caught 
pounds, and Jack landed one weighing 35 
pounds. Incidentally times we 
all caught weakfish and bluefish; but those 
don’t count when you're after the gamy 
channel bass, and | 


between 


don’t wonder at an- 
glers traveling hundreds of miles in order 
to capture them, as they afford such glo- 
rious sport that they are well entitled to be 
classed as the “bulldog” of the ocean. 

Our first catch was prepared next morn- 
ing for breakfast, but the cleaning of the 
fish is no joke, as the scales, which are 
about the size of a_half-dollar, 
closely interlocked that it requires a saw, 
hatchet and knife to get them off. The 
This is 
the head and tail, 
then after cutting a slit on the under side 
disembowel them and with a sharp knife. 
the skin from the flesh. We 
had an ample supply to feed a big board- 
ing house had a fish 
chowder, and afterward tried some fried; 
it tasted akin to 
bonita, and I must compliment Jack by 
saying that in addition to his other accom- 
plishments he is “considerable cook.” 

The 
slack water, we rowed over to the Inlet, 
which is about a mile wide, to Barnegat 


are so 


done by chopping off 


separate 


For one meal we 


very good, somewhat 


next morning early, just before 


City, in order to send two of our speci- 
mens by train to a taxidermist in New 
York. to be mounted zs a memento of our 
outing. 
sometimes very hazardous, on account of 
the swift rush of the tide, and should be 
undertaken calm and 
shortly before change in tides. 


The rowing across the Inlet is 
5s 


only in weather, 

The process of shipping our fish was 
very simple. Get a gunny rope bag, put 
the fish inside, fasten with cord, tie a tag 
around tail part with address on, and the 
rest is up to the express company. 

The rest of our outing was a fascinating 
repetition of our first few days. As after 
the northezster out the wind came 
around to the west and then to the south, 
the fishing again got fine. During our 
stay we caught 15 channel bass ranging 
from 22 to 50 pounds each, and there were 


gave 


numerous more caught by several parties 
who came over from the mainland. 























localities for fishing and hunting. 





EDITOR’S NOTE—The aim of this department is to present to our readers reports on desirable 
We have a great many of these coming in by every mail. 
best have been culled out—not places where the luck was “fair,” but where it was 
impossible for us, in the limited space available, to print names of hotels, guides, etc., but write us direct 
for information concerning any locality whatever you are interested in, and 
writing, later, to the hotel or guide, that your information came from our “ Where to Go” department. 
This is important, as you will then get the best treatment, both as to terms and accommodation. 
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As will be seen by glancing over the fol- 
lowing few pages, we have made a round-up 
of all the best big game propositions in the 
country and have them all corralled for your 
inspection, All you need to do is to pick out 
the locality you want to hunt in, select the 
proposition which seems most suited to you, 
and then, if you want to know more about 
it, write us and we will be only too glad to 
give you all the information we can about 
the place. For sportsmen contemplating trips 
to New Brunswick, we would advise you to 
read Douglas Wetmore Clinch’s article, 
“Where to Get Your Moose or Caribou 
in New Brunswick,” in this issue. If the 
district you particularly want to visit is 
not mentioned in these pages, ask us about 
it, and we may be able to give you just the 
information you are after. This service is, 
of course, entirely free to readers of FieLtp 
AND STREAM. 

In our next issue we will publish a list of 
the best Southern hunting and fishing lo- 
calities, after which the Where to Go De- 
partment will be discontinued in the maga- 
zine until next spring. 


New England States 

Kidney Pond, Aroostook Co., Me., reached 
by Bangor & Aroostook Ry. to Norcross, 
steamer to West Branch, then canoe up West 
Branch 18 miles. Good accommodations at 
Kidney Pond Camps, I. O. Hunt, prop., $2 
a day. Guides $3 a day. This is in the vi- 
cinity of Mt. Katahdin where there are 
moose, deer, bear, partridge and small game. 

Patten, Penobscot Co., Me., reached by 
Bangor & Aroostook Ry. Good accommo- 
dations at Hay Lake Camps, E. A. Arbo, 
prop., $10 a week. Guides $3 a day. Party 
reports excellent success getting moose, deer 
and plenty of small game. Luther Hall, of 
this place, has a set of camps and can accom- 
modate sportsmen for hunting trips. Also, 
Edwin F. Fowler, proprietor of Fairview 
Camps, can take care of parties. We have 
several favorable reports from this district. 

Ashland, Aroostook Co., Me., reached by 
Bangor & Aroostook Ry. L. A. Orcutt, of 
this place, is an excellent guide in splendid 
deer and moose country. Accommodations 
at his camps $2 a day. Guides $3 a day. The 
Forks of the Machias Camps, run by Henry 











534 


Rafford, are located 16 miles from Ashland. 
Rafford is a good guide and can conduct 
hunting trips. Rates same as Orcutt's. 
Sourdnahunk Lake, Aroostook Co., Me., 
reached by Bangor & Aroostook Ry. to Nor- 
cross, by boat to Sourdnahunk Stream, thence 
by foot or team. Good accommodations at 


“The Antlers,” Chas. Daisey, prop., $2 a 
day. Guides $3 a day. This is also in the 
big. game country near Mt. Katahdin and 


moose and deer are plentiful. 
Monson, Piscataquis Co., Me., reached by 
Maine Central Ry. and Bangor & Aroostook 
Good accommodations at Mountain View 
Camps, A. F. Leeman, prop., $2 a day. 
Guides $3.50 a day. Good moose, deer and 
bear country. 
Aroostook Co., Me., reached by 
Bangor & Aroostook, Ry. Accommodations 
at Atkins Camp, Libby Bros., props., $2 a 
Guides $3 a day. Deer 


Oxbow, 


day hear, moose 
and small game plentiful 

Winn, Penobscot Co., Me., 
Maine Central Ry. Accommodations at Bay 
View House, Jos. M. Patten, 
day. Guides, $2-$3 a day. Party 
moose, bear and deer plentiful 

Island Falls, Aroostook Co., 
by Bangor & Aroostook Ry. Good accom- 
modations at Hook Point Camps, W. W. 
Sewall, prop. Sewall is a good guide and 
can furnish deer and bear shooting 

Jackman, Somerset Co., Me., reached by 
Bangor & Aroostook Ry. Good accommoda- 
tions at Lake Parlin Camps, H. P. McKen 
ney, prop. Guides $2 to $3.50 a day. Ac- 
commodations can also be secured at Attean 
Camps, Holden Bros., props., $2 a day. Deer, 
partridge and small game plentiful 

Staceyville, Penobscot Co., Me., 
Bangor & Aroostook Ry. Good 
dations at Bowlan Camps, C. E 
prop., $10.50 a week. Good guides can be 
hired for $4 a day. Our informant reports 
moose, deer and bear plentiful. 

Kennebago Lake, Franklin Co., Me., 
reached by Maine Central to South Range- 
ley, steamer to Rangeley, buckboard to Ken- 
Accommodations at Grant's Camps, 
W. D. Grant, prop., $2.50 to $3 a day. Guides 
$4 a day. Deer, bear and small game. 

Warner, Merrimack Co., N. H., reached 
by Boston & Maine Ry. Accommodations 
hotels or farmhouses. 
Party reports deer and partridge plentiful 

Colebrook, Coos Co., N. H., reached by 
Boston & Maine Ry. Accommodations at 
Monadnock House, $2 a day, or at Knight’s 
Camps, Diamond Pond. Guides can be hired 
at reasonable rates. Party reports deer and 
small game plentiful 


reached by 


prop., $2. a 
reports 


Me., reached 


moose, 


reached by 
accommo- 


McDonald, 


nebago 


can be secured at 
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Beecher Falls, Essex Co., Vt., reached by 
Maine Central Ry. Accommodations at Met- 
talak Lodge, W. M. Buck, prop. J. C. Hug- 
gins, of Pittsburg, N. H., has a set of camps 
and can take care of parties for hunting 
trips. Deer plentiful, partridge and 
other small game. 


Middle Atlantic States 
N. Y., reached by 


also 


Glenfield, Lewis Cé 


N. Y. C. Ry. Accommodations at Big Otter 
lake House, W. D. Crandall, prop., $2 a day. 
Guides $3 a day. Good district for deer 
and small game. 

Raquette Lake, Hamilton Co. N. Y., 


reached by N. Y. C. Ry. Accommodations 
at Brightside, J. O. A. Bryere, prop., $17.50 
a week. Guides $4 a day. Deer plentiful. 

Wanakena, St. Lawrence Co. N. Y., 
reached by N. Y. C. Ry. Accommodations 
«an be secured at Wanakena Hotel, Wm. H. 
Bean, prop., $2.50 to $4 a day; or at Dob- 
Camps, B. A. Dobson, prop., $12 a 
week; or at Bear Mountain Camp, J. M. 
Balderson, prop., $12 a week. Guides charge 
from $3 to $5 a day. This is one of the best 
deer localities in the state. We have sev- 
eral favorable reports from Wanakena. Also 
bear and plenty of small game. 

Long Lake, Hamilton Co., N. Y., reached 
by N. Y. C. to Raquette Lake, thence by 
steamer to Blue Mountain Lake, then by 
wagon to Long Lake. Accommodations at 
Deerland Lodge near head of Long Lake, $2 
a day. A. D. Brown, prop. Guides $3 a 
day. There are deer and bear and plenty of 
small game in this region 

Tupper Lake Junction, reached by New 
York & Ottawa Ry. Accommodations at 
Sunset Cottage, Mrs. Cameron, prop., $10- 
$12 a Guides $3.00 per day. Party 
reports getting two deer, 
twelve grouse and a number of ducks 

Onchiota, Franklin Co., N. Y., reached by 
New York Central Ry. Our informant got 
accommodations at house of William Skiff, 
who will act as guide. Accommodations $1 
per day. } per day. Party reports 


son's 


week 


good success, 


Guide $3 
good success, getting four deer and a num- 
ber of partridges and foxes 

Wurstboro, Sullivan Co., N. Y., reached 
by N. Y., Ont. & West. Ry. One of our cor- 
respondents reports that there are deer and 
plenty of small game in the country around 
Wurstboro. Accommodations can be se 
cured at the Yankee Lake House, Hunter's 
Camp, or boarding house. 

Elk Grove, Columbia Co., Pa., reached by 
P. R. R. D., L. & W. and Bloomsburg & 
Sullivan Ry. Accommodations at Elk Grove 
Hotel, $1 a day. Guides $2 a day. Party 
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got two bears, also rabbits and pheasants. 
Tylersville, Clinton Co., Pa. reached by 
N. Y. C. Ry. Party got accommodations at 
house of Mrs. Vance. Reports that there are 
bear, deer, turkey, rabbits, pheasants and 
other small game plentiful in this region. 
Best to camp out near hunting grounds. 


Middle Western States 


Sidnaw, Houghton Co., Mich., reached by 
Chic., M. & St. P. Ry. Accommodations at 
the Great Northern Hotel, $2 a day. Our 
informant camped out and got three deer and 
some partridge and rabbits. 

Channing, Dickinson Co., Mich., reached 
by C., M. & St. P. Ry. Accommodations 
can be secured at hotel at $1 a day. Good 
deer shooting during season and guides, 
teams and camping supplies can be secured. 
There are good facilities for camping. 

Blue Lake Station, Kalkaska Co., Mich, 
reached by Michigan Central Ry. Accom- 
modations at Blue Lake Camp. Guides can 
be hired. Party of five got eight deer, also 
number of partridge. 

Deer River, Itaska Co., Minn., reached by 


Chic. & Nw. Ry. to Duluth and Great North-. 


ern from Duluth to Deer River, thence by 
Itaska Lumber Co. logging railroad to Little 
Bow String River. This was a canoe trip 
from Big Bow String Lake down the chain 
of lakes to Big Fork River and then over 
toward the Rainy Lake region. Took guide 
and cook along, $2 per day each. Got 
moose, deer, bear, ducks and partridge. 

Hackensack, Cass County, Minn. Reached 
by Northern Pacific. Deer, bear, ducks, 
geese and grouse all plentiful. Accommoda- 
tions at Spain House, W. J. Spain, prop. 

Lutzen, Cook Co., Minn. Party reports on 
trip to this place taking boat from Duluth 
to Lutzen on north shore of Lake Superior. 
Hired Charles Nelson as guide and two In- 
dian packers, spending two weeks in the 
woods. Each of the men secured a moose. 

Tomahawk Lake, Oneida Co, Wis., 
reached by Chic. & Nw. Ry. Accommoda- 
tions at Tomahawk Lake House, $2 a day. 
Guides $3 a day. It is reported that deer, 
partridge, quail and rabbits are plentiful in 
this locality. 

Sayner, Vilas Co., Wisconsin. Reached by 
C., M. & St. P. Ry. Accommodations at 
Musky Inn, A. Chabrison, prop., $12 a week. 
Deer, partridge, ducks and geese plentiful 
in season; occasional bears and wolves. 

Beaver, Marinette Co., Wis. Reached by 
C., M. & St. P. Ry. Deer are plentiful in 
this locality and there are good facilities for 
camping out, or accommodations can be se- 
cured at Maplewood House at $1.50 a day. 
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Three Lakes, Kenosha Co., Wisconsin. 
Reached by Chicago & Northwestern Ry. 
Good accommodations at Butternut Lake 
Camp, $10 a week. Guide $3 a day. Deer, 
bear and grouse are plentiful in this locality. 


Western States 


St. Anthony, Fremont Co., Idaho, reached 
by Union Pacific Ry. to Pocatello. C. M. 
Spaulding, of Wilson, Wyo., is a good guide 
in this country and charges $5 a day. Ex- 
tra charges for horses, etc. This is an ex- 
cellent country for elk, deer, bear and sheep. 
Party also got antelope. 

Priest Lake, Bonner Co., Idaho, reached 
by Great Northern Ry. to Priest River sta- 
tion. Fred Schneider, of Coolin, Idaho, has 
camps and charges $2.50 per day for his serv- 
ices, you furnishing provisions. Good coun- 
try for bear, deer, elk and small game. 

Ashton, Fremont Co., Idaho, reached by 
Oregon Short Line. Accommodations at 
ranch of Clark W. Orton, $12 a week. 
Proprietor will act as guide for hunting 
parties, charging $10 a day. Elk, bear, sheep, 
goat and deer plentiful. 

Ovando, Powell Co., Mont., reached by 
Northern Pacific Ry. B. S. Farnsworth, of 
this place, is a good guide and can take care 
of hunting parties. Elk, sheep, goat, deer, 
bear, etc., plentiful. 

Ennis, Madison Co., Montana. Reached 
by 65-mile drive from Bozeman, Mont. Good 
accommodations at small family hotel, $1.50 
a day. Good guides for elk and mountain 
sheep hunting can be obtained here. 

Salesville, Gallatin Co., Mont. Reached 
by 15-mile drive from Bozeman. Accommo- 
dations at Michener’s camp, $12 a week. 
Deer, bear, mountain sheep and elk plentiful 
in this region, 

Ishawooa, Park Co., Wyoming, reached by 
Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Ry. Good 
accommodations at Aldrich lodge, S. W. Al- 
drich, prop. Aldrich is a good guide and can 
furnish elk, deer, bear and sheep shooting. 

Cody, Park Co., Wyoming. Reached by 
Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Ry. Accom- 
modations at Frost & Richards Camps, $4 a 
day. Frost & Richards are fully equipped 
for taking care of hunting parties, and elk, 
mountain sheep, deer, bear, lion and wolves 
are all found in this region. 

Afton, Unita Co., Wyoming. Reached by 
Oregon Short Line. Accommodations can 
be had at hotels. Our informant lives here. 
Good guides can be hired at $5 a day. Horses 
$1.50 a day; pack horses $1 a day. Elk, 
deer, mountain sheep and bear plentiful. 

Sapinero, Gunnison Co., Colo. Reached 
by Rio Grande Ry. Accommodations at 
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Commercial Camp, $1.50 a day. Bear, deer, 
coyotes, lion and bob cats are all found in 
this locality. 

La Veta, Huerfano Co., Colo. 
by Denver & Rio Grande Ry, Accommoda- 
tions at Cuchara Camps, $8 a week. Guides 


Reached 


to hire. Bear, deer, grouse, turkeys, ete. 

Roswell, Chaves Co., New Mexico. 
Reached by At., Top. & Santa Fe Ry. Hotel 
accommodations $2.50 a day. Guides to hire 
at reasonable rates. Lear, deer, turkey, etc 

Glorietta, San Miguel Co., New Mexico. 
Reached by Santa Fe Ry. Accommodations 
at Valley Ranch, $9 a week. Guides to hire. 
Mountain lion, bear, deer, grouse, ete., are 
plentiful in this locality. 

Pacific Coast States 

Klamath Falls, Klamath Co., Oregon, 
reached by Southern Pacific Ry. Accommo- 
dations at Rock Point House, C. D. Wilson, 
prop., $2 a day. Guides can be hired. Bear, 
mountain lion, bob cats, deer and ducks 
plentiful. Our informant got two black bears, 
black-tail deer and a number of ducks, J. 
V. McTimmons is reported as a good guide. 

One of our subscribers reports that the 
mountains north of Roseburg, Oregon, are 
well supplied with bear, deer and cougar. 
F. D. Owen, of Roseburg, can give informa- 
tion. 

West Fork, Douglas Co., Oregon. Reached 
by Southern Pacific. Our informant camped 
out for four weeks. Chas. Tabor, good 
guide, charging $2 a day Bear, mountain 
lion, deer, etc., plentiful 

Red Bluff, Tehama Co., Cal., reached by 
Southern Pacific Ry \ccommodations can 
be secured at hotels. Walter Gosney is a 
good guide and takes parties on hunting 
trips for deer and antelope. 

Azusa, Los Angeles Co., Cal., reached by 
Southern Pacific Ry. Accommodations at 
Cold Brook Camp, $2.50 a day. There are 
sheep, deer and small game in this locality. 
Party reports good success, getting two deer. 

Soledad, Monterey County, Cal. Reached 
by Southern Pacific Ry. Accommodations 
can be secured at Abbott’s ranch; also 
guides. Good deer hunting in this locality. 

Drakes Springs, Plumas Co., Cal. Reached 
by Western Pacific Ry. Accommodations 
can be secured at $2 a day. Bear, deer, 
mountain lions, grouse, etc., plentiful 


Canada 

Halifax, Nova Scotia, reached by Do- 

minion Atlantic Ry., or Halifax & South- 

western Ry. Arrangements can be made for 

camp in good big game hunting district 
with H. D. Holland, of Halifax. 

South srookfield, Queens 9 a. 
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reached by Dominion Atlantic Ry, to Middle- 
ton, thence by Halifax & Southwestern to 
South Brooktield. Accommodations can be 
had at Camp Croaker, L. Croaker, prop., $9 
per day, includes everything for big game 
hunting. Moose, bear, deer, ‘etc., plentiful 

Grand Lake, Newfoundland. Reached by 
Reid Newfoundland Ry. Accommodations 
at “The Bungalow,” J. R.» Whitaker, prop. 
50 a day. Complete outfits for 
camping, including guide, etc, can be se- 
cured here. This is in the famous New- 
foundland Caribou Distr:ct. Other good lo- 
calities for caribou in Newfoundland are 
Stephenville Crossing and Terra Nova. 

For information on hunting in New Bruns 
wick, read Douglas Wetmore Clinch’s arti- 
cle, “Where to Get Your Moose or Caribou 
in New Brunswick,” in this issue. 

Lake Edward, Quebec, reached by Quebec 
eX Lake St. George Ry. from Quebec. Ac 
commodations at Laurentide House, Robt 
Rowley, prop. Guides to hire. Moose, deer, 
caribou, etc., plentiful 

Algoma, Ontario, reached by Algoma Cen- 
tral Ry. Party on fishing trip into this dis- 
trict report moose and deer plentiful. This 
is a camping proposition and everything 
would have to be taken along from the Soo. 

South River, Ont., reached by Grand 
Trunk Ry. Party reports this a good coun 
try for moose, deer and bear. Hotel accom- 
modations at South River. Indian guides 
can be secured at $2 per day. 

Fort Frances, Ontario, reached by Ca- 
nadian Northern Ry 


Rates $2. 


Accommodations can 
be had at hotels. Fort [frances is a good 
outfitting point for canoe and camping trips 
through the Rainy Lake country, which 
abounds with moose, deer and small game 
Party reports on a trip to Se‘ne Bay, four 
days’ paddling from Fort Frances, game plen- 
tiful, also excellent fishing for lake trout, 
pike, pickerel and muscallonge in the thou- 
sands of lakes and streams in this district 
Fort Frances is just across the river from 
International Falls, Minn. 

Ruel, Ontario, reached by Canadian Nor 
thern Ry. This would be a camping propo- 
sition. Thos. Clemow is a good guide and 
can locate you in good hunting district. 
Meteor Lake is recommended as being in a 
good country for moose, deer, bear, etc., and 
offers good facilities for camping. 

Lilloett, B. C., reached by Canadian Pa- 
cific Ry, to Lyton, thence by stage to Lilloet, 
is reported as being in a good bear, deer, 
sheep and moose country. Party reports 
good success getting deer, bear, caribou and 
sheep. Recommends the Indian guides as 
being best. Guides charge $5 a day. 
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CONSERVATION OF GAME AND FORESTS 


Virginia Organizes 
RicHMonpD, VA., June 12, 1913. 
Editor, Frre.p AND STREAM, 
456 Fourth Avenue, New York City. 

Dear Sir:—There has recently been 
formed in this state an association known as 
The Virginia Game and Fish Protective As- 
sociation, said organization being the reju- 
venated outgrowth from the old Game Pro- 
tective Association of Virginia, the latter 
organization having practically died from 
dry rot in the past few years. The objects 
of the new association will be the conserva- 
tion of game, game-fish, song and insectiv- 
orous birds in the State of Virginia, the en- 
forcement of existing laws for their protec- 
tion, and the enactment of more beneficial 
laws for their protection, the fostering of a 
more sportsmanlike spirit in the minds of 
the fishermen and gunners of the South, and 
a general campaign for the education of the 
public respecting the above points. 

The work has been taken up with great 
enthusiasm—officers elected, committees ap- 
pointed, which are working now on their first 
reports. 

I feel sure that you will aid us in your 
columns, by publishing the accounts of our 
meetings, etc., as we are now the only asso- 
ciation in the State of Virginia working for 
game and fish conservation purely. You 
will receive from time to time, I hope, com- 
munications from our press committee, and 
I respectfully ask in advance that you give 
them all the space possible at the time the 


articles are received. We respectfully and 
hopefully request your aid in this great work 
which the State of Virginia has been so woe- 
fully lacking in. I submit below the names 
of the new officers elected and committees 
appointed to date: 

President, W. P. Patterson, Richmond, 
Va.; vice-president, not yet elected; secre- 
tary and treasurer, L. T. Christian, 1012 
East Broad street, Richmond, Va. Execu- 
tive Committee—Julian Bossieux, A. F. 
Huntt, Chas. R. Winston, Mac D. Hart, 
William Todd. Membership Committee—J. 
B. Dunn, Peter Howle, E. R. Lafferty, E. 
Clark, A. S. Kellam. Press Committee— 
Col. Jos. Button, State Insurance Commis- 
sioner; J. M. Bell, in care L. W. Harris, 920 
East Main street, Richmond, Va.; Dr. M. P. 
Rucker. 

The association has, at present, about one 
hundred members, and is growing rapidly 
day by day. We have some of the most rep- 
resentative men of the state among our 
members. 

To help you, in case you desire to inves- 
tigate the bona fide existence of the asso- 
ciation, I can only say that I, myself, vouch 
for it and give my own references as follows: 

Dr. William T. Hornaday, director, N. Y. 
Zodlogical Park, New York City; Mr. Hor- 
ace C. Pratt, member of Camp Fire Club of 
America, 142 Duane street, New York City; 
Mr. William Darrow, Jr., president of Mon- 
tagnais Fish and Game Club, Quebec, Can., 
Summit, N. J.; Mr. Mac D. Hart, secretary, 








5 
West End Gun Club, Richmond, Va., Sec- 
retary, Westmoreland Club, Richmond, Va 


Earnestly requesting that you bear in mind 
this advanced information and help out our 
press committee as consistently as possible, 
I remain Yours very truly, 

\W. P. PATTERSON 

President Virginia Game and Fish Pro- 


tective Association. 


Co-operation from Canada 
Mr. WARREN H. MILLER, 

Evitor, Fietp AND STREAM, 

456 Fourth avenue, New York. 

Dear Sir: | am a reader of FIELD AND 
STREAM, purchased from the news stand here 
in our town, and you | enjoy the 
reading contained therein. I am particularly 
interested in the Editorial Department. 

I am president of the South Branch, On- 
tario, Forest, Fish and Game Protective 
\ssociation, Ontario, and take great interest 
in the important questions at issue. There are 
38 organizations in Ontario and Essex 
branch is said to accomplish many good re- 
forms. The Game Committee comprises 31 
members of the Ontario House; in all these, 
not one is conversant with the question of 
conservation. The officers of our live asso- 
ciations are working unceasingly to stop the 
sale of all game, limit the bag and shorten 
the season. 

I was formerly ten years with the E. I 
du Pont Powder Company, of Wilmington. 
Del., as Canadian representative, and as a 
consequence, have seen something of shoot- 
ing in Canada and the border states. 

| have instructed our representative, Dr 
C. H. Anderson, M. P. P., Gov't Buildings, 
Toronto, Ont., to mail to you the Sixth An- 
nual Report of Game and Fish, 1912, just out, 
thinking it might avail you some service in 
your good work. There are some fine cuts 
of game in the same. 

I was indeed pleased to note the McLean 
bill in your editorial. 

I will appreciate per FieLpD AND STREAM 
facts of winter shooting of wild fowl. Any 
thing that will promote action to the rescue! 
With my appreciation of your excellent work, 

Yours most truly. 
F. H. Conover, 


assure 


President 


Forest Officers Help States Protect Game 
An agreement to co-operate with the State 
of New Mexico in the protection of game in 


national forests has been entered into by 
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the United States Forest Service. Negotia- 
tion§ looking toward a similar arrangement 
with the game wardens of Arizona are under 
way. On the other hand, the game wardens 
will report to the nearest forest officer any 
ires they may discover on or near a national 
forest 

The present plan is a logical development 
of the general pol cy of the Forest Service to 
help the state authorities in game protection. 
It specifies more definitely than heretofore 
the extent of the co-operation forest officers 
are expected to furnish. In a letter to State 
Game Warden Trinidad C. de Baca, the 
Government outlines the proposed activities 
of Forest Service men in assisting to enforce 
the game laws of New Mexico, as follows: 

Forest officers will pay strict attention to 
the enforcement of the game laws in so far 
as their duties permit, by reporting all cases 
of violation of the game laws to the regular 
deputy State game warden in whose district 
an offense is committed. They will make 
arrests in flagrant cases where it is impossi- 
ble to notify the deputy State game warden, 
and where the violator is likely to leave the 
section of the country. They will also fur- 
nish to the proper officers all available infor- 
mation, which will them in appre- 
hending or prosecuting violators of the game 
laws. 

The rangers will further be expected, as 
far as practicable, to kxep a record of the 
total number of animals by 
killed in their districts, to be turned in 
the State game warden at the end of the 
season. 

Maps showing the telephone connections 
of the forest service and the headquarters 
of the rangers will be furnished to deputy 
State game wardens by forest supervisors 

In case the regular deputy State 
warden discovers fire on an area within or 
contiguous to the forest, he is expected to 
promptly notify the nearest forest officer of 
the fact. 

The matter of maintaining the game sup- 
ply in New Mexico and Arizona is being tak- 
en up energetically by both these states. On 
the Carson, Pecos and Gila National Forests 
of New Mexico, deer, wild turkey, and, in 
certain localities, bear may be found, while 
on the Sitgreaves and Apache National For- 


assist 


game classes 


game 


ests in Arizona big game in quantities 
abounds. In the White Mountains of the 
Apache and the Black Range of the Gila 


National Forest is some of the best hunting 
in the country 




















The Eighth Southern Handicap Trap 
Shoot 


By FIELD AND STREAM’s Special 
Correspondent 


HE Eighth Southern Handicap Tour- 
5 i nament, held at Montgomery, Ala., 

under the auspices of the Capital 
City Gun Club, is now history, and some 
of the 101 entries in the big event hung 
up records which will be records for some 
time to come. 

Good weather, splendid grounds and 
cquipment, obliging officials, attractive 
young ladies who served lunch each day, 
and true Southern hospitality generously 
dispensed by the Capital City Gun Club 
members—all served to make the tourna- 
ment most pleasant. 

Practice day, May 12th, was enjoyed 
by fifteen squads, and some _ excellent 
scores were made, among them the entire 
program of 100 targets broken straight by 
W. R. Crosby, of O'Fallon, Ill.; W. H. 
Heer, Guthrie, Okla., in second place, 
with 99 out of the 100; E. R. Holt, a 
Montgomery boy, and Homer Clark, of 
Alton, Ill, tying on 98 out of the 100; 
Geo. H. Waddell, of Columbus, Ga., and 
Geo. L, Lyon, of Durham, N. C., tying 
on 97. Mrs. Adolph Topperwein, of San 
Antonio, the only lady contestant, made 
an excellent showing, breaking 93 of the 
elusive “birds.” 

The first regular day of the shoot 
opened “brite and fare,” and the gallery 
of spectators was treated to many more 
fine scores. Mr. Heer on this day broke 
‘em all—that is, all of the 150 single tar- 
gets—and, to go ahead of the story, fin- 
ished his most excellent run of straight 
breaks on the following day with 279 
without a miss. 

W. R. Crosby, with 149 our of 150, and 
Fred Gilbert, who is dubbed the “Wizard 
of Spirit Lake, Ia.,” finished one target 





behind. Mr. Waddell again showed his 
skill by negotiating all but four of his tar- 
gets and treated the spectators to a rare 
treat by making a score of 47 out of 50 
double targets (two in flight at the same 
time). In the 150 singles, Mrs. Topper- 
wein demonstrated her sterling shooting 
qualities by breaking all but five. 

The second day was again all that could 
be wished for in the weather line, and 
many more good scores were tabulated 
during the day. The feature of the pro- 
gram was the Preliminary Handicap— 
contestants being handicapped by distance 
according to their ability as marksmen. 
The Handicap Committee, chosen from 
the amateurs in attendance, did their work 
well. The committee was W. T. Laslie, 
Tuskegee, Ala.; Gentry Hillman, Bir- 
mingham, Ala.; Charles Green, Laurel, 
Miss.; G. H. Waddell, Columbus, Ga.; and 
A. A. Ross, Montgomery, Ala. 

When the last gun was fired, Manager 
Elmer Shaner, of Pittsburgh, Pa., repre- 
senting the Interstate Association for the 
Promotion of Trap-Shooting, announced 
a tie for first place on 94 out of the 100 
targets between E. R. Alexander and 
J. K. Warren, both shooting from the 19- 
yard mark. In the shoot-off, Mr. Warren, 
with 19 out of 20 to his opponent’s 17, 
won the trophy and first money. Another 
feature of the day was the wonderful 
work of Squad No. . composed of F. G. 


Bills, Chicago, Ill.; W. R. Crosby, O’Fal- 
lon, Ill.; Fred both rt, ‘Spirit L “6° ee & 
R. Graham, Long Lake, Ill.; W. H. Heer, 


Guthrie, Okla. In events No. 1, No. 3 
and No. 5 they broke the entire 100 tar- 
gets straight, and out of the 500 targets 
(100 per man), the squad broke 493—a 
world’s record. 

The final day of the shoot brought out 
a large field of spectators, the majority 
being ladies. 


The real strugg! 


e for honors was sched- 














1. No. 6 squad at No. 1 trap. 





SCENES AT THE SOUTHERN HANDICAP 


2. F. T. Joerg, Winner (seated). 3. J. K. Warren and E. K. Alexander, 
tied in Preliminary Handicap. 
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uled for this day, and the score boards 
were carefully watched after each squad’s 
records were posted. 
often, a “dark horse” 
eted honors, and F. T. Joerg, of Colum- 
with 93 out of his 100, shooting 
from the 16-yard mark, was the fortunate 
competitor. The trophy, a diamond fob, 
and the first money in the event fell to a 
good sportsman who deserved his laurels. 
After all scores had been carefully au- 
dited the management announced that the 
Columbus (Ga.) Cup, a valuable sterling 
piece emblematic of high score on all tar- 
gets, singles at 16 yard and at handicap 
distance and at doubles, had been won by 
W. H. Jones, Macon, Ga., with a score 
of 563 out of the 600 shot at, Mr. Waddell 
making him a close race, with three tar- 
gets less to his credit. 

Montgomery set a high mark for future 
Southern handicaps, and while at this 
time it is not known where the 1914 
Southern Tournament will be held, it is a 
safe bet that there is a welcome awaiting 


As is the case quite 
carried off the cov- 


bus, Ga., 


the sportsmen in some one of the many 
hustling Southern cities. 


And Now We Have the .25 


Talk about the inalienable and unassailable 
liberty of the looks well enough on 
paper, but the right to print a thing does 
not always argue its advisability. For in- 
stance, there’s Charlie Askins’ reference last 
month to an incident in my political history. 
If equally thoughtless I might retaliate by 
telling of the part played by Askins and my- 
self in conducting a camp meeting on Big 
Ambraw Creek in Southern Eelinoy; but I 
shall refrain unless exasperated beyond my 
strength of restraint 

It should appear to anyone amenable to 
reason that Barnes may sensibly advocate 
baby shotguns while cautioning his readers 
against elephant rifles of .22 caliber. A high 
power rifle of small bore must necessarily 
employ full metal-cased bullets, which means 
a short-lived barrel, and an arm consigned 
to the junk heap before you have had time 
to fully master its vagaries. Freak rifles 
are made to sell, and Barnes cares very little 
who buys them—save only in the philan- 
thropic spirit which finds joy unalloyed in 
the permanent bliss of all mankind. The 28- 
bore shotgun is not a temporary fad, but a 
lifelong need of all men who love sport for 
its own sake—and the gun will last as long 
as the man. 


press 


Not even the fear of further arousing Mr 


Askins’ loyalty to all arms that are new 
and uncannily lethal shall prevent a_briet 
reference here to a really sensible rifle, the 


first of the kind that has been announced by 
manufacturers in a coon’s age—a real, sure- 
enough rifle in its lines and action, adapted to 
a cartridge which has never received a word 
of adverse criticism, and which is powerful 
up to the safe and sane limits of power for 
its caliber 

sensible move on the 
the Marlin people to bring out 
tion of the Model 27 
for the .25 Stevens 
Practical riflemen 


It was a part of 
an adapta 
trombone repeater 
rim-fire cartridge 
-not those of the purely 


theoretical class—have long desired this 
combination. 

While one cannot dispute the possible 
serviceability of the .22 cartridges for 


small game shooting, too much has neces 
safily depended upon the marksman’s ability 
to place the bullets where they will do the 


most good. If the right man wants to 
specialize at bear killing with a .22—Hi- 
power or Long Rifle—he will eventually 


get his bear; but the common _ barnyard 
variety of .22 is content with smaller game, 
and beyond moderate ranges is better adapted 
to use on targets that will neither run nor fly 
when hit wide of the center. The 67-grain 
bullet of the .25 Stevens rim-fire cartridge 
is flat-pointed and will not turn from its 
course for twigs and weed stems, nor will 
it be stopped by the bones of game smaller 
than deer. 

that this car 
tridge has made clean scores at 500 yards, 


It is a matter of record 


though its penetration is two boards less 
than that of the .25-20 black 
tridge, and it can claim only 
muzzle energy. 
dependable 


powder Car- 
1,161 
At 200 yards its accuracy is 
which is more than may be said 
of that of the average marksman who yearns 
for a small-caliber rifle capable of killing at 

two miles 
Considering the fact that not one rifleman 
out of a hundred can hope for a chance at 
big game, it would seem there should be a 
big demand for this new rifle with its quick, 
smooth-working action, lightness and con- 
venience. With 24-inch octagon barrel and 
Lyman or Marble sights—or perhaps with a 
4-power side-rigged telescope to suit eyes 
which, like those of the writer, are blurred 
with decades of target finding—it should be 
an ideal arm, not for the fanciful specialist, 
perhaps, but rather for the man who finds 
more perfect bliss in contentment than in a 
straining after the unattainable. 
x D 


feet of 


BARNES. 
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Newton Replies to Crossman 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

I note in the July issue Mr. Crossman is 
forced, by the inaccurate references to the 
matter printed, to again state that he did not 
claim to have killed antelope at 1,500 yards 
with the rifle. 

It is a shame that this matte: should be 
so frequently brought up and distorted, and 
thus put Mr. Crossman under the necessity 
of explaining it, since he is absolutely correct 
in his statement, but there seems to be a 
strong impression abroad that he claimed to 
have done some such shooting himself. This 
is an error. 

All that Mr. Crossman claimed in regard 
to the antelope shooting was that another 
did the shooting, his statements regarding it 
being published in different issues of the 
National Sportsman, and for the purpose of 
setting the entire matter at rest will briefly 
refer to them. 

In the August, 1908, issue of National 
Sportsman, page 253, Mr. Crossman wrote 
as follows: 

“T noted in a recent article on game shoot- 
ing, by a man whom I know to be an expert 
on rifles and big game hunting, the statement 
that he used an 8 mm. Mannlicher, and, my 
curiosity aroused, I wrote him for the reason 
thereof. .. . He stated—and I know him by 
reputation well enough to vouch for his truth- 
fulness—that he had scored more hits than 
misses on antelope up to 1,500 yards, using 
his Mannlicher and telescope sights.” 

This statement was challenged somewhat 
by another writer and in the December, 1908, 
issue of National Sportsman, pages 874-5, 
Mr. Crossman again stated: “As to his 
sneer as regards the hunter who hits more 
antelope than he misses at i,500 yards, and 
his statement that the hunter in question 
must get in more practice than would be 
good for him, were the fish and game laws 
enforced, it is hardly worth while replying. 
The writer wishes to say, before dropping 
the subject, that the hunter referred to is the 
editor of the foremost fish and game protec- 
tive magazine in the world, and one that is 
supported and owned by the State Fish and 
Game Protective Association of the state in 
question. His sportsmanship is unquestioned, 
and when he gets antelope or any other big 
game, he gets it beyond the confines of this 


country, sometimes in British Columbia, 
sometimes in Mexico and sometimes in 
Alaska. . . . I will promise ‘Mr. Big Bore’ 


that the hunter in question—an authority on 
firearms, too, by the way—will put up $500 
that he can hit at least half the number of 
wooden antelope, set up at this distance— 
live antelope being too hard to find in these 


Field and Stream 


days, provided ‘Big Bore’ will put up $500 
that he cannot. According to the rules of 
sportsmanship, it is up to ‘Big Bore’ to ‘Put 
up or shut up’ on this subject at least, as I 
can promise him the wager any time he 
wants it and without delay. ‘Mr. Big Bore’ 
will remember that this shooting was done 
with a foreign rifle—not with an American 
sporting rifle—and from his statements, it is 
evident that he has never even seen a foreign 
rifle.” 

Again referring to the matter in March, 
1909, issue of National Sportsman, page 424, 
Mr. Crossman says: “If this Yankee would 
have some of the good old Maine moss cur- 
ried off his spinal column and take a trip 
West, he could find in the State of the 
Colorado, where this shooting was done, air 
as pure as spring water and clear to a degree 
that could not be explained to a man who 
has,spent his time in the Maine woods. The 
old gags of the mountain that appeared four 
miles away but was in reality twenty, will 
occur to our Maine friend if he will cast his 
memory back. This gag applies particularly 
to the Colorado country. On the great level 
plains of the eastern edge of the State, it 
would be easy to see game of the size of 
antelope with the naked eye a mile away, and 
with the telescope to see them ten times as 
far. Our friend forgets that an eight-power 
glass brings an antelope a mile away to ap- 
parently 220 yards away, certainly a large 
mark—to look at least—and not impossible 
to hit with your sights right. It is too bad 
such people as our Maine friend could not 
get hold of the copy of the sporting and 
military weekly Arms and the Man, and get 
the report of Lieutenant Casey, shooting the 
new Government telescope at 1,760 yards. 
Not a shot missed the target and most of 
them kept in the three-foot bull’s-eye, al- 
though he had to grope for the target the 
first shot or two.” 

Therefore it will be seen not only that Mr. 
Crossman did not claim to have done this 
shooting himself, but that he gave full details 
showing clearly that it was the work of 
another hunter, although leaving the matter 
somewhat in doubt as to where it was done. 

In fact the writer has followed the writings 
of Mr. Crossman very closely for many 
years and is prepared to state that to the 
best of his knowledge Mr. Crossman has 
never claimed to have killed any deer, or 
any other big game, at any time, place, or 
range, until the fall of 1912. Therefore the 
writer feels that it is only fair to Mr. Cross- 
man that the exact facts in regard to this 
matter be presented, that further misunder- 
standing of the subject may be put at an end. 

CuHas. NEwTON. 
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Unkel David’s Letter 

Dere FELDE & STREME: 
| have to repoart the suksessfull Kon- 
klushun of a steembote trip to Nawfawk, 
whitch is in Virginny & very mutch hot at 
prezzunt. As a rewl travel by bote has no 
appeel to yore unkel, hoo at one (1) time 
was toald by a jipsy forchun teller that too 
mutch watter wood be his deth. But I am 
inklined to bee 
leeve that she 
ment drinking 
watter, for the 
saim has a bad ef- 
fekt on me to this 
day. There is a 
tradishun in ow! 
famly that a unkel 
of mine was bit by 
a mad dog in the 
caff of his leg, to 
whitch fakt is doo 
the  indykashuns 
ot hy derfoby 
whitch show 
when ever | taik 
watter intoo my 
common salt watter used 





But the 
for navigashun purposes is diffrent. I 
mutch better then I did in Noo York, awltho 


sistem. 
feal 
for a nite & part of two (2) dais ! 
been rokt on the buzzum of the deap. 

\ heebro man by the naim of Jaykubs 
had the uther stait room next to the one (1) 
okkypide by me & Sar An, hoo is mi deerly 
beeluved wife, & when she was took mity 
bad with seesik quams & wanted moar elbo 
room &sofoarth, me & Jaykubs got off to 
owr selves & tawkt of the Pannymaw Kan 
nal & the trubbel with Mexyko, & evenchooal 
the tawk got arownd to draw poaker & the 
best way to draw keerds when you hoald a 
little pare or a three (3) keerd strate. Jay- 
kubs wanted it one (1) way & me an uther. 
He sed he had munny to bak his idees if I 
cood find the keerds, & shode it to me. “Put 
a nise yaller bill bak in yore pokkit,” said I, 
“for the reemainder will be ampul & suf- 
fishent for me & Sar An to have owr vaka- 
shun on in owr simpul & moddist way.” But 
he woodent taik mi advise. He sed he had 
a cuzzin at Noopoart Nooze hoo wood lend 
him enny reezunabel amownt at ten (10) 
per cent with seecoority, & I can onlie say 
that I hoap he fownd his cuzzin at hoam 
& fealing tollerbel well, thank ye. 

The thing that impresses me moast abowt 
steembote travul is its feerful risk. Suppose 
it had been me that had got seesik instid of 
Sar An. 

Nawfawk is a historik plais, but I dident 


have 
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taik time to reed up abowt it. There are 
moar wattermelluns heer than | ever seen, 
& there are three niggers to evry watter 


mellun. They are so big that haff a one. (1) 
is awl you can eet withowt feeling tite awl 
over. Sar An sais the see air has shrunk her 
cloathes, but it looks moar to me like. the 


watter~mellun simtums that I had when | 
was a boy. Mi doktrin is moderashun in awl 
things. A bust is a bust, whuther whisky or 


jest mellan. 

Befoar leeving Noo York I cawld at the 
offiss & was toald that the eddytur was fish- 
ing up in the Stait of Mane. Meer wordz 
are too week to express mi surprize. Why 
shood a eddytur permit his self to go fish- 
ing? Such is the excloosive privylidge of 
the deer reeder, & awlsoe the dooty of con- 
shyenshus contribbyters hoo rite fish stoaries. 
The eddytur has a rite to stay at his desk 
with his tiperiter & sizzers & tell the print 
ers what to print. Awlsoe to doo sum plane 
cussing when they go rong. That he shood 
have fisht & shot gaim in uther dais is rite 
& propper, but when a man has been onnerd 
by being put in a hi offiss, he shood stay 
putt, with a smile & a seegar for the frends 
of his yooth when they vissit him. I ain't 


mutch mad, but I am as sorry as if I had 


mist a drink owt of a noo bottel 
Yores trulie, 
lintel Pru? 
Bell’s Bunk Biographies 
OR 
WHO'S WHO IN THE BUSH 
| 
Robbercus Highwayti D’ Avis—Size, large; 
shape, oblong, rotund, bald faced. Migra- 
tory; predatory, fishivorous and _ verbivo 
rous. 


Wings, large, attached to the imagination; 
flight, rhetorical, at great altitudes. 

A well-known member of the fish hawk 
family, which may well be called some bird. 


During the open season it is generally 
found near some stream or lake, where 
anglers congregate to promote the promul 
gation of  piscatorial prevarication. It 


abounds most fully in camps which are well 
equipped in the culinary department 
While very fond of fish and of fishing, it 
never gets a fish while 
fishing 
fish. 
Its methods of enjoying these two necessi 


and is never 
when it gets a 


fish ng, 
(properly speaking ) 


ties of life, as related on re-lie-able testi- 


mony, are as follows: When fishing it is 
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provided with rod, reel, fifty-seven varieties 
of artificial (also superficial) bait, boat, 
guide and unexpurgated angler’s vocabulary. 
With the tackle it lashes the water frivo- 
lously and fruitlessly, while with the vocab- 
ulary it lashes the tackle, the lure, the weath- 
er, the “skeeters,” the boat, the camp, the 
grub, the ax, the woodpile and—oh, well, 
etc. So much lashing generally results in 
some back-lashing by the other members of 
the party, and the resulting snarls frequently 
require two or three issues of the official 
publication for their untangling. 

Some folks snarl at smiles, but everybody 
smiles at these snarls. 

When speaking of the fish that D’Avis 
actually secures, we find that authorities dif- 
fer. One eminent authority asserts boldly 
that our bird gets its fish from carelessly 
concealed creels and confiding children. An- 
other careful observer is quite confident that 
the most of D’Avis’ large catches are skil- 
fully landed with the aid of a quadruple 
multi-lying typewriter. Careful investiga- 
tion may prove both theories correct and also 
reveal new and unsuspected ways and means 
of securing fish. 

During this season of the year it wears 
its countenance in the frank, open style 
with a large insertion of the smile that won't 
come off. 

On the approach of cold weather it mi- 
grates to the vicinity of Fifth Avenue and 
Broadway, where, in the dismal and dim 
solitude of the Flatiron, it passes the winter 
in a state of semi-torture. 

At this time of year it is strictly verbivo- 
rous, and has acquired such an excellent rep- 
utation as an epicure in literary dietetics that 
it occupies the position of head taster for an 
extensive dealer in such provender. On ac- 
count of this service it is highly esteemed 
as a valuable agent in literary hygiene. 

Its chief economic value, however, con- 
sists in its universal availability as a self- 
adjusting background in piscatorial pho- 
tography. 

S. Impce BELL, 
Doctor Naturefakeribus. 
(More coming.) 





Feathers for Fly-tying 

Dear Sir: 

Should importation of feathers for fly- 
tying purposes be prohibited it will be a 
great hardship on the fly-tyers of this 
country. The’ procuring of suitable 
feathers is often the most difficult part 
of the trade; even chicken feathers often 
have to be imported. English, Irish and 
Scotch pickers know just what is wanted 
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and are careful in picking and packing de- 
sirable hackles and other feathers. Here the 
pickers do not know what is wanted or do 
not care to supply. In addition to this, the 
majority of chickens in this country are 
scalded before picking; this, to a certain ex- 
tent, spoils the feathers for fly-tying. 

By all means prohibit the importations for 
millinery, but let the fly-tyers import what 
they want for their trade. They do not want 
many, but, like the preacher when he wanted 
a gun, they want them badly. 

The British Isles have such a law, and, so 
far as I have been able to learn, the clause 
permitting importation of feathers for fly- 
making has not been abused. 

The statement in your editorial “that a 
gross of flies can be made from a wing of 
one mallard duck” is open to question. The 
flight feathers are the ones chiefly used in 
wings, and about a dozen and a half flies 
can be made from a pair of wings—quite a 
difference in numbers. 

There is another part of your editorial I 
wish to draw attention to: You say, “allow 
the importation of flies, but not the feathers 
for making them.” By the same reasoning, 
why prohibit the importation of made-up 
millinery with feathers as trimming? 

Yours truly, 
S. HowartTH. 
The admission of tied flies but not raw 
feathers, except certain ones not obtainable 
here, would prevent the milliners from do- 
ing business under the guise of “fly-tyers.” 
—Eb. 


Give the Little Fellows a Chance 


FIELD AND STREAM Pub. Co., 

New York City. 

Editor: 

Dear Sir: I enclose a postal of one of my 
pet catches, of which I have many but none 
so large. I am not entering it in any contest ; 
simply to show there are large ones, and if 
some of the good fishermen would put the 
small ones back, the chances would be greater 
for more large ones. I use a 7-oz. fly rod and 
special made fly—nothing out of the ordinary, 
only it’s made to last, and with a limited 
income that counts. I have taken all kinds 
of fish on it. But generally try for the big 
ones, and am disappointed when I get mixed 
up with others. And I can tell some of the 
crack fishermen where they can add to their 
catch. It’s almost too simple to mention, 
but one-half of the moneyed people over- 
look it when trying for the game ones. 

L. E. SHELTON. 

Springfield, Mo., March 13, 1913. 
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If you ~ . er 
you need a Victor-Victrola 


If you believe in the power of 
music to elevate your thoughts 
and broaden your intellect, to 
stir your imagination and quicken 
your emotions, to soothe your 
mind and lighten your toil, you 
can appreciate what it would 
mean to have a Victrola in your 
home. 

Music is no longer a luxury to | 
be understood and enjoyed by a 
select few. Music has come to 
be an actual necessity in every 
home, and its foremost exponent 
today is the Victrola. 

With this wonderful instru- 
ment, you bring some music into 
your life each d: iy toadd to your 
happine ss and make your home 
more complete. 


There are Victors and Victrolas in 
great variety of styles Viena Vienedl 
= ictor- Victrola me 6©Mahogany or 
from $10 to $500. XVI : 


quartered oak 


Any Victor dealer 
Nin any city in the world will gladly demonstrate the 
H Victor-Victrola to you and play any music you wish to 

hear. 
Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U. ae 


er Gramop! > Co., Montreal, Canadian Dist tor 


New Victor Praca demonstrated at all dealers on the 28th of each month 
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NIXIE NIMROD—THE NEAR-SPORT 
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THE SALMON HUH? YOU KETCH SALMON? G'wAN! if a 
ATTACK YUH! STAY AND WASH TH’ DISHES UNDER ° 
- TH’ FALLS! mP! Mp! 








mg MY WORD! THE SALMON 
2 ARE RUNNING! LOOK AT 
Ae ‘EM LEAP THE FALLS! 
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AND WE DIDN'T GET 2-22-2! 
A STRIKE ALL DAY! “ age ins 
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P. A. is the 
“Big Smoke 
Medicine” 


Prince Albert has soothed 
all kinds of pipe grouches 
for all kinds of men. One 
of the most interesting 
cases is that of the Ameri- 
can Indians on the reser- 
vations. These direct 
descendants of the origi- 
nal jimmy pipers have 


\ taken to 


RINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


with the same enthusiasm their forefathers took after 
paleface scalps. 


P. A. is the “Big Smoke Medicine” in the lodges 
of hundreds of thousands of men of all races. You can 
smoke P. A. without feeling your scalp come up or 
your tongue blister. The bite is removed by that 
wonderful patented process that makes P. A. dif- 
ferent, distinct, delicious. 


opceeeccoreeeensccee 


Be rcee 





Sold everywhere in toppy red bags, 5c; tidy red 
tins, 10c; pound and half-pound humidors. 


| Mf: R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 
os Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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SMALL MOUTH BASS CUP—1913 


Leaders and Winners in 1913 Prize Fishing 
Contest 
Brook Trout 


First Prize—H. B. Christian, Neversink, N. Y., 
634 Ibs., length 24% in., girth 15 in. Caught ir 
Sand Pond, Neversink, N. Y. Bic fly rod, Feathe 
light reel, Kingfisher line, fly tied by himself. 

Second Prize ~H« n. Arthur B. Calkins, 6 Ibs 
5 oz., length 22% in., girth 149/16 in. Caught at 
Upper Dam, Me. Mills Standard rod, Hardy’s 
Bougle reel, Dame Stoddard & Co.’s enamel line, 
Katoodle bug fly. 

Third Prize—Lester C. Hebberd, 5 lbs. 15 oz., 
length 21% in., girth 144% in. Caught at Lunksoos 
Lake, Me. Bristol steel rod, Hendryx reel, King 
fisher line, brown hackle fly. 

Fourth Prize—N. P. Howell, 5% Ibs., length 22 
in., girth 13% in. Caught in Big Pond, Belgrade 
Lake, Me. Paine fly rod, Conroy fly reel, Mills 
enamel line, Professor fly. 


Rainbow Trout 


Winners in June Class 


Leaders 


W. Peterson, 12 lbs. 15 oz 
C. E. Graham, 12 lbs. 5 07 
1. €. Potts, 10 Tbs. 8 oz. 


Harry C. Comstock, 8 Ibs. 
C. E. Graham, 8 lbs. 7 0z 


Mrs. M. P. Sloss, 


S OZ. 
8 Ibs. 2 oz. 


Brown Trout Leaders 


Ralph S. Hastings, 5 Ibs. 2 oz 
Ralph S. Hastings, 4 Ibs. 3 0 
S. Hazelton, 4 Ibs 


John Weakly, 3 Ibs. 


15 07 


Lake Trout Leaders 


David W. O'Neil, 18 Ibs 

H. C. Skinner, 17 Ibs 

Mrs. Chas. J. Baxter, 15 Ibs 
Mrs. LB. W. Mitchell, 10 Ibs. 2 0z 


Landlocked Salmon Leaders 


Rev. E. A. White, 14 Ibs. 

James L. Dow, 12 lbs. 8 0z 
Rev. E. A. White, 10 Ibs. 10 « 
Col. John Caswell, 9 Ibs. 

Col. John Caswell, 4 Ibs. 8 oz 


4 OZ 


June Class—Small Mouth Bass 

First Prize—Dr. Paul Campbell, 7 Ibs. 8 o0z., 
1 2334 in., girth 17% in. Caught at Murfrees- 
Heddon No. 4 rod, Pennell reel, Co 

Kingtisher wood minnow. 

Second Prize—Julian M. Case, 4 Ibs. 13% oz. 

1., girth 1434 in. Caught at Deer L ake, 





b ro, N c 





length 22 in. 
Mich. Sampson rod, Tri-part' reel, silk line, 
Rotary Marvel” lure 
Third Prize—Harry P. Anderson, 4 lbs. 10 oz., 
igth 20 in., girth 15 in 


Caught at Big Jute Lake, 
Split bamboo rod, No. 3 Meek ree!, V. L. & 
ecial No. 5 line, Tandem hook. 

irth Prize—Henry H. Maulsby, 4 lbs., lengt’ 
Caught in Monocacy River, Md. Heddon 
d, Pennell reel, Cuttyhunk line, blind catfish. 


Small Mouth Bass 
6 Ibs. 


IZ. 











Leaders in July Class 
Harry J. E. Thomas, 
Louis Riebe, 4 Ibs. 9 
P. J. Senalles, 4 Ibs. 
Alfred Grenel, 3 Ibs. 1 oz. 

Small Mouth Bass Caught 
No entries. 


on a Fly 


June Class—Large Mouth Bass 


Vorthern Division 


; Taaers til 


First Prize—Harry W. Palmer, 8 Ibs., length 25 in. 
girt 19 in. Caught at Keeler Lake, Mich. Split 

imboo rod, Pennell reel, Silver Stream No. 5 line, 
edd n underwater bait No. 150 

Second Prize—E. C. Fuller, 7 Ibs. 2 oz., length 
24 in., girth 17 in. Caught at Spring Lake, Mich. 
Sears & Roebuck steel rod, Meisselbach Takapart 


Turner’s casting bait. 

Pitcher, 6% Ibs., I:ngth 22 
in., girth 15% in. Caught at Lake Sarah, Minn. 
Bristol rod, Shakespeare reel, Knoxall black silk 
line, Heddon Dowagiac Surface bait 


reel, Kingfiser line, 
Third Prize—L. W. 











ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 549 











* This is Charles 


““My son Charles, 16 years old, shot 18 out of 
25 birds with a Stevens 20-Gauge Repeater 
* * * * his first attempt at the trap. Charles is 
the fourth from the left side. The shooting 
game is some sport. Yours truly, 

W. B. Joslin.” 


shoot with the wonderful Stevens 
Repeaters. Some sport, indeed. 


O* COURSE it’s some sport when you 


And it only goes to prove the wonderful 
natural balance of these guns—to think that 
a young boy of 16 can make such a score the 
first time up. 


This little incident of Charles Joslin is sig- 
nificant and food for serious thought among 
older men anxious to improve their scores. 


Don’t fail to write for our beautifully 
illustrated catalogue which gives all the infor- 
mation there is about Rifles, Shot-guns, Pistols 
and Rifle Telescopes. A postal will bring it. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 
173 MAIN STREET CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 


We guarantee advertising on this page proviaed you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Fourth Prize—R. W. Nelson, 6 lbs. 4 0z., length 
22% in., girth 16 in. Caught in Notre Dame Lake, 
Ind. Shakespeare rod, Ravenock reel, Kingfisher 


No. 4 line, South Bend green minnow. - 


Leaders 
Northern. 
Chas. Marin, 8 lbs. 6 oz. 
Brack Whritenor, 634 Ibs. 
Wm. E. Owen, 6 lbs. 9 oz 
rank Vogeli, 6 Ibs. 2 oz 


Leaders in Class B large Vouth Bass 


Southern 


C. C. Gates, 1134 Ibs. 
W. J. Thurman, 1034 Ibs 


W. J. Thurman, 8 lbs. 5 oz 
Walter S. Gavan, 7 Ibs. 12 07 


Large Mouth Bass Caught on a ly 


S. C. Hayden, 6 Ibs. 10 oz. 

Mrs. S. C. Hayden, 5 Ibs. 12 oz. 
Pike Leaders 

Chas. T. Ink, 21% Ibs. 

Roy Palmer, 21!2 Ibs 

Benj. A. Gage, 17% Ibs 

E. D. Calvert, 1514 Ibs 


Leaders in .Muscallonge Class 
N. D. Sammis, 35 Ibs. 
Dr. K. Christofferson, 30 Ibs 


J. V. MeMill/n, 28 Ibs. 
Juventle Class 


P. J. Senalles, 4 lb., Small Mouth Bass 


Leaders in Salt Water Classes 

Bluefish 

Harry C. Naylor, 16 Ibs. 

Fred. W. Becker, 1214 Ibs 

Viola H. Deane, 7 Ibs 
IVeakfish 

Walter E. Sawyer, 934 Ibs 

Walter E. Sawyer, 9 Ibs. 1 oz. 

Henry F. Deane, 8'4 Ibs. 

Miss Susan Wolfsbruck, 8 Ibs. 2 oz. 


Striped Bass 
Edw. E. Davis, 58 Ibs. 8 oz 
lf'rank Henes, 55 Ibs. 
James G. Applegate, 51 Ibs. 9 07 
John H. Wortman, 39 Ibs. 10 07 


Channel Bass 
Rk. M. Helfenstein, 47% Ibs 
Theo. G Empie, $4 lbs. 
William I. Tomz, 41! Ibs. 
Theo. G. Empie, 4014 Ibs 
Amy G. Laing, 40 lbs. 


Atlantic Coast Tuna 
No entries. 


Pacific Coast Tuna 
No entries. 


in July Class—Large Mouth Bass 


Field and Stream 


Tarpon 
W. Ashley Jones, 7 ft. 2 in. 
Chas. W. Ogden, 7 ft. 
W. Ashley Jones, 7 ft. 


Harry E. Converse, 6 ft. 11 in. 
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Notice to Contest Winners 


We show above a cut of the new honor 
certificate which we have gotten up for the 
prize winners in our contest. The size of 
this certificate is 7x10 inches. These will be 
furnished to any prize winner, either of the 
1911, 1912 or 1913 contests, all framed and 
ready for hanging up in your den or office, 
on receipt of 50 cents in stamps, which 
merely covers the cost of getting them up 
They will be filled in with the winner’s 
name, together with the record of the fish 
and stamped with the official seal of the 
Field & Stream Publishing Co., like the one 
shown above. 

To Hang Under Your Trophy 
liELD AND STREAM, New York City. 
Gentlemen: 

I notice by the last issue of your magazine 
you are prepared to issue certificates to 
those who have won prizes in the fishing 
contest. [ enclose herewith draft and will 
be pleased to have you issue me one for the 
large mouth bass (southern division) caught 
during February this year, wh‘ch won second 
prize. 

I expect to hang it over the bass head, 
which I have had mounted, to mark an im 
portant epoch in my piscatorial career. 

Yours very truly, 

CHARLOTTE, MICH., F. H. PoLrarp 


CHANGES UNDER THE WEEKS’ 
LAW 

No sportsman should miss the October 
issue of Field and Stream. The Federal 
dates for migratory birds go into effect 
October ist, and both the State and Fed- 
eral authorities will enforce them. It’s up 
to you to get posted. Complete notice of 
all changes in the October issue. 
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See How 
much money 
you save 

through the 

Sears-Roebuck 
Book of Sporting 
GoodsBargains 
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Our Unqualified Guarantee 


We are the originators of the only guarantee that 
‘our 











stands the test in the scales of justice. 
money, including any transportation charges 


you may have paid, will be promptly returned 
if you =e ost fam em satisfied. 





















AN 


ere r’ eee eee 
Mailed Free on Request 


You cannot affcrd to miss the wonder- 
ful money saving bargains offered in this 
great free book. 

Guns, rifles, revolv ers and ammunition— 
hunters’ and trappers’ supplies, athletic 
goods, fishing tackle, tents, hammocks 
and lawn swings, boats and cutlery—you 
will find just what you want in this book 
at prices that save you at least 25 percent, 
and on many items as much as 50 per cent. 


Some of the Values 


Our book gives all details about these 
and many other values—and our guar- 
antee insures og perfect satisfaction or 


your money back. 
<—__[_ff, 1.88 


(4) « Hundred a Hundred 
Long Brass Smokeless 
Shotgun Shells 

























































POINTER 


eo with high grade English smokeless bulk powder of 






Hf hard clean grain, guaranteed not to deteriorate with age or 
climatic changes. Warranted to have maximum penetration 


with lowest possible recoil and breech pressure. Primed with 


powerful nitro primer. Instantaneous ignition. 


22-Short Smokeless 
Cartridges — 19c a Hundred 


Will fit an: al fire arm. 22-long, 26¢ a hundred. 22 
long rifle, 27¢ a hundred. All prices on other sizes equally 
w. See our book for other money saving offers. 


= ? Improved Marlin 


Take Down Shotgun 162 
















Regular price, $21.32. Genuine Marlin; 
double extractor, trombone action; take 
down style. Absolutely safe, automatic 
breech lock prevents opening while oye Barrel, full 
choke bored, has tensile strength of 66, unds to square 
inch. Drop forged frame. Fully Rh. A A big bargain, 
See our book for complete description. 


Meriden Model 15 az 


Hammer. Repeating Rifle 112 


Invented by Basil H. Savage, made by the 








Meriden Fire Arms Co.; 22-caliber, shoots 
short, long or long rifle cartridges, black or 
smokeless, without adjustment; 24-inch octagon barrel, fitted 
with open ‘front and adjustable rear sights. Steel forged frame. 
Walnut slide handle and stock. Weighs5% pounds. Look for 
it in our Sporting Goods Catalog ; read the complete description. 






Write postal today. Please request Sporting Goods 
Catalog No. 95F 14 





Sears, 






Ch 














HM 











We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 








Where Does a Bass Strike? 
Editor, FIELD AND STREAM: 

Dear Sir: If you will kindly give me a 
little space in your valuable magazine, would 
like to say a few words. I have been reading 
the article on page 104 of the May issue en- 
titled “Uncle Jimmy Heddon’s Last Inven- 
tion.” Now, I am only an amateur and a 
“tenderfoot,” but I will have to differ with 
the experts. that the number of 
hooks forms the only objection 
ever raised against the minnow. 
Now I claim another very serious one 
that it only took me a short time to find 
out. That is, that there is a spinner in front 
too near the head, and almost where there 
should be a hook. This is the cause of doz- 
ens of fish being lost. There is need of only 
one hook in front if it is in the right place 
I have had a dozen strikes in a deep swift 
pool below the gates of a dam, and never 
hooked one unless I was playing the minnow 
fast, and one would dart at it from behind 
just as it was leaving the water; then | 
would get him on the tail hooks. Now Mr. 
Heddon says a bass always strikes from the 
side. I will have to differ with him again, 
as a bass and speckled perch and pike often 
strike at the head of a fish, and if you will 
take notice, you will find a minnow always 
going down a bass’ throat head foremost. 
You don’t have to have a “double dummy” 
hook to force the hook into the upper jaw of 
a green or black bass’ mouth, as experience 
has taught me. Perhaps I fish differently 
from anyone else, as I hardly follow after 
anyone, but have my own ideas. I never 
fish with a cork or sinker, and always with a 
live minnow. I run the hook in his mouth. 
letting it come out through the soft skin 
around his eye with the point up, and when 
a bass strikes he has it firmly imbedded 
in his upper jaw (always); I have more 
trouble in getting the hook out than I do 
by ever losing one after he has struck. If 
you see your line moving off quietly a quick 
little jerk of your rod will drive it into his 
upper jaw, as the minnow always keeps in 
the right position. I will give you a pretty 
record with a minnow hooked this 
(at least for an amateur). On July 
4th we got together and with an old negro 
started for a lake about 6 miles distant, 
which is formed by a levee a mile long across 
a wooded flat, and is controlled by gates over 
the main channel of the stream. Arriving 
at the end of the levee, I let my companion 
and the old negro go on ahead a mile to the 
gates, and I followed slowly, it being quite 
a task for me to walk over the rough ground 
in my crippled condition, as my right side had 
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some time before suffered a severe stroke of 
paralysis. By the time I arrived they 
had succeeded in catching some bait, and 
securing a small boat, we pushed out 
into the lake about two hundred feet, 
as there were about forty people on the 
banks and in boats near the gates around the 
good pools. After fishing around for about 
a half hour and only catching three small 
bass, I asked my partner to push me to 
an old stump where I had hooked six nice 
ones the week before. He paddled me 
over there and I had two strikes near the 
stump and landed both of them, and not 
getting another soon, asked him to swing my 
end of the boat around so I could reach a 
nice looking stretch of water about 30 feet 
to the left. As soon as I made a cast, I saw 
my line moving off slowly and I gave a quick 
little twitch to my rod and found I had 
hooked a nice one, but owing to the crippled 
condition of my right arm, found I could 
not handle him very well, so I led him 
around toward my partner’s end of the boat 
and told him to land him. The bass darted 
under the boat, but I knew he fast, 
so told him to pull him back, which he 
did, and landed him safely. He was about 
16 inches long. I put on another bait and 
cast in the same place, only to have the 
performance repeated. Then my compan- 
ion cast in the same place, but waited in 
vain for a strike. At last he said, “Well, I 
can’t catch the d-— things, so I will hold 
the boat steady and take them off for you.” 
In thirty minutes I had caught 15, ranging 
from 16 to 18 inches long, and never lost a 
strike. Wasn't this a pretty good record for 
a crippled “tenderfoot” with a _ properly 
hooked minnow. 

Monroe, La s. S 


was 


OLIVER. 


CHIcAGo, ILI 
FIELD AND STREAM, 
New York. 
Sirs: 

A little late is better than never. I would 
not do without the FreLp AND STREAM. I 
find it a bit of refreshment, with the right 
touch of the great out of doors, after the 
dry and hard study of the great problems 
of theology and 
grip these better. 

Someday I may tell you how | caught my 
first “Rainbow,” or lost my first “Muskie,” 
blessed be the memories of the caught and 
the lost. 

Find enclosed the stipend due you for what 
is beyond price to brain-fagged people. 

Sincerely yours, 
Oakley Blvd. J. Wm. 


, June 7, 1913 
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122 S. DAVIES, 
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@ We furnish light weight guns. 

@ Here isa little “‘peach’’—a 16 bore as light as other fac- 
tories make 20's. 

@ If you have “‘shied” at a 20 because it did not carry a 
big enough load—here is a gun that will carry a larger load, 
yet it's light. 

@ There is no use carrying around extra weight when a 
featherweight will do the business. 

@ You can travel farther, finish resher, get into action 
quicker, kill your game nearer to you and come home feel- 
ing as frisky as a kitten. 

@ We can furnish the 20 gauge from 5% to 534 pounds— 
the 28 gauge from 434 to 54 pounds. 

@ Send for beautiful catalog FREE—describes 18 grades. 
Guns $17.75 net to $400 list. 


, + ae 





ITHACA GUN COMPANY, BOX II, ITHACA, N.Y. 











U. S. Agency for the celebrated 


GREENER GUNS 


known the world over as 
UNBEATABLE 


for shooting powers, wearing quality, balance and 
perfect handling. 

We carry a big line of new up-to-date Greener 
guns and will show the best assortment of Greener 
| guns the coming season ever shown in America. 











Also U. S. Agents for Curtis’s & Harvey Diamond Smokeless Powder, Francotte 
and Knockabout Guns, Mannlicher-Schoenauer, Mauser and other high power rifles 





Specialists in all that is Best and 
most practical for real Sportsmen 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 


200 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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A Warm Robe for the Duck Blind 


BY WARREN H. MILLER 

The time is approaching when many of us 
will be looking forward to that blustery, and 
probably rainy day when we will be crouch 
ing in the sink box or duck boat with a big 
fleet of around us awaiting the 
p-r-r!-p-r-r! of the broadbill or the queb!- 
queb! ] 


decoy S 


of the black duck. 
Rex Beach, the novelist, is one of those 
never miss the fall duck and goose 
shooting, and one of his woes is the inevita- 
ble chill which grips one’s whole right side 
during the inactive and watchful periods 
between flights while the wind whistles over 
the white caps and one cau- 
tiously over the waters for signs of low fly- 
ing flocks of 
We were discussing some sort of a 
which would be at the same time warm and 
light, whereupon the writer launched forth 
in a eulogy on the virtues of caribou fur. 
This is one of the few furs which nature 
has made with each particular hair hollow, 
so as to render it the best possible non-con- 
ductor of heat. The fur is exceedingly thick, 
soft, silky in feel to the hand, light and in- 
credibly warm. Heat radiates from your body 
in steady rays, using up vital energy in so 
doing, and the process goes on continuously 
from inch of surface no matter 
whether covered by clothes or not. Put a 
piece of caribou fur as large as your hand 
over any spot and you instantly realize the 
of heat radiation, for your nerves 
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advise you that that particular spot is be- 
coming warm. 

Rex Beach listened to the dissertation on 
the properties of the caribou skin and in- 
stantly suggested a robe made it as the ideal 
material for protection against cold in either 
sink box or duck boat. The dimensions ] 
gave him as possible within the limits of the 
skins are about as follows: 

A young caribou skin will spread out from 
32 to 34 inches wide along the flanks, and 
this portion is about 3 feet 6 inches in length. 
Beyond that the skin narrows to the neck 
and head fur which runs about 18 inches 
wide. To my mind it would take two skins 
to make a robe, cutting off both necks at 
the shoulder and sewing the rest together 
end to end, making a robe 7 feet long by 
36 inches wide, the weight of which would 
run about 6 pounds. This robe of 
must be protected from rain, and it generally 
is raining or snowing when ducking is good, 
but I would recommend brown waterproof 
10-ounce duck of the 40-inch width hemmed 
to 36 inches for a backing, to one side of 
which the fur robe is hand-sewed. If you 
use it in the sink box, double it under your 
feet and bring it up, tucking it under your 
armpits, leaving only shoulders and arms ex- 
posed, which will be sufficiently protected by 
a fleece-lined canvas ducking coat. The 36- 
inch width is entirely sufficient to fold 
around one’s hips, and the natural contour of 
the body will shed rain off the waterproof 


course 


Canvas. 











ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 


DO NOT OMIT 


Baker’s Cocoa and Chocolate 


FROM YOUR STORES 


guarantee 


With condensed milk or fresh milk Baker’s 
Cocoa makes a delicious drink that warms, 
cheers and invigorates. 
Baker’s Caracas Sweet or Dot Sweet 
Chocolate should be in your pocket on every 


expedition. 


No food of so small bulk so 


well satisfies hunger and sustains strength 


as chocolate. 


Registered 
U.S. Pat. ot 


Established 1780 


Walter Baker & Co. Ltd. 


DORCHESTER, MASS. 





HOW TO MAKE 


Camp Biscuits for Four 


Mix into a quart of two tea 
spoonfuls of baking-powder, one teaspoon 
ful of salt, and a piece of lard (or cold 
pork fat) size of an egg. Add one table 
spoonful of evaporated milk (or two of 
milk-powder,) and cold water enough t 
make a dough that can be rolled out, with 
a bottle or pin, on the bread board (ot 
the folding baker,) one-half inch thick 
Cut into biscuit form with the top of the 
baking-powder can or knife, and place in 
rows in the gi cased bread-pan of the 
baker, which is then placed before a hot 


fire. Keep your eye on the batch or it 


will burn. Turn the pan at the proper 
time. A sliver of wood thrust into the 
biscuits will prove whether they are done 
or not. If baked too slowly the bread 
will be hard and tough; if too quickly it 
will be raw inside. If there is no pan 
the mixing may be done rig‘t in the flou 
hag itself, though it takes a little practice 
to do well. Do not knead bread much 
or it will be tough. 


advertisiig on 





this and oppos 


All you require is hot water and a spoonft 


| Svaaternglons 


INSTANT (oO €e 


to have fragrant stimulating coffee any 
time—any place. Also dissolves 
in cold water 

NO COFFEE — - a erg ueoemn 
Two size tins price ¢ in ’ 
West and South, *it's 

we > will mail you a 30c tin uy 


G. WASHINGTON COFFEE SALES CO., 79-A Wall St. W. Y. 


‘ovlded you mention FIELD 
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4-10" 





Evcrs To BE TURNED OVER AND SEWED AND 
EYLETS OR GROMMETS To BE PuT IN SO AS TO 
GO THROUGH TWo(2) THICKNESSES OF CANVAS, 
ON OUTSIDE EDGES. 

Matemar, !O ot Canvas. 

Grommets, DIA. ABouT. 
WareRPROoFING, Lime ano Aum. 

Ove, Dark Brown. 


Note. I+16 imPoRTANT THAT THE GROMMETS 
SE PLACED To THE DIMENSIONS GIVEN 
SO THAT WHEN. CANVAS 'S ROLLED THE 
GROMMETS WILL MATCH, 
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No LACING 15 SHOWN ON EITHER BAG 








Shown roves As Dunnace Bac. 
Foto one LAYER OF CANVAS OVER 
ENDS BEFORE DRAWING SHUT. 
THis MAKES BAG WITH TWO LAYERS OF CANVAS. 


ee » 
THe Amsrince Bac 


Desicneo ey E.B.Butcners or tHe Amsrioce Camping Ciues. 


Janyary 1$T 1913. 


The sketch shows a dunnage bag which I 6. Sun tent for kids at home. 


think will be of use to the campers. 


7. Sleeping bag. 


This bag can be knocked down and used 8. Wind shield for camp-fire. 
in many other ways, for instance as follows: Of course, it cannot be used for all the 


1. Floor for tent. 
2. Hammock. 

3. Dunnage bag. 
4. Shelter tent. 
5. Laundry bag. 


above cases at the same time, but owner 
probably will be able to use bag for some one 
of the above purposes and not have it tucked 
away to be used only two or three weeks in 
the year. 

Ambridge, Pa. A. L. Lez. 
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Indigestion? 
Ever feel a bad effect from rich 

camp fare or fatty foods ? 

You will find 


hiclets 


a good antidote as many a sports- 
man knows. 
They keep the throat moist. 
Good in and out of camp. 
































The Manufacturers guarantee 
their purity. 

The Doctors guarantee their 
healthfulness. 


Purchased Anywhere 


HOW TO ROAST 
Game Fish 


a small fish, thrust a piece of 
hacon or pork into the belly cavity, salt 
on the outside, and impale upon a forked 
stick, which is then stuck in the ground 








Clean 


near the coals and turned occasionally, 
or the toaster is cut longer and held in 
the cook's hand. As this can only be 
done with one fish at a time, it is usual 
for each camper to roast his own fish. 
There is no better way of cooking trout 


as all the 
juices and the perfectly pre- 
served. It is even better, with trout and 
other delicate fish, to roast without pork 
bacon, the true 
In this case the fish must be well 
Larger fish may be 


and some other fish than this, 


flavor are 


or in order to preserve 
flavor. 
salted inside and out. 
split down the back and roasted on triple- 


from shrubs. 


pronged toasters cut 












Do Away With Bulk 
In Your Grub Bag 


Do you realize that almost 75% of vege- 


tables and fruits is nothing but pure 
water ? Jhen on your Fall hunting trip 
every unnecessary pound carried means 
loss of reserve energy and less chance of 
getting your trophy. 











vegetables and fruits are simply the pure 
product—just as you have them at home 
—less the water. making them but one- 
fifteenth natural weight. This means you 
can carry fifteen times riuch Dehy- 
drated products as of other kinds They 
will never spoil. Just add water and you 
have wholesome, fresh, garden products. 
Ask your dealer, or write us about them. 
To sportsmen who failed to see the artic! 

of 


as 


e ** Going Light.” 


Barnard, we will he ¢ ad tosend c spy of the June Freiy ann STREAM, 
without cost. Read it and see why ‘* Debydr should outfit you 
this year. 





AMERICAN DEHYDRATING CO. 
Waukesha, Wis. 
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Space, 
Labor, Time 
Expense Fo 
— PLCS 
An Absolute 
Sportsman's [iy Barley 1. 
Necessity _—— = © 


If your outfitter canot supply the above, please notify 


MEYER & LANGE 
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Third Annual 


PRIZE 
FISHING CONTEST 


FOR THE 


RECORD FISH CAUGHT IN 1913 

















The $2,000 Prize Fishing Contest of 1912 is now closed. Probably no magazine 
feature ever excites such widespread interest of does more for angling in America than 
does this annual contest of Field and Stream. Many record fish were entered during 
1912 and a world of valuable data as to rods, lines, lures, and particularly the method 
of taking the game fish, were collected and put into permanent record in the stories of 
the prize-winning fish now being published, as well as information with regard to the 
best fishing waters in the United States and Canada, which has been gathered for our 
Where To Go Department. 

The Contest for 1913 has some further changes, i.e., we are offering $3,000 worth of 
prizes instead of $2,000, and are adding monthly prizes in the Brook Trout Class as well 
as the Large and Small Mouth Black Bass Classes. The stories of the prize winners 
for 1912 are being published now. If you are a fisherman you will not want to miss 
any of them. 


CONDITIONS 


First—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape measure, 
length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, to tip of tail 

Third—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or an exact 
copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by the man who 
caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and sworn to before a Notary 
Public and his seal affixed. In case any contestant catches a fish when 
accompanied by a single guide, the affidavit as signed upon coming out of 
the woods by himself and guide before a Notary Public stating ‘the cir- 
cumstances will be duly considered. 

Fourth—The weight, length and girth, date, place, and manufacturer’s name and full 
specifications if possible of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) used in 
taking the fish, must be stated. 

Fifth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when and where 
the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching the fish. The 
account to be published in Field and Stream. These accounts will not be 
asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Sixth—All affidavits must be sent to the editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, Field and 
Stream, 456 Fourth Avenue, New York. All affidavits in monthly classes 
must be in our hands within 5 days from closing date of class. All affi- 
davits in other classes must be in within 15 days from closing date of class. 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this contest. 

Eighth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number of 
pounds, ounces and fractions. duplicate prizes will be awarded in each case. 

The Judges of this contest will be: Rorert H. Davis. Editor, Munsey’s. Wrttt H. Dite, Chicago, Ill. 

W. H. Mitrer. Editor, Field and Stream. FE. F. Warner, Publisher, Field and Stream. E. M. Grtt, 
Camp Fire Club, W. P. Corsetr. 


In Tarpon class, length of fish is the only measurement required. It is not necessary to give weight or 
girth. 
" Pat ay oA no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of rod, reel, 
ine and lure 
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560 $3000.00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 


FRESH WATER GAME FISH 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for the 
following Fresh Water Game Fish, see the ANGLER’s AND SporTSMAN’S GUIDE. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 
APRIL CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between opening 
of season and May 15th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One ‘Mills Standard’”’ Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, any 
stock pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $18.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: English Salmon Fly Case to hold 240 flies, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co., also a 
3 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, made by U. S. Compass Co. Total value $14.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: An order on W. J. Cummins for goods selected from catalog to value of $10.00; also a 
Pocket Kook Kit, made by Stopple Pocket Kook Kit Co. Total value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: “Bray” Ily Book, Pigskin, to hold 12 doz. flies, made by Dame Stoddard Co.; also 
one Jarvis waterproof fishing coat for wear with waders, made by M. B. Jarvis Co. Value $10. 
JUNE CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between May 16th 
and July 31st, inc. 

—— eat Trout Fishing Outfit, consisting of Fly Rod, ‘“‘Neversink Jr.” Fly Reel, Fly Line, 

B.”’ Fly Book, 2 doz. flies. Leader Box, 6 leaders and Landing Net complete with shoulder strap. 
Made by Wm, Mills & Son. Value $18. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercromt vie Co., for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Equi 
ment to the value of $10.00; also one “Zepp” Safety Razor in case. Total value $13.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: An order on ‘Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: Hawkeye Refrigerator Basket, made by the Burlington Basket Co.; also one Mans 
field Fly Book, Alligator, made by Carlos G. Young. Total value $8.50. 


JULY CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between Aug. Ist 
and October 36th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: Wading Outfit, consisting of one pair ‘‘Albion” Wading Stockings, one pair ‘Mills 
Special’? Wading Shoes and one pair heavy wool sox. Made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $16. 
eg 7 PRIZE: One 80 yard ‘Peerless’ Fly Casting Reel, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co.; also a 
Northwestern Clasp Kni fe, made by k. C. Kruschke. Total value $12.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on The New York Sporting Goods Co., for goods selected from catalog to 
the value of 

FOURTH PRIZE:  Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co.; 
}arnes” Folding Landing Net (Aluminum Frame), made by Carlos G. Young. Total value $7. 50. 


GRAND PRIZE—For largest Brook Trout caught with FLY during season 1913. 


sine 3 = —_ Record Brcok Trout Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record 
sh engraved 
LADIES’ SPECIAL PRIZE: Five pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Rainbow Trout caught between April rst and Oct. 15th 


FIRST — FreLp AND StrEAM Record Rainbow Trout Cup, specially designed, with winner’s name 
and record of fish engraved 
SECOND PRIZE: “Mills Standard” Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, any 
stock Pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son; also Anti-Back-Lash Self-Thumbing Reel with jewel caps, 
made by Redifor Rod & Reei Co. Total value $25.50. 
—— PRIZE: One Mohawk Fly Rod in canvas case, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., value $15.00; 
so an order on W. J. Cummins for goods selected from catalog to the value of $10. Total value $25. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One 6x8 Compac Tent, 3% s. weight, value $16.50, made by Compac Tent Co.; also 
yne Komf fort Lantern, complete, made by R. C. Kruschke. Total value $21. 
FIFTH PRIZE No. 29 Fly Rod, agate guides, lock band in glove leather case, made by Horton Mfg 
0.; also Gillette Combination Safety Razor Ovtfit in Pigskin Case. Total value $18. 
sixth PRIZE: Waterman’s Ideal Gold Filigree Fountain Pen, value $10; also a No. 120 Tackle Case, 
ade by F. Cortez Wilson. Total value $14.50. 
SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: Five pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


BROWN TROUT 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Brown Trout caught with rod and FLY between 
April 15th and October ist 


FIRST PRIZE: Fietp anp Stream Record Brown Trout Cup, specially designed, with winner’s name 
and record of the fish engraved 

SECOND PRIZE: “Mills Stanaard’’ Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, any 
stock pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son; also one Worth Reel, 60 yard quadruple German Silver, 
made by E. A. Pflueger Co. Total value $25.00. 

— PRIZE: Pair of 16-inch leg waterproof hand made sporting shoes, made by Stillman Armstrong 

; also No. 2 Axe, 2 trout nippers, 2 fish knives, made by Marble prod & Mig. Co. Total value $20. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Order on W. 7. Cummins for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also Jarvis 

Waterproof Fishing Coat for wear with waders, made by M. B. Jarvis Co. Total value $15. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE (Christivomer namaycush) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Lake Trout caught between April 1st and October ist 


FIRST PRIZE: No. 11 Bait Rod, agate guides, in glove leather case, made by Horton Mfg. Co.; also 
— Spaulding Seamless Fibre Rod Case for same, made by J. ed Sons Co., and one Auto 
runk made by National Veneer Products Co. Total value $30.2 
SECOND PRIZE: MHand-made Casting Rod, one piece, made size to -_ winner, with Anderson telescope 
rod handle. cork grip, G. S. en made by J. E. Anderson; value $20; also $5.00 worth of 
Automatic Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $25. 
THIRD PRIZE: An order on ies & Imbrie for goods selected from their catalog, to the value of $10; 
alee Interchangeable Brilliant Search Light, with fibre carrying case and Komfort lantern frame for 
ame, made by R. C. Kruschke. Total value $20, 
FOURTH PRIZE: One four-piece Razor Set, made by the Geneva Cutlery Co.; also an order on the 
Stillman Armstrong Co. for Moccasins to the value of $5.00. Total value $15. 
FIFTH PRIZE: An order on Wm. Shakespeare, Ir., Co.. for goods from catalog to the value of $10. 
SIXTH PRIZE: Open Spool Casting Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co.; also Oxford Shooting Jacket, 
made by H. H. Kiffe. Total value $10. 
LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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FROM A KODAK NEGATIVE. 


Every photographic need for every kind 


of outing is anticipated in the 


KODAK 


Surveyor, hunter, tourist, explorer—all whose busi- 





ness takes them out into the open, or who find their 


pleasure there, have proved its useful companionship. 
Ca‘alogue frce at your dealer's, or on request, 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, RocuestTer, N. Y., The Kodak City 
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OUNANICHE, OR LANDLOCKED SALMON 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For largest Landlocked Salmon caught between April ist 
and October Ist 

FIRST PRIZE: Fuierp anp Stream Record Landlocked Salmon Cup, specially designed with winner’s name 
and record of fish engraved. 

sr. PRIZE: “Optimus” two-piece trolling rod, agate guide and tops, made by Dame Stoddard & Co., 

alue $15; also Geneva Superior Binocular Field Glass, made by Geneva Optical Co. Total value $30. 

THIRD PRIZE: pa order on David T. Abercrombie Co., for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Equipment to 
the value of $20 

ata ge PRiZE: An order on Schoverling, Daly & Gales for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; 
also one Trophy Belt, monogrammed, made by Thomas J. Dunn Co. Total value $16. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Assortment of Salmon and Trout Flies, made by Molloy Bros. Value $11.15. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus dolemieu) 


JUNE CLASS—For largest Small Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and 
July 15th 

FIRST PRIZE: “Mills Standard’’ Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Bait or Bait 
Casting Rod, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $18. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co. Value $12. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Thumezy Reel, made by Benj. Sellar Mfg. Co.; also one outfit of Quick Change 
Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co. Total value $8.50. 


JULY CLASS—For iargest Small Mouth Black Bass caught between July 16th and 
August 15th, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Tournament Bait Casting Rod, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $17. 

SECOND PRIZE: Order on the Vacuum Specialty Co. for goods selected from catalog to the value of $10; 
also 6 Redifor Weedless Bass Flies and 3 weedless baits. Total value $13.90. 

THIRD PRIZE: One South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel, value $7.50; also es Minnow 
Buck Tails to the value of $2.50, made by South Bend Bait Co. Total value $10 

FOURTH PRIZE: One ere _Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co.; ; also 
one Takapart Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros., value $4. Total value $9. 


AUGUST CLASS—For ie Small Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and 
October 30th, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 33 petivs jeweled No. 3 size reel, made by Wm. H. Talbot Reel Co. Value $28. 

SECOND PRIZE: Order on W. J. Jamison for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also Duxbak 
Hunting Coat or Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by Bird, Jones & Kenyon. Total value ‘15. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one 
Redifor Spooler, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Total value $13. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Oné Y. & E. Automatic-Combination Reel, made by Horrocks- ge ys ‘uae value $7; 
also one Outfit of Quick Change Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co. Total value $9.5 


GRAND PRIZE—For Largest Small Mouth Bass Caught during season 1913— 

FIELD AND STREAM Record Smali Mouth Black Bass Cup, specially designed with winner’s name 
and record of fish engraved. 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For Small Mouth Black Bass Caught on a Fly 


ete PRIZE: One ‘Neverbreak”” Fly Rod, 3 pieces, split Bamboo, made by Dame Stoddard Co.; 
Iso one trophy Fob, monogrammed, made by Thomas J. Dunn Co. Total value $15. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus salmoides) 
NORTHERN DIVISION—NORTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE. 


JUNE CLASS—For Large Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and July 15th 

FIRST PRIZE: ‘Mills Standard’ Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Bait or Bait 
Casting Rod, any stock pattern, made by bg Mills & Son; also Stockford Open Spool Casting Reel, 
made by Stockford Reel Co. Total value $24 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercrombie Co. for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Equipment, 
selected from catalog to the value of $20. 

THIRD PRIZE: South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel and assortment of Buck Tail Baits and Wooden 
Minnows, to be selected from catalog of South Bend Bait Co. to value of $7.50. Total value $15. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Special Combination Lancewood Bait or Fly Casting Rod, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co.; 
also Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $10. 


JULY CLASS—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between July 16th and 
August 15th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One Film Premo Camera, No. 1, size 5x 7, made by Rochester Optical Co. Value $16. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on W. J. Jamison for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one 
two-piece razor set, made by Geneva Optical Co. Total value $15, 

THIRD PRIZE: One Kelso Quickapart 4 multiple jeweled casting reel, made by H. J. Frost & Co.; also 
order on Moonlight Bait Co. for goods selected from catalog to value of $5. Total value $10. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Life Preserver Pillows or made-to-order Boat Cushions to value of $9, 

made by R. L. Kenyon. 


AUGUST CLASS—For Large Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and October 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Casting Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons; also an order for Dowagiac 
Minnows to the value of $5. Total value $20. 

SECOND PRIZE: South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel and selection of weedless hooks to value of 
$2.50, made by South Bend Bait Co.; also Duxbak Hunting Coat or Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by 
Bird, Jones & Kenyon. Total value $15. 

THIRD PRIZE: Hunting Suit made of Impervo waterproof cloth, made by E. A. Armstrong. Value $13.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: 60 yd. German Silver Reel with agate jewels, made by the Enterprise Mfg. Co.; also 
one Jim Heddon Casting Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons. Total value $12. 


GRAND PRIZE—For biggest Large Mouth Bass caught during season 1913 


FIELD AND STREAM Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 
SPECIAL LADY’S PRIZE: Five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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Here’s a Little ‘‘Powderology”’ for Gunners 


R. H. is destructive because it shoots where you aim. The great 
speed, accuracy and penetration are due to the R. H. “progressive 
combustion’’ smokeless powders. The entire energy is forward. No 
waste force in kick; no reduced speed because of gun-barrel friction, as 
with the ‘‘explosive’’ powders. 


ROBIN Hoop 


AMMUNITION 
**Kick Minus—Speed Plus’’ 


will be a reveiation to you. It demands a trial by you. It will quickly prove what we claim. 
Take some R. H. along with you next time you carry your gun. You'll find it a good com- 
panion and a helping hand in the task of filling your game bag. 

All dealers who sell R. H. can tell you of the friends it is making. Free booklet “Our 
Shell Game”’ gives the full story. Send for it. 


ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION COMPANY 


D STREET, SWANTON, VERMONT 
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LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus Salmoides) 
SOUTHERN DIVISION—SOUTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE 
CLASS A—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between Jan. ist and April 30th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One Standard Autoloading Shotgun made by Remington Arms U. M. C. Co. Value $30. 
SECOND PRIZE:One Meriden Model 15, .22 cal. Rifle, twenty-shot hammerless repeater, made by Sears, 
Roebuck & Co.; also one Maxim Silencer for same. Total value $17. 
TEIED PRIZE: Order on W. J. Jamis: yn for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one Redifor 
Spooler, niade by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Total value $13. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Takapart Free Spool Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros.; also one Steinfeld 
Telescope Cot Bed, made by Steinfeld Bros. Total value $9. 


CLASS B—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between May Ist and August 3ist, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One 6x8 Compac Tent, 3% lbs. weight, made by Compac Tent Co. Value $16. 50. 

ee PRIZE: Model X four multiple fly reel, suitable for bait casting, made by Redifor Rod & Reel 
Co.; also Oxford Grey Shooting ee made by H. H. Kiffe Co. Total value $14, 

THIRD PRIZE: Order on John J. Hildebrandt Co. for Spinners selected from catalog to value of $10. 

FOURTH PRIZE; One Thumezy Reel, made by Benjamin Sellar Mfg. Co.; also one Gold Medal Camp Cot, 
made by Gold Medal Camp Furniture Co. Total value $9. 


CLASS C—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between Sept. ist and Dec. 31st, 

FIRST PRIZE: One Evinrude Row Boat Motor, made by Evinrude Motor Co. Value $70. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on James L. Donaly for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; 80 yd. 
Worth Reel, German Silver, made by E. A. Pflueger Co. Total value $17.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: No. 1 Standard Martin Automatic Fish Reel, made by Martin Automatic Fish Reel Co.; 
also Redifor Spooler, 6 Redifor weedless Bass Flies and 3 weedless baits, made by Redifor Rod & 
Reel Co., and Stopple Pocket Kook Kit, made by Stopple Pocket Kook Kit Co. Total value $14.40. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Worth Reel, 60 yd. emareple, German Silver, made by E. A. Pfleuger Co.; also 
one Outing Shirt, made by Chas. Alshuler Mfg. Co. Total value $9.50. 


GRAND PRIZE—For biggest Large = seed Black Bass caught during season 191? 
FIELD AND STREAM Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 
SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: Five-pound box of Muyler’s Candy. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For Large Mouth Bass Caught ona Fly 
FIRST PRIZE: One Model G Redifor Reel with thumbers, German Silver with jewel caps, made by 
Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Value $17.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


PIKE (Esox lucius) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Pike caught between May ist and October 30th, inc 
FIRST PRIZE: 9'4 x 12’ Wall Tent, made by St. Louis Tent, Awning and Fish Net Co. Value $30. 
SECOND PRIZE: .22 cal. Savage Hi Power Rifle, made by Savage Arms Co. Value $25. 

THIRD PRIZE: Set of bow-tacing rowing gear and oars, made by Lyman Gun Sight Corporation; also 
Model X fly reel, suitable for bait casting, made by Re lifor Rod & Reel Co. Total value $17. 
FOURTH PRIZE: South Bend Anti-Back Lash Casting Reel and assortment of Buck Tail Baits selected 

from catalog of —— Bend Bait Co., to value of $2.50; also $5 worth of Automatic Striker Spoon 
Baits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $15.00. 
SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: Five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


MUSCALLONGE (Esox Nobilior) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Largest Muscallonge caught between May Ist and Oct. 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: [Fiery anv Stream Record Muscallonge Cup, specially designe’ with winner’s name and 
record of fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 3 jeweled Meek Reel, made by e. Fr. Meek & Sons. Value $32. 

THIRD PRIZE: Pair of Famous Witch-Elk Hunting Boots, made by Witchell-Sheill Co.; also Neptune 
Muscallonge reel, made by A. F. Mei sselhacl h & Bro. Total value $20. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Veneer Suit Cas*. made by National Veneer Products Co.; also a Sportsman's 
Thermos Lunch Kit. made by American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $13. 35. 

LADY’S SPECIAL PRIZE: Five pound |ox of Huyler’s Candy. 


JUVENILE CLASS (Under 15 years) 
GRAND PRIZES—Four largest Fresh Water Game Fish of its species caught between 
April 1st and October 30th. 

FIRST PRIZE: Order on Chicago House Wrecking Co. for sporting goods selected from catalog to value 
of $10; also $5 worth uf Automatic Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles, and a No. 4 Kraemer 
Pathfinder Compass, made by U. S. Compass Co. Total value $17. 

SECOND PRIZE: 11 Tent complete, 10’ x 12’, made by Indianapolis Tent & Awning Co.; also a No. 5 
Kraemer Pathfinder Compass. made by U. S. Compass Cx Total value $14. 

THIRD PRIZE: 1913 Anti-Rack-Lash Self-thumbing Reel. j¢ “wel caps, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co., 
Outfit of Ouick Change Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co.; also No. 6 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass 
made by U. S. Compass Co. Total value $12. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Order on James Heddon’s Sons for “Dowagiac’’ Minnows to value of $4; also a 
Meisselhach Automatic Reel, made hy A. F. Meisselbach & Bro., and a Stopple Pocket Kook Kit, 
made by Stopple Pocket Kook Kit Co. Total value $10. 


SALT WATER GAME FISH 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, as well as the best fishing waters for the following salt 
water game fish, see ANGLER’Ss AND SPORTSMEN’S GUIDE. 


BLUEFISH (Pometomus saltatrix) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Bluefish caught between May ist and October 30th. 
FIRST PRIZF: One Pneumatic Mattress, made hy Pneumatic Mfg. Co. Value $22. 
SECOND PRIZE: Invincible Red, Greenheart, full G. S. mounted, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; also 
an order on the Vacuum Specialty Co. for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. Total value $18, 
THIRD PRIZE: An order on the Vacuum Specialty Co. for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; 
also Oxford 9 4 Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe Co. Total value $15. 
FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Weakfish caught between May ist and October 30th. 


FIRST PRIZE: Handmade Greenheart Rod, full G. S. mounted, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; also a 
Leslie Safety Razor Outfit, made by Leslie Mfg. Co. Total value $18. 
SECOND PRIZE: 1 Pike Peerless Senior tool grinder, 1 oi] stone, 1 strop ‘hone and 1 sportsman’s sharp- 


LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 

















| You 
can always 
anticipate “‘good 
luck’’ when you use a Meisselbach 

| Reel. The ‘Takapart” and “*Tripart” 
Bait Casting Reels have helped to win in 

| many tournaments and are widely used 
by experts and amateurs alike. 

| 


_ MEISSELBACH 


FISHING REELS 


| stand for high accuracy and perfection — are beautifully 
light — perfectly balanced—positively non-back-lashing 
—swift running & ~silent. 
Ask your dealer to show you the new 
Meisselbach ‘“‘Takapart De- 
Luxe” of German Silver, with 
sapphire bearings. price $11.50. 
Meisselbach Automatic Reel, 
with tne speed governor, $3.50 
Tripart $3.00. Takapart, $4.00 









If vour dealer can’t supply you, 









write us and we will see that you 
are provided, | 
FREE, Send or Handbook on Bait | 
Casting, and describing Meisselbach Reels 
for all kinds of fishing, with prices, « 


A. F. MEISSELBACH & BRO. 
4 Congress St., Newark, N. J. 


————— 











Wear Larrigans 
Hunting This Fall 


There is no one factor which goes so far toward 
deciding the success or failure of a trip as the 
Sportsman’s footwear and the resulting condi- 
tion of his feet. Get your feet intoa bad con- 
dition and you might as well lie down and quit. 


Palmer’s Moosehead Brand 
<., Sporting Boots, 
ae Moccasins and Larrigans 


are recognized as the leading 
foot wear of their kind, made 
to fit by the best Moccasin 
Makers in America, from 
Oil Tanned Waterproof 
Leather, tanned by our own 
special process, which is soft 
and pliable and adjusts to 
every curve of the foot, 
made to measure for men, 
women and boys. Send for 
Catalogue with styles and 
prices. We can fill your 
order on short notice. 


John Palmer Co., Ltd. 


Fredericton, N. B. 
CANADA 
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BLACK HORN 

Chamois Garments 

(Look for the Black Horn Trade Mark) 


When hunting, the full enjoyment of 
your your 


“the 


sport is in proportion to 
physical comfort plus, of 
luck.” . 
Black Horn Chamois Garments are 
strong, warm, soft, light and pliable. 
fit, easily conforming to the shape of the 


course 


They 


body in any position and save the wearer 


from that “bundled up” feeling. 


These Garments are 


Guaranteed Washable 


Black Horn Garments can be secured 
from such sporting goods dealers as Aber- 
crombie & Fitch Co. and New York Sport- 
ing Goods Co., New York; Edw. K. 
Tryon Co. and John Wanamaker, Phila- 
delphia, Pa.; Walsh-Richardson Co., 
Sacramento, Cal., and Von Lengerke & 
Antoine, Chicago, Ill., or through your 
regular dealer or tailor. 


BLACK HORN SALES CO. 
General Offices 


Scranton, Pa. 
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566 $3000.00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 





ening stone, by Pike Mfg. Co. also No. 0583 Rod, made by Julius Vom Hofe. Value $16.50. 
THIRD PRIZE: Fou: te ozen of Jolinson’s Folding Paper Duck Decoys, made by Wm, R. Johnson. Value $11, 
FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Striped Bass caught between May ist and October 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: Fietp anp Streau Record Striped Bass Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and 
record of the fish engraved. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Hand-made Salt Water Split Bamboo Rod, made by John F. Seger. Value $25. 
— PRIZE: One Meisselbach Free Spool Surf Casting Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros.; also 
No. 0593 Rod, made by Julius Vom Hofe. Total value $21. 
FOURTH PRiZE: Suit of Ves-tong Hunting Clothing, made by Ves-tong Mfg. Co.; also Invincible Rod, 
Greenheart, G. S. mounted, 1 piece and butt, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Total value §18. 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Channel Bass caught between April 1st and October 30th. 


FIRST PRIZE: Fie_p ann Stream Record Channel Bass Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and 
record of the fish engraved. 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 2 Krupp shotgun, made by Ithaca Gun Co. Value $70, 
— PRIZE: Hand m ade Greenheart Rod, G. S. mounted, 1 piece and butt, made by Edw. Vom Hofe 
o.; also Alaska Hunting Jacket, made by Geo. F. Webber. Total value $18. 
FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also a 
Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $15. 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) ATLANTIC COAST 


GRAND PRIZES—For Tuna caught January list, 1913—January Ist, 1914 

FIRST PRIZE: Firtp ann Stream Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record of 
fish engraved 

SECOND PRIZE: Set of seven Razors 1m leather cde, made by Clauss Shear Co. Value $25. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE: For exceeding Mr. J. K. L. Ross’ 680 lb. Tuna, Special Tuna Reel, size 9/0, 
made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $65. 


TUNA—PACIFIC COAST 


GRAND PRIZES—For Tuna caught on Pacific Coast, January Ist, 1913— 
January ist, 1914—Fish under 100 lbs. accepted 
With rod consisting of butt and tip, and not shorter than 6 ft. 9 in.; tip not less than 5 ft. and to weigh 
not more than 16 oz.; line not to exceed standard 24 thread, 
FIRST PRIZE: Fiery anp Stream Record Cup, specially d:signed with name of winner and record of fish 
engraved 
meet 9" PRIZE: (One four-piece razor set. made by Geneva Cutlery Co.; also an order on Abbey & Imbrie 
or goods selected from catalog to value of $10. Total value $20. 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE: For exceeding Tuna Club Record Split Bamboo Rod. made by Edw. Vom 
Hofe & Co. Value $25. 





TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


GRAND PRIZES—For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. ist, 1913, and Jan. Ist, 1914 

FIRST PRIZE: Oil painting of leaping tarpon. Value $75. 

SECOND PRIZE: “Mills Standard” two-piece Hand Made German Silver Split Bamboo Tarpon Rod with 
Agate Guide and Tip, made by Wm. Mills & Sens. Value $20 

THIRD PRIZE. One No. 26 ‘larpon Rod, cork bhardle, made by Horton Mfg. Co. Value $14. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Greenheart Hand-made Tarpon Rod, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $12.50. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE (For largest Tarpon taken on ‘‘Aransas Pass Light Tackle Rules’’): 
“Mills Standard” Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Tarpon Rod, with agate guide 
and tip, Aransas Pass Light Tackle Pattern. made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $20. 


It is impossible, with the number of prizes and limited space, to give the 
proper description and illustration of these valuable prizes. By writing the manu- 
facturers represented, a complete catalogue will be sent showing full description of 
any prize in which you are interested. j 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement below made and signed by me before two witnesses and a 
notary public 


a 2 a re Ro. sinew des dente DI i. 5:5.0 3 tctione ES os s40snae eee 
ne bccn ieee MEME Ls cunie ss aay pastor ce eeweruane 

De MT So oc) Checdrune set asewe Ree eh... oak sceeaeweewceus EEOC Ee ce ere 
Lure or bait.............-0eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeGive Mfr’s names of each and fui specifications. 


Caught by (Signed) 


ES ee ee EE OTE Oe Pee er rere ae 
DE pact nen cd eetinnee es eae k ees 
Witnessed by: (SEAL) 
1 
> Seuceskea sys ; 
Sworn to before me this...... 2.0.00. day of 
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| Salles “Matty” says: 


**The Blauvelt Sweater is one of the best I have ever seen. It keeps its 
shape under all conditions and cannot be beat for all around wear. 








ALA VAVAVAY Fy 


ne 


~~ 
Mi 






are so beautifully elastic—so stylish—so perfect fitting that 


you can “pick out” a Blauvelt at a glance. 






Knit to shape entirely by hand methods— producing a sweater 
that fits with a made-to-order smoothness and comfort. 
And this perfect fit stays as long as the garment lasts. 









Buttonholes are handmade and cannot tear out or 

enlarge. Pockets are doubly reinforced and cannot 

lose shape. Praciically invisible seams. Made for men and 

women, in dozens of smart styles, in all colors and stitches. 
Write for Book of Styles. 

Ask your dealer. If not obtainable, write 

to us and we will see that you are suppli 


THE BLAUVELT KNITTING co. 
282 Plane St., Newark, N. J. 



















































Fishermen! X¢ Mere 


Here's a wptegenaiog for your shoes—not 
= = + there treated with 


Che Holland 


Telescopic Steel Rod 


Double the pleasure and satis- ‘. 
faction of your forthcoming¢ Yh, 
fishing trip— : 
Provide yourself with a Holland 
Telescopic Steel Rod—be prepared for 


any and every emergency. Any Holland Rod 

72 select will work well at any ——_. 
e- 
b- 











THE FEET DRY 
It’s an ideal permanent waterproofer for use 
by fishermen, hunters, trappers and sportsmen 
generally —for anyone who is out of doors, 
A liquid, waterproof dressing with a base of ¥ | f 
pure rubber. It soaks down into the leather 

pores, seams and stitches of the boots and 
shoes, and protectsthem absolutely against wet. 
Protect your gun om. hunting coats and 
caps — anything lea’ 


Use Leakanot on your Eshing lines to keep 


4 4 





a extended, partly extended, or te 
—the strain is perfectly ‘distri 

‘ ‘ened: elegant, light, correctly vee 

s Holland Rods are Guarai 

to Give Absolute : Gatiefaction® 












































oe yo from as Pan - It will not Owing to their superior construction 
stiffen them or make them clumsy —jus —made of seamless tubing, _scien- 
rotects them tifically tempered and fitted — any 
om the water. Holland Rod you select, either from our 
Buy of sporting catalog or at your dealer’s, is nteed 
goods to give absolute satisfaction. Holland 
dealer, Steel Rods are as light as Bamboo yet 
druggist, 
grocer thabara and we stand ready to prove 
genera j this to your entire satisfaction abso- 
store, or lutely at our risk. 
send us 50 
cents for 
7-oz. can, Don't start, 
Will last a ion't sta or even 
plan,a fishinj expedi- 
season, tion until = hove i 
vestigated t : ‘gupreme \ 
merits of the “Helland.” Write 
= today for our FREE rj 
Tell a waen © fh and 
° P 7 we will ma: 8 handsome! 

National illustrated booklet absolutely, 
Rubber Co ae Sree. Address Dept. F, 5 
103 Narco Bldg. THE HOLLAND ROD CO., « 
ST» LOUIS, MO Hollend, Michigan 
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Amateur 2nd Professional 


U.S. CHAMPIONSHIPS 


The greatest and most sought for honors 
of the Trap-Shooting World wcre won 
at Dayton, Ohio, June 17—20, 1913, with 


A 


Factory Loaded Shells 


Barton Lewis, Amateur Champion, scored 195 out of 


200 with Peters ‘“‘Target’? — medium priced shell for 
Bulk Smokeless. 


Chas. A. Young, Professional Champion, scored 197 
out of 200 with Peters ‘‘High Gun’’—medium priced Shell 
for Dense Smokeless. 














It is not necessary to use high-priced ammunition to win success at 
the traps orinthe field. Peters ‘‘steel where steel belongs’’ Shells give 
real and complete satisfaction, but their cost is within the reach of all. 


Say PETERS when buying ammunition for your next tournament or hunt. 





Sportsmen’s Handy 
Book, with 1913 Game Laws, free for the asking. 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE Co., Cincinnati, Ohio 
Branches: 


NEW YORK NEW ORLEANS SAN FRANCISCO 

















Most Powerful 
Most Easily Manipulated 


| |MAUSER and 
| | LUGER 

Automatic Pistols 
| Genuine Mauser Rifles 


All Calibers including U. $. Government 
| 1906 Pointed Bullets 


Ask your dealer or write 


H. TAUSCHER 322 BROADWAY, WEW YORK 
Sole Agents for U. S., Canada and Mexico 





















NO COAT IS BETTER THAN 
ITS GAME POCKET 
The Game Pocket meas- 
ures the life of a Coat, but 
there’s nly one Game 
Pocket that prolongs that 
life. Our Patent Game 
Pocket does it, because it's 
W ater-proof, BLOOD- 
PROOF, Reversible, Clean- 
able. Makes the Coat last 
for years. The only Hunt- 
ing Coat that’s not thrown 
out before it’s worn out. 
Write for handsome book- 
let, full of interest to a 
Hunter. 
THE GEM SHIRT CO. 


266 West Sih St. Dayton, Ohio 



















LANCASTER’S| ane 







and less recoil, and are extremely handy. 20 and 16- 
5% and 6 Ibs., with 28-inch Whitworth Steel Barrels, bored to give excellent results on game. 

Price from 55 Quineas (288 dollars) 
Write for Leaflet giving full particulars, or call, inspect and try one of these before ordering elsewhere. 
CHARLES LANCASTER & C0., LTD, (us. st'kine Georee v.) 11 Panton St., Haymarket, London, Eng, Est. 1826. 


“UNDER-8&-OVER” HAMMERLESS EJECTOR (Pat.) GUN 
These guns, having their barrels placed vertically, give quicker alignment 
bores, specially recommended, weight about 





THE M. ABBOTT FRAZAR COMPANY 


91 SUDBURY STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


LEADING TAXIDERMISTS AND SuPPLY DEALERS. Buyers of Raw Furs. Mounted heads 
from Buffalo to Fox; Fur Rugs, Game Panels for sale. Supplies for Taxidermists and 
Entomologists. We manufacture our own glass eyes and can suit individual tastes. 
CATALOG “A”—SUPPLIES 











CATALOG “B”—TAXIDERMIST ORDER WORK 





All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 














GUN 


mment 
t about 


1826. 
ry | 


ids 
ind 
es. 


YORK 














111A 














Have You Seen The 
LEFEVER 20 Gauge 
in action? You never 
could believe any gun 
could beat your “‘old 


favorite’ until you 
try this little beauty. 
It handles easier and 


quicker. Holds better 
and has great dis- 
tance, pattern and 
penetration. 


LEFEVER 
IDEAL 
CLEANER 


If you do not find it 
at your dealers, we 
will send post-paid 
for 75c. 


You Can Stop Balking ? 3.0 Mir ier ne 
LEF'EVER 


SINGLE TRIGGER 


Kill your doubles oftener. 
Don’t keep missing because you have an 
action that can be balked or doubled. 
With the LEFEVER you can hurry all 
you like without danger of firing both bar- 
rels at once. 
You can fire left first or right first. 
No lost motion when finger touches the 
trigger. 
The movement of the trigger after release 
from first pull is only 1-32 of an inch, and 
it never balks—the second barrel always 
fires when the trigger is pulled the second 
time. 
You need that fraction of 
a second advantage and 
you can always count on 
having a second shot. 
LEFEVER Single Trig- 
ger can be Fitted to any 
LEFEVER Gun Old or 
New. Ask Your Dealer. 
LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
30 Maltbie Street Syracuse, N. Y. 


Write for Art 
Catalog today. 











































Shoot-off for Grand American Handicap at Dayton, O. 











HE decided preference 
for Du Pont Sporting 
Powders expressed by 
amateurs contesting in 
the recent G. A, H. at 
Dayton, O., was made 
more emphatic because of 
the triumphant victories 
they won in this classic 
event. 








Sone 





OOK at your top shot | 
wads. Thenames Du- 
pont, Ballistite, Schultze jj} 
or Empire are indicative 


POND 


SMOKELESS POWDERS | 


Were Used by 
80 PER CENT. 
Of the Amateurs in the 
G. A. H. 
Dayton, O., June 17-21, 1913 


of the highest degree of 
excellence attained in the 
art of powder making by 
America’s Pioneer Powder 
Manufacturers. 
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E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO., WILMINGTON, DEL. 


Established 1802 


PIONEER POWDER MAKERS OF AMERICA 
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Our Catalog No. 63 


GUNS, RIFLES, REVOLVERS, AMMUNITION, 
HUNTING CLOTHING and SHOES, CAMPING OUTFITS 
POCKET and HUNTING CUTLERY, FOOTBALL, 


BASKETBALL, SWEATERS, ATHLETIC OUTFITS, 
GYMNASIUM APPARATUS, ICE SKATES, Etc. 


The most complete Catalog ever published IS READY 
IT IS COMPILED BY EXPERTS 


Our Department Managers have been identified with their respective lines and with us for many years. They, as well as the members of 
the firm take active interest in all sports and KNOW WHEREOF THEY SPEAK. No other concern has as complete a stock as 
we in the departments we specialize in, Jf interested in Summer Sports send for No. 61. If Fishing Tackle, No. 62. 


Catalog Mailed FREE for the Asking 


Schoverling “a & Gales 


kamu 302-304 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY — | 


Ves-Tong Automatic Shell Vest 


The Newest, The Be st, and The Most Practical. 

The Shell Vest you have 
been waiting for — They are 
Automatic—As shown in the 
cut, the shells are always 
ready for instant use. Wher 























A Guarantee uae Rust 
The best gun oil ever known. 


one is pulled out another im- Cl 
ediate atl ms Ah leanesttocarry. Absolutely odor- 
Mad lately poetry place — : eS less. All sporting goods and 


6 and 20 1 i }y a 
hardware dealers. Large bot- 
a. e. ton y tle (cheaper to buy) 25c.; trial 
Oliv ony : - me Ot size, 10c. Don't wait until 
Genesee lta sabiings your old bottle of some 


Catalog for the asking. 
Ves - Tong Manufacturing 
Company 
Wenona, Illinois 


other make is used up, but / 
throw that away and buy 
a bottle of NYOIL now. €@ 
WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, 







































The high general average for the en- 
tire week’s tournament was made by 
Walter Huff, with score of 752x 800 

R. Crosb y made second high score, 


Lh ‘Old Reliable” Parker Gun, at Dayton, 0.. June 
21. gave a wondertul demonstration of its unsur- 
aah... a ‘shooting powers, 


In the G. A. H., Arthur Killam, at 20 yds. made a score of ome 


W. R. Crosby at 22 yds. made a similar score, an J 749 x 800, 1e above scores included 
Walter Huff, at 21 yds. scored 97x100. Mr. = the double target events. 

Huff’s score was high in the profes- Such splendid shooting from practi- 
sional class, and won for him the spe- cally the extreme handicap distances 
cial money prize and medal > amply demonstrates that for power of 
offered for the best proles-_— holding together shot at extreme ranges, 


and for accuracy of shooting, the Parker 





siona 

score in Gun cannot be surpassed, 
this 

event 





SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


N. Y. Salesrooms 
32 Warren Street 








PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. 
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| The hardest hit- > Oo af wy Ta 



















ting and most , \. Wy. me ee 
accurate rifle for dig Lt tat la? 
small game and \ « 
target shooting. id 


Model 20, $11.50 
Model 29. $8.50 





a 






(44 Li ie Pur? ion -22 Repeating Rifle 


The deep Ballard target rifling is the reason— cartridges without adjustment. 15 shots at one 
it develops maximum power and adds yearsto loading. Model 20 with Full Magazine, 25 shots. 
the rifle’s life. Ask us about Ballard rifling. 

, Solid Steel Top protects your face and eyes 
Other equally important advantages, too, make the against injury from defective cartridges, from 
Marlin the most desirable of all repeating rifles. shells, powder and gases. 





Has fewer and stronger parts than any other re- 
peater. Takes down easily; simple to clean; you can 
look through the barrel—it cleans from both ends. 


Side Ejection throws shells away to the side, 
never up across your line of sight. 


Send 3 a owi 
Handles all .22 long, .22 short and .22 long rifle the Warlin eben caged ee 


The Marlin Firearms Ga --++ 3 Willow St., New Haven, Conn. 




















It’s Easy to Reload! 


If you haven’t time to cast bul- 
ets, we furnish hand made | 
bullets for any caliber at } 
low prices. You then | 
merely decap and_ re-cap 
shell, insert powder and 
crimp shell on to bullet. 














Doesit pay? You cn reload 
160 Pages => 100 32-40 snoke less short range 
cartridges (buying, the bullets) in half an hour at a 
total expense of 77c.; casting bullets yourself, 38c.; 
the new factory cartridges cost you $2.52 per 100. 
The Ideal Hand Book tells about reloading all rifle, pis- 
tol and shotgun ammunition; free for 3 stamps postage. 


The Marlin Firearms ©. 


LYMAN 
Gun Sight 


FOR THE 


NEW 
REMINGTON 











3 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. 
MODEL 
| 14 Pump Gun 
| / =] | No. 1(R.14) Price $3.% 


| No disturbing glimmer of metal between the sight and the 
eye to spoil your aim 








Compactly designed so as not to interfere with the grip 


































oN Has ample elevation for the greatest practical range. 
| Keep Your Eye on the Bird The Lyman system better than any other type of sighting per- 
} Don't let a glaring sun or a dark, dull mits of the most advantageous use of the low line of sights 
| sky spoil your shooting—wear with which this rifle is designed. 
KING’S SHOOTING GLASSES Best — are obtained when used with the Old Standard 
Plo os creccg—eraageateogge —sehg- Sdy LYMAN Ivory Bead Front Sight, the sight that “DOES 
, e vambe ade fron 
Akopos Crystal, our own product, Price NOT SHOOT AWAY FROM THE LIGHT.” 
$1.50 to $7.00, Prescriptions ground | Ginik > tre Bk wel odie 
order. mtaining valuable information to s 
We can save you money on Field 
Glas d Bi lars, too. The best 
foreign and American makes from $3 t THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT 
$20 cheaper than you can buy them CORPORATION » 
anywhere in the states, ® : e 
Write for our catalogs, A and FP. Middlefield, Conn., Dept. D, U.S.A. ra 


The F. W. King Optical Co., Cleveland. 0. 














We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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The B ARKER Ross Rifles and 


Ross Ammunition 
HUNTING again lead at Bisley 
SHOE 


The Ross .280 ammunition cap- 

tured every single event in the 

Match Rifle competitions at Bisley, 

I : y 

A tied ond an unprecedented achievement, and 
true friend 

of the 
Sportsman 













the KING’S PRIZE, the blue rib- 
bon event of the Bisley meet, was 
again won with a Ross Rifle. 
Ross Rifles and Ross Ammunition are ‘ 
unsurpassed for accuracy. 
Sportsmen, all over the world are 
adopting the “Ross” not only on ac- 
count of its accuracy but also because , 
of its very quick and absolutely safe 
breech action. 
» Ross .280 High Velocity Rifle, 
$55.00; Ross .280 Sporting Cartridge 
with copper tube expanding bullet 
(patented), $7.50 per 100 f. o. b. New 
York. 
Illustrated Catalogue and price lists sent free on request 
Ross Rifle Co., Dept. S-11, Quebec, Canada 


POST & FLOTO, 14 Reade St., New York, Agents for the U. S. 











Comfort is the essential thing for Sportsmen. Your feet 
get the hardest knocks. Protect them with Barker 
Hunting Shoes. Sent by Parcel Post on receipt of check 
if your dealer will not supply you. 

Heights 8" 10" 16" 
Without Heel .. . o. 4 %. ze $6. 50 
With Heel . ° 75 


Wm. E. olies 


- c/o Enterprise Rubber Co., 112 Federal St., 









Boston 








THE “IDEAL” FISHING FLOAT 


(PATENTED ) 4 





























“removes < | ao. 
“3 | opper, brass, and nickel finish for 
Lasts a lifetime. Can’t get out of order. The only Float for the | bright, alti dave. ney, spin so 
angler who knows. catch in Free ae 1913 aa soe Lists everythi 
nei Ss and 24-in. 10e.; 3 and 3%-in, 18¢.; 4-in, 25c.; fin. 0c. | | weed stration, “New Mier beter terme sta 
e¢ reen te & Green, Brown Wate Cc | spinners, ; 
SK YOUR DEALER—Mailed on receipt of price The J.J. Hildcbrandt Company, 105 eee ~ 
IDEAL ‘WLoat Co., Box 467, RICHMOND, VA 292% _ 








GUARANTEED FOR. 
em EVER. 








FAULT. Quick as Lightning and Sure as 
Fate, Used now on MORE makes of guns 
than ALL other single triggers combined, | 
.** THERE I§ A REASON.” Those 
who KNOW, all use the INFALLIBLE. 
. FREE Catalog tells WHY. Get it NOW. 


oe LANCASTER ARMS CO., Lancaster, Pa. 


SAFETY : INFALLIBLE ! THE SINGLE TRIGGER WITHOUT A 
"SS 
} 


Price $1500 
Special 25.00 











QarvisG, Guns, RO * THE GUN THAT BLOCKS THE SEARS” 
The best for the 
least money. 
Eight grades 
to choose 
from. 









Ask kor Our Large Cataiogue 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS 
Lock Box 700 Assonet, sri’ U.S. A. 

















All advertisements are indexed—See page (2A I 
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suoramsOnGredit !sure The Life Of 


This een Strong-Shooting, 
ammerless Shot Gun 
~ Get from your favor- 
ite gun supply store this 


Marble Jointed Rifle Rod— 
the only one made that cannot 
bend and will not break. Three 
brass sections, with twosteel joint 
connections—smooth extension- 
ends perfectly fit the holes be- 
yond the threads in the brass 
sections and thus prevent side 




























PRICE $17.50 


This high grade shot 
fitted with Rummel’s ma 


emer C000 CAE) tis shidliliddild lial), 


Armory Steel barrels, full " ‘4 Strain on screw. See cut——> 

tapered choke, bored for either 

black or smokeless nowaee~ = or 16 . BLE’ This Is The Safe Rod 
j one: 2 yA Absolutely rigid, and fitted 


se throw safety automatically. Sent for . with an accurately madeswivel which assures thorough 
Down and $2.00 a month—no cleaning operation to be performed—because cleaner 


dA Teany sity) te 


interest—no extras and you have 7 revolvesand precisely follows the rifling. Your weapon 
in which to complete payment on this will shoot better and last longer if you invest 
a A wa bes moe ey pated ig Hh in and use this perfected Marble Ingenuity 
| every man can afford to pay the full amount cash for marksmen and hunters. 
down—therefore, we have just lately ided to 


Keep Your Guns Always Fit to Fire ! 


You need Marble’s Rifle Cleaner, 
made of sections of soft brass 
gauze washers closely strung on 
twisted steel spring wire. It 


follows the twist and cleans 
ble _— Get- right to corner of every 


angle of the rifling— 
No matter how big no mere polishing 
your battery of costly guns 


of the bore's 
you can find good use for this com- surface, but 
pact little wonderful arm—the most use- 


athoro 
9 | ful and practical sporting companion 
| sportsmen ever bo ght. 22 and 44 combina- 
. tion. Ask us all at put it. 


sell high grade fire arms on 


CONFIDENTIAL CREDIT 


If you want a guaranteed shot gun or rifle why not 
open a credit account. We have been selling high grade 
guns for thirty-five years. Write us for Complete 
Information and Ca‘ 


A. J. Rummel Arms Co., 501 St. Clair St.,Toledo, Ohio 

























yyy WUUUpNorrTr Tree rei 





clean- 
ing. 


= j i ) ; Free Sample of Nitro-Sotvent Oil and Big 
I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex Sue Cictalan WF Gaesua Guar Goeciias gut 
change with you for any other firearm you may want. Souter peur diate meee rite 


Write me what you have, what you want, and I will MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
make you an offer by return mail. 525 Delta Avenue, ‘ . Gladstone, Mich. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq., Boston, Mass. 


a — 


A GOOD $ —_ ja) 7 ; \\ \\ ‘ ~ 
‘ ee. 4 OO CaS = 
FISHING_ROD I : I 0 \\ VIN ae > ~— . 

















This is a special offer just to acquaint y ie -o of 
anglers with this old, reliable Tackle — : ae UE I 
House. It is our great Advertising Fea- SS = = SSN 
ture and orders for it must be in our ‘ Ss : f 


hands by September 30th. 


Ln ‘ie — | 

















SEND US $1.10 (and 15¢ for delivery), = 

and our special steel bait or fly rod in N He m 

any length you choose will be sent to : oO —" ‘ Done 

you. The cork handle, independent butt, eo ee Ce 

locking reel band and full nickel plated and the laugh when you get back to camp. For your hard luck 

mountings are some of the salient fea- story aoa is believed. wes Belpre risk of having to tell one 
Avoid all possibility of powder deterioration through any cause 

tures of these splendid rods. They are by “a shells loaded?with the Hercules Brand 


the product of the “BRISTOL” rod 


makers, and afe guaranteed to satisfy “4 | N NFA PALLIB B LeE* 
you or your money back. 








180 PAGE CATALOGUE free with Smokeless Shotgun Powder 
e orders of $1.00 or more, or sent on re- Water will not hurt it. Test this for yourself by putting some 
ceipt of 10c postage; we allow the 10c an apes Otte teen ee, Halas aakion toni ene "en 
on your first purchase. Lists every arti- will be surprised, but you will be convinced that it is absolutely water- 
| cle used by anglers and shows all the o eth entempentunandl teedeee tnaibine chtine eabaeblanen ae 
little fixings. Our guarantee stands be- this and other Hereules powders. 

| hind everv sale we make. HERCULES POWDER CO. 
a 

Edw. Vom Hofe & Co., Se ee Wilmington, Delaware, U.S.A. 
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Style 40 


GENUINE PALMER 


Waterproof Oil Tan Moccasins 


Tanned and manufactured by the 
PALMER who for over thirty years has made the best 


moccasins in North America. 


Oil Tan Sole or 
Sole Leather Sole 


The cruiser moccasins referred to by Editor Miller in his article, 
‘Getting on Your Feet,” in this issue must mean the genuine Palmer 
pictured as No. 6 on page 506. We appreciate Mr. Miller's selection 
of our boot for illustration, but then he did the only right thing, as the 
boot deserves the strongest kind of editorial recommendation. 


Every pair is made throughout by hand, and by men who know what 
they are making and how to make them. 


Onginal JOHN 


CATALOG 
ON 
REQUEST 





Sole Agents for U. S. A. 


CLARK - HUTCHINSON 
COMPANY, Boston, Mass. 











Alaskan Hair - Seal 


Moccasins 


Made by the Alaskan 
Indians of genuine 
hair seal, trimmed with 
Alaska fur and artis- 
tically beaded. Men's 
sizes, $2.50; Ladies’ 
sizes, $2.00; Misses’ 
and Boy's sizes, $1.50; 
Baby sizes, 50 cents— 
sent postpaid. 





Send for Our Free Catalogue 


Illustrations and prices of Alaskan Fur Rugs, 
Nugget Jewelry, Indian Blankets, Baskets, etc. 
Every article guaranteed exactly as represented. 


HUDSON BAY FUR CO., Inc. 


918 First Avenue Seattle, Washington 




















HESE are the finest, safest and most complete hunting 
oftered to sportsmen 


boats eve 
Ihey draw very littie water and come in four 


sizes. Every sportsman who does much duck shooting should have 
one. Our years of experience has enabled us to produce a boat which 
has never failed to give satisfaction, Our beautiful iliustrated cetalog 
showing the entire Kidney line, will be maiied to anyone sending us 
6cenrts to cover nostag 


ge 
DAN KIDNEY & SON WEST DE PERE, WISCONSIN 
Boats on Exhibit General Office, 1112 8. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 























“PREMIEK"’ 


5. Patent Office 


MALLAKD. Reg 


LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 


High Grade Cedar Decoys 


Our goods are used by the leading Sportsmen and Clubs of the United States. They 
are exact duplicates of nature finished in the most artistic manner. We manufacture 
several grades in all species of Duck, Snipe, Geese, Swan and Crow Decoys. Make 


inquiry of your dealer for these goods and write to us for catalogue. 











MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 456-464 Brooklyn Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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(30 Miles of Sportsm 


Each of them a member rb a5 255 
School and a 
Taxidermist. 13 















rae 


ROSEN Savi} 


ee you one 
of those lucky 


sportsmen? Ifthe 
an nts of our school were 
lined up single file four feet apart 
y@ line would extend more than 30 
miles. This proves the tremendous pop- 
ularity of our ‘‘School for Sportsmen,’’ and 
further proves that real sportsmen consider Taxi- 
dermy a necessity. Join this great throng of ‘‘sportsmen 
who know.’’ Learn how to save your trophies. Mount your 
own specimens of birds, animals, heads, fishes, etc. Double your 
pleasure in hunting and make big profits from your spare time. Now is 
the time to start. Get our free book and Special Offer today. 


Learn Taxidermy By Mail 


Complete course of 40 lessons. Teaches all branches of taxidermy. Learn to stuff and mount your 
valuable trophies of birds, animals and fishes; also to tam hides and make rugs and robes. Delightful work, 

easily learned at home, by men, women or boys. Decorate your home, den or office with nature's choicest 
trophies. | You positively double your interest in hunting and fishing. Big profits in Taxidermy, $20 to $50 
per week from your spare time of $2,000 to $5,000 a year if you gointo the business. You are losing half the plea- 

sure of hunting if you throw your specimens away. Get in line with the best sportsmen and learn taxidermy. 

; Beautiful illustrated 48 page book and copy of the “Taxidermy Magazine” 

Taxidermy Book Free sent absolutely free. Write for them today. Don't miss this oppor- 
tunity. Investigate! If you are a sportsman you can’t afford to delay a moment for delay means loss to you. Let us explain 
what taxidermy is and how we teach it by mail. Send for our free books now. 


Northwestern Scheel ¢ of Lens 1676 Elwood aoe. a NbY 




























































GO FISHING]. 
and keep young 


The outdoor man stays young 
until he dies—if he keeps out- 
side. Better go after the fish 
with tackle that will see you 
through every struggle. That’s 
the kind we make. 

Our Tackle Catalogue places 
this great store right at your dis- : 
posal. You may order with every > 
assurance of getting the proper goods for we are Fish- 
ing Tackle Specialists. Your money back if the goods 
don't suit. Write to-day for a copy of the best Tackle 
Catalogue in the land. IT’S FREE. 


4. H. MICHAELSON, 912 Broadway, Brooklyn, New York City 





. Like a good fight? Health 


and pleasure, too, with it? 

Get into the open and fish. Cast 
/ alure ina sweeping curve; you’ve 
s- got a ‘‘strike’’; now you know 
\ —_- you’ re in a fight! 
»~? No. 28 is the new ‘‘BRISTOL’’ 
Light Bait Casting Rod. Weighs about § oz. 
It’s the sensation of the year, no doubt about 
that. Nos. 25, 27 and 33, with their large 
guideand tip give a free-running line, and are 








A Record of Nine Years 





>) — satisfied favorites with beginners and experts. 
users. he an iswer Your dealer will show you any of the above 
is ME RI ee Sold 





rods. If he doesn't happen to have them, we 
wil] supply you. Write for 


CATALOG—FREE 
(Illustrated below) 
HORTON MBG. CO. 
=8] Horton St., Bristol, Conn. 


on an uil- 
conditional 
guarantee 


you break 
it in serv- 
ice we will 
give you a 
new Net 
or your 
money back without a question. Demand the KING 
MINNOW NET from your dealer. It is the only 
BEST NET MADE. If your dealer can not supply aa 
you we will send prepaid on receipt of price. 4 x 4 ft. A. ; ' my ad 
$2.00. 3x 8 ft. $1.75. 2x 2 ft. $1.50. x ti : ' : LOGUE 
W.H. REISNER MFG. CO., Hagerstown, Md. s : Re ; 
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For Trapshooting There’s 
Nothing Like a 


Town & Country 


COAT 


It allows you to move 
around with ease and com- 
fort. 

It’s warm, but not heavy, 
and looks well. 

An ideal garment for 
golfing, hunting, automo- 
biling, fishing, etc. 

The body is made ina 
variety of desirable ma- 
terials, 

The sleeves are made of 
leather and the body is 
lined with it. 








Notice how the patented Knit-Nek and Wristlets fit around 


the throat and wrists, keeping away the wind and cold. 











In warm weather the Knit-Nek can be turned down and | 


out of the way. 
Sold by dealers everywhere. 
Write today for our interesting style book. 


Guiterman Bros. 
Dept. C 
ST. a. MINN. 


| 








Surf Casting Reel 


Made of German Silver _and Rubber, Banded, 
Steel Pinion and Click, Throw-off, Surf Casting 


200 yds. $4.00; 250 yds. $4.25; 300 yds. $4.50. 
Hand-Made Linen Reel Line 
Each Line Warranted. 


150 ft. 300 ft. 600 ft. 900 ft. 
9 Thread 30c., 55c. 

12 - 35c. 65c. $1.30 
15 Ke 40c. 70c. 1.40 
18 09 45c. 80c. 1.60 $2.50 
21 vi 50c. 90c. 1.80 2.75 
24 ” $1.00 2.00 3.00 
27 1.10 2.20 3.35 


H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, New York 








GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 





The Joy of 
Catching Big Fish 


when casting with a reel that 
PosITIVELY CANNOT BACK-LASH 
—is yours, brother, if you use a 


SOUTH BEND ANTI-BACK-LASH REEL 
Heretofore, a man was able to cast only after years 
of diiigent practice. With this solid german silver 

reel, with jewelled bearings, anyone can cast perfec tly 
the first time and enjoy from the very beginning this 
most fascinating sport of getting the big fellows, 
This perfect reel, the true friend of sportsmen 
andalso our famous Quality” Fishing Tackle 
are fully described in our peautifully illus- 
trated catalog. This book which is in 
valuable to fishermen, will be sent 
free upon request. 
SOUTH BEND BAIT CO., 
2227 Colfax Av., 
South Bend, Ind. 











THE OTTER 
Folding Umbrella Minnow Net 


s 





as large ring to which 

handle or rope can 

e attached. Weight 
oO 











“3 if a OMFORT is the first essential of the Sportsman. 







Your feet 


have to stand the hardest knocks. 
Protect them with Witch-Elk Boots. 


The lightest and easiest boot on the market. 
in all heights for Ladies and Gentlemen. 


Made 


Ask your Dealer to order a pair or write for Catalog “‘F’’ 
WE MAKE A STRONG LINE OF GOLF, TENNIS AND YACHTING SHOES 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY, Detroit, Michigan 


Manufacturers 


SPORTING AND ATHLETIC FOOTWEAR 
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Accidents will Happen 











in the Camp and on the Trail’ 


Be prepared to render prompt attention to 
cuts, bites, burns, etc. Think what the timely 
application of an antiseptic dressing may save 
you. Equip with 


wee TA BEL OID? max 
FIRST-AID 


A complete outfit of bandages, 
dressings, antiseptics, restoratives, 
‘etc., for hunting emergencies. 


‘‘ Featherweight” considering its 
completeness. 


és BURROUGHS WELLCOME & Co. 
rae “ New York City: 35, West 33rd Street 


otts=8 MONTREAL: 101, Coristine Building 






Write for free 
Booklet on First-Aid 


X X 774 ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 


























That F'‘etched Him! 


When the game has been “brought 


down,” then the pleasure of the hunt is complete. 






The chase through brush and swamp only tends to intensify the keen 
enjoyment of that supreme moment and with 


Duxbak Cravenette Hunting Clothes 


to give full protection to the body, there is added satisfaction in the security which 
is yours regardless of the weather. 


For fishing, boating, camping, motor-cycling, and other red-blood, health-bringing 
recreations wear DUXBAK clothes. They fit and afford utmost comfort. 


e DUXBAK Coats, Norfolks, Pants, Riding Trousers, 
For Men ° Vests, Leggins, Hats pose lg etc. 


° DUXBAK Jackets, Plai Divided Skirts, Bloom- 
For Women ” ers, Leggins, Hats, "og D4 ‘ 


Duxbak Cravenette Mackinaws 


are recognized as the proper outer garments for all Fall and Winter Sports, such as 
motoring, hunting, skating,. skiing, snow-shoeing and general street wear. 

DUXBAK are the only MACKINAWS treated with the Cravenette process, therefore water- 
repellent. 

DUXBAK HUNTING CLOTHES AND DUXBAK MACKINAWS are the only spe- 
cially treated Cravenette rain-and-storm-proof outing garments — they're durable, well ventilated and 
perfect in every detail of their making for all outdoor sports. 

DUXBAK (Cravenette) and KAMP-IT (not rain-proof) HUNTING CLOTHES sold at 
leading sporting goods stores. Duxbak Mackinaws at your dealers. If unable to secure from them, 
write us for catalog and samples. 


Please specify garments interested in. Charges prepaid on individual retail orders. 


BIRD, JONES & KENYON 
2 Hickory Street UTICA,N.¥. fi 








We auarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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OUTFITTERS FOR EXPLORERS, CA 
PROSPECTORS AND HUNT te 


LIGHT WEIGHT WATER AND ROT PROOF TENTS ASK ABOUT OUR uRS TENTS 










OUTING CANOES 
CLOTHES ® 

yr ABERCROMBIE’S paeNG 
OUTFITS TRADE CAMP MARK GUNS AND 
FOOTWEAR AMMUNITION 


VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, Chicago Agents 


DaAvID T. ABERCROMBIE Co. 311 BROADWAY, N.Y. 


AMERICAN AGENTS, NEWLAND, TARLTON & CO.. saFARI OUTFITTERS, NAIROBI, B. E. AFRICA 
oa ee roe _ AGENT FOR GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE CO. 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRAT ED CATALOG F PLEASE NOTE N AME AND ADDRESS 


rarer sia) Makes Any Boat a Motor Boat 
Putman Bootsé Shoes || 


Go on like a gloveazo fit all over. 





This simple, light, boat engine 

makes a motor boat of any boat 

in a jiffy—as quickly detached. 

Will take you 28 miles per 

gallon of gasoline in an 18 foot 

boat. 
Seren miles an hour in a rowboat ! i 
The mest Power for the Price, | 


The most Power for the Weight. | 


“PORTO” 
2FulH.P. SS Lbs. 


The original, portable motor— 
20,000 in use, guaranteeda year 
and soldona month’s trial. 














We originated the plan of selling 
made-to-measure Boots and Shoes 
direct from Factory to Consumer. 


Putman Boots have been made for Sports- 
men, Civil and Mining Engineers etc., long- 
er than any others. Th hey are sold all over 
the world and have justly earned the slogan, 
“The World's Standard.” They are made- 
to-measure, water-proofed or not as ordered, 
any weight of uppers or soles, all heights, a 
variety of leathers and prices that you will 































Write for catalogue of this and other 





find satisfactory.. For Canoeing and Still : Asenrn eli, Por 
unting we make Moosehide , 7 
and Oil Tanned Moccasins that Waterman Marine Motor Co., 211 Mt. Elliott Ave., Detroit, Mich. : 





have no equal. 


MedetoMouure Shoo | a 


} 
Putman bench-made Shoes have a per- | 
| 





fect fit, the best of everything in quality, 
style that is “up-to-the-minute” and that 
made_ individuality so muc 

sought in all wearing soperel. Lace, 
Button or Oxford styles. yay fom 
from the ji htest Vici Kid to Heavy 
English “‘Hiking’’ Shoes at about the 
"Of alm charged for a good quality 
machine-made, ready-made 














Special Prices on Hunting Boats 


ee $18 and up 
“nn ttc in g | ) Se $18 and up 
FISH BOATS ..........$22 and up 
HUNTING BOATS........ (Special) 
Shipment can be made the same day order is received 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 

THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
45 Ellis Avenue - PESHTIGO, WIS. 





= ‘FREE CATALOGUE and 
self measurement blanks are sent 
upon request. They are different 
oe any others and will inter- 
est you. Send for them to day. 


PUTMAN BOOT & SHOE CO. 
119 Fifth St. N. E. Minneapolis, Minn. 


























For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific treatment which has cured half a million 
in the past thirty-three years, and the one treatment 
which has stood the severe test of time. Adminis- 
tered by medical experts, at the Keeley Institutes only. 


For full particulars write 


To the Following Keeley Institutes : 


Hot Spriugs, Ark. Portland, Me. Oklahoma City, Okla., 918 N. Stiles St. Waukesha, Wis. 
Atlanta, Ga, Omaha, Neb Philadelphia, Pa., 812 N. Broad St. Winnipez, Manitoba 
Dwight, Ill, Manchester, N. H. Pittsburzh, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. Guatemala City, Guatemala 
Marion, Ind. Buff.to, N. Y. Dallas, Tex. Puebla, Mexico 
Des Moines, Ia. Greensboro, N.C Salt Lake City, Utah. London, England 
Crab Orchard, Ky. Columbus, Ohio Seattie, Wash. 
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Here You Arc Attest! | Protect Yourself 
Against Drowning 
































THE “TATRONIFE” 
The Finest Skinning, Camp and 
Hunting Knife Made 


This is the knife which has met with such a hearty welcome 
from the Western guides, woodsmen and trappers, who give a 
knife the hardest possible service every day in the year, and is 
now being adopted so rapidly by experienced big game hunters 
and campers. 
The cut shows well the lines of the knife—nothing fancy or 
“Wild-West-Showy” about it—not the knife for the flashy ten- 
derfoot—but built for hard, day-in-and-day-out use and practical 
service. The blade is thin and of fine, flexible German razor 
steel, and extends clear to the end of the handle—which is of 
genuine Madagascar ebony, held in place by three large brass 
rivets—which means it is there to stay. The back of the blade 
is nicely rounded for a couple of inches, to protect the thumb in 
skinning. The ebony handle is deeply scarred to imitate stag. 
vow additional security in the grip. Blade 5's inches. Total 
ength, 946 inches. 

You Need This Knife in Your Outfit 
“Unconditionally guaranteed” is where the manufacturer stands 
regarding the ‘“Tatronife. 

With A-1 well riveted leather case, to be had at most de alers, 
or by mail direct, postpaid—$1.50. Insist on the “‘Tatronife. 3 
THE CARLSON-LUSK HARDWARE CO., Ltd., BOISE, IDAHO 
Sportsmen Headquarters 
(Dealer’s prices on application) 


if it fails you at a critical moment. 
Don’t give it a chance to fail you 
use “3-in-One” and it never will! 
This oil keeps the reel’s sen- 
sitive mechanism in perfect 
order, “3-in-One” is the 


one sure and safe reel 
lubricant. Won't 
rust. Apply it to rod 


A wointe, they will come 
apart easily, Use on rod, 
P> —it’s good for wood—pro- 
motes pliability. Rub on line, 
prevents rotting. Trial bottle 
sent FREE by 3 IN! OIL CO., 


152 New St., New York City. 


15c %& Mizpah 




























Con- 
tains no 
acid, It abso- 
lutely prevents 














A—Patent Flap B—Perfect Pouch 
C—Smail amount of material between thizh« 


Is a necessity for real comfort 
while exercising 
Always fits perfectly, 
4 Finest quality welt- 
bound webbing. Easily cleansed, by boil- 


ing, without injury to rubber. 


At all sporting goods dealers, or sent postpaid on one of 
waist measurement and 75 cents (stamps accepted 


The Walter F. Ware Co., Dept. E, Philadelphia | 
ee eee 
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/ In the time of imminent or even possi- ) 
ble danger you need, not something that 
can be put on in a hurry, but rather some- 
thing that is already on—waiting for the 
emergency. 
You need the 


NEVERSINK COAT 


This coat does not differ in appearance 
from any Norfolk coat, in which design it 
is made, but it is vastly more serviceable 
and practical. It is an absolute protection 
against drowning and replaces the cumber- 
some cork belt or life-preserver. 

The Neversink Coat is made of khaki 
(no cork, no inflation), and is lined with 
a buoyant, fibrous material—both soft and 
pliable. It weighs little more than an or- 
dinary coat—is warm, comfortable, and, 
being the same as other coats around the 
shoulders, chest and arms, will not inter- 
fere with your free action. 

Four times the buoyancy of cork and will 
sustain a man, or even six men, for days. 


For use in duck hunting, gunning, motor-boat- 
ing, yachting, canoeing, fishing, aviation, etc. 

Neversink Coats may be obtained from Marshall 
Field Co., Chicago; Abercrombie & Fitch, New 
York; New York Sporting Goods Co., New York; 
John Wanamaker Co., Philadelphia; Iver John- 
son Sporting Goods Co., Boston; S. O. Barnum 
& Son Co., Buffalo; Frank P. Hall Co., Columbus, 
Ohio; R. C. Kruschke, Duluth, Minn.; Norvell- 
Shapleigh Hardware Co., St. Louis; Kennedy 
Bros. Arms Co., St. Paul; or T. Eaton Co., Ltd., 
Toronto, Canada. If your dealer does not carry 
them, we will supply direct in any chest measure- 
ment from thirty to fifty inches. 


Satisfaction Absolutely Guaranteed or 
Your Money Back 
Send for illustrated booklet. 


American Life-Saving Garment Co. 


53 State Street Boston, Mass. 














We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided “you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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The Sportsman Needs 'Nevey-Le@k 


protection 


ri; The Boot that Spertany 
| 5588 All 


- { that 
{ { i you want or 

i could get ina 
)] sportsman’s boot — 
comfort, wear, ease, protec- 
tion, good looks and good 
fit, you will find brought to 
its highest power in this 
“Never Leak’’ of Russell’s. 
It’s built for business and 
guaranteed to fill the bill or 
you get your money back. 
16 inch, like cut, extra select 




























i gb 
“Jones Waterproof Hunting Cap” 


Supplies this need as no other cap or hatcan. Made of Red, 
Tan or Olive Green Khaki, also Grass Colored Corduroy: Send 
has rubberized lining, which makes it absolutely waterproof. e' 


owhi de, hi at 
Cap has Fur inside band to be pulled down over ears in cold for tan chrome eek . 2 
weather. Outside rim also can be turned down, preventing he or smooth 


water or snow running down back of neck. Thisis the best* ad 
and most practical hunting cap ever made. 


$G.50 Th 
Price $1.25 od 6°" gs ih wv. 


.f f Rus bese 


See them at your dealer’s. If he will not supply you the : 
we will send prepaid, on receipt of Express or P.O. Money | Line Moccasin@. 
Order. Do not send local or personal check. Mention size . factory A Berlin 


wanted and your dealer's name. | Full 
Write for Booklet of Other Styles including 
Automobile and Fur Caps. | 


JONES HAT COMPANY, § ST. JOSEPH. MISSOURI gh? 


Wik 





Let us send you a pamphlet 
telling what hunters who have 


aaa wy ate cn | Bait Casters—The “Bass Hog” 


AX 
Tae? A prominent San Antonio man says: “‘It i 
ii : most perfect call 1 have ever seen and! have 














“IT’S THE KINGBOLT IN MY BAIT WAGON" 
—Clarence E. Mulford in Bait Casting for Bass— 





pet ye tne could buy or make. "’ Every h ; Field and Stream, May, 1911 
Atall leading dealers ae terre neat Si Oe | | Individual Orders Filled by Two Styles, 50c Each, Postpaid 
- Saunders M’f’g. Co Sf Beenie Yo T. J. BOULTON, 32 Lauderdale St., Detroit, Mich. 

» *? ? , » 








The “PERDEW” Crow Call. 


Our goods are fully guaranteed, they are the finest that can be produced and are natural tone, 
our decoys are most lifelike and well made. Have you ever hunted crows? ‘The greatest 
sport of the age and no bag limit. Crow calls sent prepaid upon receipt of $1.00 each. 


CHAS. H. PERDEW, Sr., Lock Box No. 461, Henry, Ill. 























We make the packsack-sleeping bags, hooded 
forester tents, cook kits, etc., designed and patented by 
Warren H. Miller, Editor FIELD & STREAM. 

The best and lightest complete camping outfit yet 
designed. Total weight, 20 lbs., including tent, pack- 
sack-sleeping bag, stretcher bed or browse bag, cook 
kit, floor cloth and mosquito bar. Serviceable and 
adaptable to any climate and any temperature. Send 
for catalogue. 


THE FORESTER EQUIPMENT CO. 
Makers of Outdoor Specialties 


COMPLETE “FORESTER” CAMPING OUTFIT Windermere Ave. and Scarba St. ’ Asbury Park, N. J. 

















All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Gokey’s BootssMoccasins 


FP Fah abet ——— eB) 
E+ GET ON YOUR FEET ‘ 


in the way Editor Miller suggests on 
pages 501-508 in this issue. 


-11-26G 


These numbered Illustrations on pages 506- 
507 are Gokey boots—also the cross section on page 504, 














| 


Our boots and moccasins are sold under a real guarantee. For hunters, fish- 
ermen, prospectors and engineers. Waterproof—hand-made throughout of best 
leathers tanned. Uppers of durable ‘‘Moose’’ Calf; ‘‘Oak’’ handsewed soles. 

Also, special shoes for Golf, Athletic, Tennis, street and dress wear, that embody 
the extremes of comfort and durability. Made to measure for men and women. 

Write for Boot and Moccasin Catalog No. 37, or for Golf and Athletic Shoe Catalog No. 38 


WM. N. GOKEY SHOE CO. 


Fourth Street, Jamestown, N. Y. 


Chicago Agts.: Von Lengerke & Antoine, Inc., Wabash Ave, & Van Buren St, New York Agts.: David T. Abercrombie Co., 311 Broadway 
»3 











Va Gives white, penetrating light. Burns Acetylene gas. Can be 
fa Lamp 3% inches high, weighs fastened to cap or belt, carried 
‘@ (ready for use) 5 ounces. in hand or stood upon table. 


Will not blow out—absolutely safe. No oil or grease. 

The Baldwin Camp Lamp makes nights in On “hikes” through the woods it is un- 
camp just as pleasant as during the day equalled because it projects its light 150 
because it gives the best artificial light feet and prevents stumbling and bad falls 
next tosunlight. Rowing or canoeing at over obscure obstacles. It makes auto- 
night is made perfectly safe. mobile repairing an easier, pleasanter task. 


It is the official Boys’ Scout Lamp for all round uses. 

For sale by leading Hardware and Sporting Goods Dealers—sent prepaid on 
receipt of price. Brass $1.00; highly polished nickel with hinged handles 
$1.50. Larger lamp in catalogue. 

Send for Free illustrated catalogue and instructive booklet ‘Knots and Haw 
to Tie Them.” Give name and address of your dealer. 


? eS JOHN SIMMONS CO. 


‘ 


= 7 Franklin Street, New York City 


~ 41 St. Nicholas St., Montreal, Can. 
= — f — 246 Hansford Block, San Francisco, Cal, 
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ar aw’ 
CARRIES LIKE A GUN CASE 


geek across a misty lake on a cold 
morning and arriving at the “rice” 
all Over-heated and perspiring, takes the 
pleasure out of duck hunting, but sports- 
men have found a better way to go duck 
hunting now. They go equipped with an 

























Pie 2 
DETACHABLE — = 
ROW-BOAT-MOTOR —S~a== 
which weighs but 50 Ibs. and can be carried 
likea gun case. This motor attaches toany 
rowboat in less than one minute, is 2h. p. 
reversible and haz a weedless propeller. It 
may also be attached to canoes and duck Wy 
boats of all shapes and kinds. It is built by i} 


THE LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF 
ROWBOAT MOTORS IN THE WORLD 
and is absolutely guaranteed to give satis- 
faction. There is no rudder tq foul in the 
rocks and weeds and the motor is so simple 
that a child can operate it. We have thou- 
sands of letters from sportsmen in all parts 
of the world expressing their satisfaction 
and appreciation of this finely constructed 
motor. Lilus’d catalog sent free on request. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CoO. 
157 S Street 
MILWAUKEE, WIS 








“p Serie: -S uN op 
en - — 


Shir ley Comfortable, sensible, 
President —sho s0d-loking 
Suspenders 


**Satisfaction or money back** 
Be sure “SHIRLEY PRESIDENT” is on buckles 
The C. A. Edgarton Mig. Co., Shirley, Mass, 













Largest Builders of . 

2-cycle Motors in the H.R with Complete $ 
World. Over 1000 Outfit ready to install’ » 
responsible dealers. ALSO 44TO 36nR 
Guaranteed by a big responsible concern. Write 
for big catalog—telis and shows you all about 
these high grade motors and how they are made. 
GRAY MOTOR CO., Gray Meter Bidg.. Detroit, Mich. 












Frranded 


THE AUTO-PNEUMATIC SWIMMING BELT 
The Ne Plus Life Preserver (Cork isn't in it 
SELF-INFLATING ON ADJUSTMENT 
WEIGHS 1 LB, 

Folds to 5x6 in. Waterproof Inde- 
structible. This practical safety ap- 
pliance protects sea travellers and 
lovers of aquatics from drowning 
Sizes: 27 to 45 inches (chest meas- 





Iilustrated Booklet, Dealers, or by Mil 
Auto-Pneumatic SwimmingBelt, Inc., 309 Broadway, New York 
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The 
Brilliant Searchlight 


? 
This is the light to show your way through the woods when 
hunting, fishing, driving or any kind of night work. It has 
aluminum locomotive reflector. Flame is protected with a 3% in. 
convex lens, may be tilted up or down, burns 8 hours with one 
filling, costs 3 cents, will shine the eyes of a cat for 300 yards. 
Style 1—Single lens, $5.00. bl ql Int. L., $6.5 
Style 2— Adjustable Candle Flame r, add 50) cents 
Style 3—Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, add $1. 

Style 4—Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, Self Lighter, add $2.00 








$5 


$6.5 





+ 





The Northwestern Clasp Knife 


The knife for every hunter, opened or closed with one hand 
Blade is locked open or closed ow important it is at times 
to be able to hang on with one hand and reach to your side and 
take a knife that is opened at the grasp. 
Made of best material and workmanship 
olsters, heavy polished brass | 
fully warranted. Weight, 4 ounces 
»ypen, 9's in.; when closed, 5 in.; cutting ed 


German silver 
selected stag handle, 
gth over all when 










Sold by all dealers or direct, postpaid on receipt of price, #2.5 


Send for circular 














R.C. Kruschke, 2009 Superior St., Duluth, Minn. 










IGH above All others in definition" 

and depth of focus ae 
For tourists, theatres, race coursés, 

hunters, army and navy officers. 







es 


mechanically perfect. 
justed. Just the thing & 


C. P. GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL CO, 
9C East 34th Street, New York City 




















GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 














FOLDING CANVAS BOATS AND CANOES 
Light, easy to handle, no boathouse, leaks, or repairs, Safe anywhere, always ready, check as baggage, carry by 
hand. Safe for family, or bait casting standing 
Stronger than wood or steel. Used in the U. 8. Navy and Army, and Canadian and Foreign Governments. 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit any of our boats for Outboard Motors, Catalogue. 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 


Ali sizes. Ribbed longitudinally and diagonally. Non-sinkable. 
Awarded 





$91 Harrison Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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Fragrant Saazer Hops 


Anheuser-Busch import the pick of 
the world’s finest hops from the dis- 
trict of Saaz, Bohemia. It’s this ex- 
clusive Saazer Hop flavor which 
puts their master brew 


Budweiser 


ALONE AT THE TOP 
Supreme in Quality and Purity, spark- 
ling with the liquid life of the Cream 
of America’s Barley fields, Budweiser 
has won fame everywhere. 






Bottled only at the home plant 
in St. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery, St. Louis, 




















3 Jed you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STR 
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TAKE APART BUTION 


“Two hundred fifty-three feet. Now it’s your turn.” 
That’s surf casting—a most invigorating sport. 


In last month’s installment of “The Call of the Surf,” the author says 
“For Reels we chose two free-spool surf-casting reels made by the Takapart 
people’’— that’s our reel, the one shown herewith. 

Our Free-Spool Surf-Casting Reel has been put to hard usage by 
the best striped bass fishermen of the Jersey Coast ts rigid construc- 
tion and simple mechanism with automatic drag and ‘Takapart features 
make it all that any knowing devotee or expert could wish for. 

Price $18.00 

The Takapart and Tripart are both manufactured by us as advertised 
on page 505 in this issue. 

Our complete Handbook - Catalog is 
stamped and waiting for your address. 


Aili | A. F. MEISSELBACH & BRO. 


ONE PIECE CROSS PLATE 
ds. of No : 4 Congress Street, Newark, N. J. 
CAPACITY. ; ho yds of N zy Cc uttyhunk Line er ’ ’ 


























*““EVERYMAN "* Copyright, 1912 


_ [Pope Water Craft| > 











| You will be satisfied with a Pope 
quality Knock Down Launch, Hunt- 
ing or Rowboat. Catalog explains why. 


Ask Xo/ An POPE BOAT CO. 
Your Dealer , Essential in Fond du Lac Wis. 
What He the Dress of —— 
Thinks of a Gentleman is Jeffery’s Special Marine CANOE GLUE 


PAD PAD BEST FILLER FOR CANVAS 


peeves 
Boston & Garter paired np mana 
YledBiis 
Holds Your Sock 


paired in 5 minutes. It 
Smooth as Your Skin 


is as valuable to a canoe- 

ist as a repair kit to a 
bicyclist. or automobilist. 

and is well worth asking for by name. It is the 

thoroughbred garter for the man who is careful about 

the details of good dress and mindful of his comfort. 


It is a Johnny-on-the-spot 
Lisle, 25 cents Everywhere Silk, 50 cents 



















article that no boatman 
should be without. It does 
not dry up nor deteriorate 
in the can, but will be 
found equally ready for 
use in ten years as today. 

—— Friction top emergency 
cans, 25 cts. each; by mail 30 cts. 













oO 
A Pinuieess 


Ron 
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Send for circulars and samples. At all Sporting Goods Houses. 
GEORCE FROST CO., MAKERS, BOSTON L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 
201 South Street Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 
























RECT" SLEEPING BAGS MiihtNeeeaT' 


‘j= are a boon to the camper and indispensable to the yacht and motor boat equipment. 
Easily deflated and rolled up and when inflated make a bed with all the comforts of home. 


SLEEP OUT-OF-DOORS 
No sleep is more healthful or restful provided your bed is right. PERFEC- 
TION Sleeping Bags with PNEUMATIC Mattresses fill every requirement. 
They may be regulated to any degree of hardness or softness, conform ex- 
. actly to the body and take up every irregularity of the ground. 








Ask for catalogue C of our guaranteed Mattresses for home, camp, 
yacht and automobile. Mailed free. 


PNEUMATIC MFG. CO., 526-17th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 











All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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On Every Woman's Dressing-table 


there should always be found a bottle of that 
matchless perfume, the old time favorite 


MURRAY @ LANMAN’S 
Florida Water 


Once used, it is simply indispensable. Grateful on 
handkerchief or clothing; a fragrant Lotion or 
Spray ; arefreshing addition to the Bath, the Basin, 
or to the tumbler when brushing the teeth: it is 
mildly antiseptic and always delightful. 3 
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR IT. 
REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES! 
—_—_—_———— 
Sample size mailed for six cents in stam 8. 
Ask for our booklet, “Beauty and Health, 


Lanman & Kemp, 135 Water Street, New York 











| 








TEST FOR YOURSELF 


Mix the best cocktail you know 
how—test it side by side with a 


Club Cocktail 


No matter how good a Cocktail you make you 
will notice a smoothness and mel- 
lowness in the Club Cocktail that 
your own lacks. 














Club Cocktails after accurate blending of AG 

choice liquors obtain their delicious 0% 
flavor and delicate aroma by ageing in . % Re 
wood before bottling. A new Cocktail can ot 


never have the flavor of an aged cocktail. 
Mani..ittan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 
Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 
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We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 


Big G 


Spend Your Ve 


Attractive Social Life® 


NEW YORK’S MOST POPULAR AND 
FASHIONABLE RESORT BY-THE-SEA 


Where sea-side joys are not marred by the 
intrusion of undesirable elements. Where the 
temperature seldo m varies from 70 degrees. 

Within the city limits, half hour by train, 
one hour by auto. Just far enough away from 
the heat and hum of the metropolis to give an 
entire change of environment, yet near enough 
for daily contact with the commercia! centers 
of Manhattan. 


Unsurpassed surf bathing. Deep sea fishing, 
Celebrated musical concerts. Tennis courts, 
Famous outdoor restaurant, Boating, sailing. 


ORIENTAL HOTEL 


Now Open 





European Plan 
Mercadant’s Orchestra Morning and Evening. 
Auto roads lead direct to Hotel entrance. 
Garage and parking accommodations. 
JOSEPH P. GREAVES, Manager. 


Telephone 1000 Coney Island | 

















“INTERMEDIATE LAKES” 


Located in Antrim ©o., Michigan, where you will 
Sad the best fishing in the state for Bass, Pike, 
yok Trout, and Muscallonge. Our place is located 

t one mile from the R. R. station, in a fine 
affording plenty of shade and a good place to 

For full information and reservations write 


Green The Maples, Bellaire, Mich. 








e Time For Muskies In Wisconsin ! 

he best month for Muskies in the Lakota 

own for this finny tribe. This is the place 

s Schroeder, of Milwaukee, got the thirty- 

ky that took one of the handsome prizes 

STREAM’s big contest last year. I acted as 

d during his stay he landed nine Muskies, 

ie average was over 20 ounds. Lakota resort 

hi ost beautiful location in Wisconsin. Write for 
pric id booklet. 


WM. ADAMS, Prop. 


Mountain Sheep, Elk, Deer 
and Bear 


Hunting parties guided into the best Big Game country 
in Wyoming. Ranch accommodations. Excellent trout 
fishing and wonderful mountain scenery. Wire or write 
for particulars. Best of references can be furnished. 


=™™MON SNYDER Valley, Wyoming 
Telegraph Address, Cody, Wyo. 


Lakota, Wis. 








DAILY TOURS 


OWSTONE PARK 
HOTEL WAY 


ame Haunting in Jackson Hole 


cation at HOLM LODGE in the Midst 
of Big Game Country 


NSPORTATION CO. - 


Good Sport in the South 


O' our large, rice plantation, 10 miles from George- 


Cody, Wye. 





town, S. C., we have some of the finest shooting for 

deer, turkeys and quail in this part of the South, and 
for the benefit of our guests we make arrangements for duck 
shooting on neighboring property, making this a remarkably 
attractive locality for the visiting sportsman. We have a large 
plantation home overlooking the water, and a separate house 
as well which we use as a lodge for visiting sportsmen, and 
together with excellent southern cooking, we can promise 
you a long-to-be-remembered trip. Write at once and state 
when you can come, as we can take care of only a limited 
number, and must know in advance. Address 


Frank E. Johnstone 
Georgetown, P. O. 


South Carolina 








Partridge Hunting 
Muskellonge Fishing 


Nov. 30th. 
‘“‘muskies ” strike best in cold weather; if the day is 


This camp will be open until The 


too cold hunting is always here. Write me about 


that late vacation. Folder. 


H. A. SCOTFORD, Box 1, Glidden, Wis. 


° ° 

Mountain Sheep and Goat Hunting 

Owing to two of our parties combining we have from Sept. 23rd to 
Oct. 14th for reservation. First class outfit for one or two persons. 
kicense and fare lower than B. C. and sheep hunting better. Only 
two days from rail. Mr. A. P. Procter, the famous artist and 
sculptor got 18's and 17% inch heads here; many other big heads 
obtained; last year one man said ‘‘sounds too good to be true”’ he 
came and got sheep and goat and returns this season also. Refer- 
ences and particulars on application. This is an exceptional chance 
due to unusual circumstances. 

F. H. RIGGALL 


Twin Butte Alberta, Canada 


Yarmouth, Nova Scotia 
NO HAY FEVER 


Summer temperature averages 70 degrees at noon. 
First-class hotels. Boating, bathing, salt and fresh water 
fishing, shooting, golf; excellent roads. 


Write for Booklet 


J. BOND GRAY 
SEC’Y TOURIST COM. 232 MAIN STREET 





LET ME PLAN YOUR HUNTING TRIP 


Sportsmen if you are going to take a hunting or fishing trip it will pay 
you to drop me a line, as IT am in touch with all the leading guides and 
camp owners in Maine, New Brunswick, Ontario and Newfoundland, I 
know where the big game comes from and can help you get located. It 
you want caribou, me n furnish you prices from all 
camp owners as it is 8s where they can 
employ the best guic car 

A large line of m« and deer heads for sale 
D. L. ARMSTRONG, Taxidermist, Patten, Maine 


References:- Jas. 8. Barron, 127 Franklin St.,N.¥.C. Jas. W. Colgan, 609 Sudbury 
Bldg , Boston, Mass. J. F. Clary, 10 W. 23rd St.. 4th floor, N. Y. C. 





e, deer or bear, I 
o my interest te 
nd get the bes 



















BIG GAM E MAGAGUADAVIC VALLEY REGION 
Charlotte County, New Brunswick 
Easy of access, Fully equipped lodges with excellent cooks and all con- 
veniences, Careful and experienced licensed guides. Good boats, canoes and 
motor boats. Moose, deer, bears, partridge and woodcock most abundant 
Game can be easily and quickly transported to R. R. Station. Open Season 
for game from 15th Sep. until Ist Dec, Excellent trout fishing until lat Oct 
The different lakes and connecting streams form over 100 miles of waterways 
right in the heart of the big game country. 
For particulars and rates apply to 


THOMAS A. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 
Correspondence solicited Bonny River, New Brunswick 


Moose, Caribou, Deer and Bear 


If you desire to hunt any of the above in Maine, New Brunswick, 
Newfoundland or Quebec and want to know the best localities, 
guides, etc., drop me a line and I will cheerfully furnish all infor- 
mation necessary, as I am perfectly familiar with all these places. 

Illustrated booklet and prices for all kinds of Taxidermy work 


sent on request. 
FRED C. N. PARKE 


Taxidermist Greenville Jct., Me. 
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SPORTING AND VACATION PLACES 
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FOR YOU HUNTERS 


CHICKENS 


Minnesota, Wisconsin 
and North Dakota 
the Hunter’s Paradise 


Send § Cents for Hunting Book, 


W. R. CALLAWAY, Gen’! Possenaes Agt., Soo Line 


A Pointer 


There is fine bird shooting 
at hundreds of points on the 


“SOO” LINE 


DUCKS 
GEESE 


Game Laws, Etc. Address 





MI INNEAPOLIS, MINN 








learned the joys of wood- 
Colonel Roosevelt craft and comp life while 
spending his college vacations with “Bill’’ Sewall at 
ook Point Camps, Mattawamkeag Lake. Let 
“Bill” Sewall and his guides delight you also with 
deer and moose hunting, trout, black bass and salmon 
fishing. Individual camps. Open fireplaces. Motor 
boats. Canoes. Telephone. Camps under direct 
supervision of Mr. and Mrs. Sewall. Circular free. 


W. W. SEWALL, Proprietor - s 


Come and Try Bass at Belgrade 
All through August the fly fishing for Bass is at its best at Great Lake, 
the largest of the famous Belgrade Chain. Square-tail Brook trout and 





Salmon may be taken all through the summer months. During September 
and October there is partridge and woodcock shooting. We have most | 
comfortable accommodations—individual cabins for families or smaller parties, 


living rooms with open fire places, modern sanitation, etc. 
from our own garden—milk and cream from our own Jersey cows. 
70 miles by rail 

booklet. 


Belgrade Lake Camps, Francis D. Thwing, Prop., Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


Forks of the Machias Camps, Maine 


Situated in the very center of the best country East 
of the Rockies for all big game. In my 20 years’ 
trapping and guiding in Maine have found no place 
so accessible and yet so advantageously located for 
both hunting and fishing. 

Deer, Moose, Bear, Fox and other 
also partridge and duck*seen every day. 
this season than I have 
assures each guest an 
head.” 

Fine brook trout and fly fishing the whole season. 

New country with old experienced guides. Camps 
and furnishings new and afford every home comfort 

with cxcellent cooking. Phone connections between 
camp and your home or office. 

Camp 16 miles from Ashland by canoe or_buck- 
board at junction of the north and south branches of 
the Machias River. 

Send for illustrated booklet now. 


HENRY RAFFORD, Registered Guide and Trapper, Ashland, Maine 








fur animals, 

More deer 
seen for many years, which 
opportunity to “choose his 

















ISLAND FALLS, ME. | 


Vegetables | 
Only | 
way from Portland. Write today for full information and 


‘Come Where the Muskies 
Really Are! 


Don’t fail to read “On the Trail of the ‘Tiger 
Fish,” by Theodore Macklin, commencing on 
page 495 in this issue of FieLp AND STREAM. If 
you have had a haunting desire for many years 


to get out to a place where the muskies were not 
a myth, but are really there to fight you for their 
lives—this is the place for you. 

Pine Cone Camp is the place where Mr. Macklin 
stopped, and he 
logs was in readiness. 


“a little cottage made of 

At the dining-hall clean 
waiters dished out abundantly of good things to 
eat. If a camping trip is to be taken, a fine out- 
lay of grub was supplied to last for the trip. Be- 
sides, all this costs but from $10 to $12.25 for each 


says, 


week one may stop there.” 


As Mr. Macklin says, “September and Oc- 
tober offer the very best fishing of the 
whole season here. Can’t yeu arrange to 
run up for a week or so? Write me and 
reserve accommodations.” 
| 


| C. L. THOMAS 


| PINE CONE CAMP DORSET, MINN. 
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Algonquin National Park of Ontario 
A 2,000,000 acre Forest and Game Preserve 
1,700 feet elevation 
IMMUNE FROM HAY FEVER 

Coolest and Highest Resort in Ontario | 
HOTEL ALGONQUINATJOELAKESTATION | 
September ix the finest month for trout fishing 
and ideal climatic conditions here, Canoeing 
and camping conditions are ideal at thistime. To | 
save time and money one should start in at Joe 
Lake Station, the key to the direct canoe routes 


to three fourths of Algonquin Park’s 2,000 lakes | 


and streams. Complete Provisioning and Outfit- 
ting Store; first class Canoe and Boat Livery. 
Guides procured. Excellent accommodations and 
cuisine at hotel for guests not desiring to camp 
Six and eight hours from Ottawa Bnd Toronto, 
with Pullman service, Booklet and Special infor- 
mation onrequest. L, E.Merrell, Mowat P.O. Ont. 











OAK ORCHARD LODGE 
Oak Orchard, Bobcaygeon, Ont. 
Situated on the Kawartha Lakes, in the 
midst of the finest Black Bass_and Mas- 
kinonge Fishing in the ( nti ario Highlands. 
A modern equipped Lod:,c, easy of access 
fromAmeric an point hours from Buffalo, 

%. A Large w yuod fireplaces for the chilly 
fall ev enings ; bath rooms, showers, etc. 
SEPTEMBER AND EARLY OCTOBER FISHING 
best of the season. The large growth of 
wild Indian rice promises a good fly of 
ducks. Season opens Sept. Ist. 

NATIVE GUIDES, “er LAUNCH 

to be had at all times ell phone. Ref- 
erences from all prince ipal’ cities. 
Write for further eee about this 
new and Peay resort, 


AL EXANDER 


For Your pore and Fishing Trip 
OME TO 
lake Edward, Province of Quebec, Can. 





Very finest of trout fishing on the fly, 
A number of new lakee and streams, teeming 
with fish, fust opened up 


Laurentide House 
COTTAGES AND CAMPS 


Best of accommodations for ladies and = children 
as well as the men, in either Hotel, Camp, or 
Pents and complete outfit. 

Aino Moose, Caribou, Bear, Duck, and Grouse 
shooting in the fall. Guides, canoes, and every- 
thing for your outing here. 

Beautiful cottages to rent for the season. 

Write for booklet A, map, rates, etc. 


ROBT. ROWLEY 








$200 will =e private yacht on 


Georgian Bay for month of 
August or will sell yacht on reason- 
able terms, completely equipped, well 
furnished with accommodation for 
four people and crew, awning full 
size of boat. Yacht is 80’ long, 
16 ft. beam, draft 5% ft., burns 
hard coal, makes 12 miles an hour. 
Also complete tenting outfit, cottages 
to rent. Supply boat calling regu- 
larly along the shore. Apply quick 


to 
W. E. PRESTON, Ltd. 
MIDLAND, ONT. 


MACKENZIE’S CAMPS 


Located on the Famous So. West 
Miramichi River. Atlantic Salmon, 
Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing, 
Over 100 miles’ Canoe Trip with no 
carries. Accommodations at my home 
on the Banks of River for any who do 
not care for camp life. Mail 3 times 
per week. Moose, Caribou, Deer, Bear 
and Partridge Hunting from Sept. 
15th to Nov. 30th. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Sparkle, New Brunswick CANADA 


Telegraph Address, Bristol, N. B. 


ea ee 








L. H. KEASBEY, Mer. 





Our Big Game Hunting Camps 


Sportsmen are you interested in big game 
hunting? Ifso our string of hunting camps 
for moose, caribou, bear and deer will 
make it still more interesting for you. Let 
us send you one of our free illustrated 
booklets which tells you all about our six 
camps in northern New Brunswick. 

If you would like to have a real birch bark 
horn, the kind that we use for calling 
moose send us thirty-five cents (2 cent 
postage stamps will do) and we will send 
you one by return mail postpaid. 


IMHOFF BROTHERS HUNTING CAMPS 
Imhoff, Gloucester Co., N. B. 


SEPTEMBER’S THE TIME FOR 
TROUT IN NOVA SCOTIA 


The first week in September finds the Trout- 
fishing at its best once more, and this is the 
time you want to come up to enjoy the live- 
liest kind of a tussle with these gamy fel- 
lows. In the meantime we are having all 
kinds of sport with the big | Tuna in the 
open bay. 
HACKMATACK INN 

is comfortable and artistic, within and with- 
out—more like a country club than a hotel. 
On the land side—the virgin forest, with 
sparkling trout streams and lakes. Weare 
just coming into the most enjoyable part of 
our season now. Write today regarding 


accommodations. 
Chester, N. S. 


~ Serpentine Camps 

Sportsmen—My camps are located 
right in the heart of the best big 
game country east of the Rocky 
Mountains. Home camp is delight- 
fully situated on Serpentine Lake 
(four miles long and from one-half 
mile to one mile wide). Salmon, 
Trout and Togue fishing. Moose, 
Caribou, Deer, Bear and Grouse. 
For full information write to 


PERCY B. FALDING 


Perth, Victoria Co., 
New Brunswick. 








Telegraphie Address, Andover, N. B. 
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Moose and deer thicker than for many 
years. Plenty of bear. 


Finest of partridge and duck shooting. 
Take a hunting trip THIS SEASON in the 


MAINE WOODS 


Nothing approaches it east of the Rockies. 
Nearly 15,000 square miles of wild, beautiful 
hunting country. 

Over 1000 permanent camps as comfortable 
as your own home. 


Glorious air, glorious appetites, glorious sport. 
Three days of it will make you over. 


Open season on deer, Oct. 1 to Dec. 15 
Open season on moose, Nov. 1 to Nov. 30 


You can leave New York at night and be in 
camp next day. 
Send for full information—where and how to go, and 
the best guides. 
Address VACATION BUREAU 
THE NEW ENGLAND LINES 


Room 1300, South Station, Boston, Mass, 














GOOD HUNTING 
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Real Old-fashioned Bass Fishing Near New York 


Few anglers realize the opportunities for bass fishing to be had here at Lake 
Hopatcong, only a few miles from New York. Do you know that of 
five Grand Prizes presented by Field and Stream last year for the bigge 
mouth bass caught anywhere in rd and fifth were awarded 
to bass caught right e weighed eight pounds, 
seven pounds ten ounces, 40d seven tively. In September we 
have some of our best fishing. Write regarding reservations. 


THE ASRS RETREAT 
Lake naan | has. Marine, Prop. New Jersey 


P. O. Nolan's Point, New Jersey 
Guides, $5.00 per day. Boarding, ‘$10. 00 a week. 


Shooting at New Spruce Cabin Inn 


Rooms en suite and with private bath. Electric Lights. 
Steam Heat. All amusements, 


Excellent Grouse, Squirrel, Rabbit and Deer shooting. 
Open season for Grouse, Squirrel and Rabbits October 15th 
to Dec, Ist. Deer from Nov. 10th to Nov. 25th. 

W. J. & M. D. PRICE, P. O. Canadensis, Pa. 

D. L. & W. R.R. 
Deer and Partridges in the Adirondacks 


“Outlook for Deer and Partridges never better” is the advanced 
report going out from the Cranberry Lake section of the Adirondacks. 





















to Cresco station. 





This has for a number of years been the recognized locality for real | 


deer shooting. F ar enough out ot the beaten path to avoid the de- 
vasting rush of “over the week-end” sportsmen, our woods not only 
afford the discriminating sportsman an opportunity of getting the 
game he came after, but he stands /ess chance of being winged fora 
deer by one of a few thousand novices with more enthusiasm and am- 
munition than brains. Comfortable accommodations and good 
sport—a combination worthy of your attention! 


J. M. BALDERSON, Bear Mountain Camp, Wanakena, N. Y. 


DUCKSHOOTERS 


are you thinking of taking a hunting trip this fall? I have good 
accommodations for real pleasure in gunning, no long rides in 
the morning, and cold all day, but with a cozy cabin boat heated. 
Stay near fee ground to save early rising, if preferred. 
Live callers for black ducks. All kinds of ducks in Great South 
Bay in season. First class rig. Write number in party and 
dates preferred. 
ERNEST P. HULSE 

East Moriches Long Island 


NEWFOUNDLAND 
A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
deal Canoe Trips 








Q The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company’s system is exccedingly rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 

q All along the route of the Railway are streams 
famous fer their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world wide reputation. 

@ Information cheerfully given upon application to 


J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent 


REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 











Uganda Railway 


Observation Cars pass through the Greatest Natural 


Big Game Preserve 


in the World. 

The Highlands of Fast Africa have become the 
ashion as a winter home for Aristocrats. 
Sportsmen 
in search of Big Game make this district a hobby. 
Students of Natur History revel in this field of 

Nature’s own n eicis ng. 


Most interesting literature sent free. 


Address, D. G. LONGWORTH 
l W 


Dewar House, Haymarket, London, S. 
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Inspirational Number 
SEPTEMBER 


Entertaining, inspiring, luring 
articles, stories and photo-pictures. 


New Fields for the Camping Public, 
The Winning of the “ Co-Co.” 

The Woman who Fishes. 

The Foe of Outdoor Life. 

Katrina Takes to the Open. 

A Day with the Snipe. 

Climbing for Elk. 

An Adventure in Contentment. 
That Moolie Moose. 

The Judge Advertises for Pickerel. 
The Outdoor Balkans. 

The Gun that Makes Amends. 

A Corner in Ruffed Grouse. 

Some Still Hunting Impressions. 
Outdoor Men and Women. 

Around the World with a Camera. 
The World’s Tennis Championship. 


Outdoor World 
&= RECREATION 


Stands for recreation, wild-life protection, 
conservation, clean sport and fair play. 


FOR SALE AT NEWS-SIANDS 
25c. a copy $2.50 a year 





Send 10c. in stamps or coin and we will 
mail you (as long as they last) a specimen 
copy of the July number, together with our 
special “get acquainted ”’ offer. 


Outdoor World Publishing Company 


¢-6 Duane Street New York, N. Y. 
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Don’t Be a Piker 


Fisherman 


Go where the big fish run and get them. 
You don’t have to go to Florida to get big 
fish—Right along the 


NORTH JERSEY COAST 


Striped Bass up to 58 pounds, Channel Bass 
up to 50 pounds. The game leaping Tuna, up 
to 93 pounds. Blue Fish up to 17% pounds. 
Also Bonita, Weakfish, Black fish and other 
sea fish too numerous to mention. 








If you want some real big fishing go after 
Porpoise or Shark, the sky is the limit for size, 
and you will have some new thrills and experi- 
ences in the fishing line. 


Nowhere along the Atlantic Coast can you 
find better fishing for large and small game 
salt water fish than along this North Jersey 
Shore. 





Copyrighted by F. & 8. Pub. Co, 
Gunning for Geese and Ducks will soon be THIS STRIPED BASS 
on, and they will be there; while snipe and 58 lbs. 8 oz., caught off Elberon, 


shore birds serve to fill in between flocks. N. J., July 25th, 1913, by Edw. E. 
Davis, of Montclair, N. J., who 


DEER Hunting opens Nov. tst, and is good also caught the prize blue fish, 17 
in the lower tier of New Jersey counties. Ibs. 14 0z., at Manasquan Inlet, 


N. J., in 1912. 
The Way To Get There 


is via the Sandy Hook Route Flyers— 
or the splendid All Rail Route of the 


NEW JERSEY CENTRAL 


If you want definite information regarding 
any special kind of fishing or hunting, your 
questions will be fully answered and your rail- 
road route laid out for you and the fare quoted, 
if you will write to W. C. Hope, G. P. A,, 
New Jersey Central Railroad, 143 Liberty 
Street, New York City. 
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PRAIRIE CHICKENS 
AND QUAIL—DUCKS 
AND GEESE 


The season opens on Prairie 
Chickens in the famous old up- 
land game country—Minnesota, 
the Dakotas, and Wisconsin—only 
a little after the 1st of September, with the season on Quail, Ducks and 
Geese only very shortly after. 

Already “the boys” are cleaning up the old twelve-gauges, getting the 
dogs in shape, and arranging the duffle-bag, and the night before the 
opening day you'll see them crowding the way-stations all along the 


line of the 
Chicago 


ilwaukee & St. Paul 


Railway 


—a merry crew in their old shooting coats, dogs on leash straining to 
and fro, and gun cases tucked under arms. 
Why don't you join this happy crowd this year ond try a trip into the 
Northwest ? 
Reports received as this is written indicate unusually favorable weather 
conditions in the game country during the breeding season—and this will 
mean more birds than ever a month from now. 
Frequent trains from the Union Passenger Station, Chicago, offer an 
excellence in equipment and service not obtainable elsewhere. 


GEO. B. HAYNES General Passenger Agent CHICAGO 
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THE SPORTSMAN 
Who Cares 


HE man who values appearance as well as 
comfort can find no more suitable clothes for 
riding, driving, motoring or golfing than suit or 
coat made of 


OLIVAUTO CLOTH 


It is smart-looking, tailors splendidly and holds its shape through 
hard wear. Does not show dust or grease spots readily. Closely 
woven of finest of pure wools, olive brown in color. Medium 
weight only. 


For fishing and hunting, tramping and camping suits, select 
Forestry Cioru (Shade 265)—a pure wool fabric, gray-green 
in color—wears like iron. Closely woven; turns wind and showers. 
Any custom tailor or store can obtain OLIVAUTO CLOTH or 
FoRESTRY CLOTH for you. They may be had also in correct 
sporting garments, ready-to-wear, from Abercrombie & Fitch 
Co., Russell Uniform Company, and other outfitters. If you 
don’t find them, write for samples. 


Our Outing Blankets are made to meet the require- 
ments of camp life. Made in various weights and colors. 


AmericanWoolen Company 


Wm.M Wood. President. 


Selling Agency: AMERICAN WoOLEN CoMPANY OF NEw YoRK, 
18th to 19th Street, on 4th Avenue, New York 
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For the long trail, morning, or 
“cross country”’—Cutter Boots. 


For the grief of grinding rocks, 
for the sop of the soggy swamp, 
or the joy of the springy turf— | 
Cutter Boots. : 


For the red-blooded man in the 
northern woods, western prairie 
or southern bog—Cutter Boots. 


For all-around comfort, service 


and dryness— 


Cutter Boots 


Only the most painstaking hand 
labor touches them. And only 
the choicest middle section of 
tough, Chrome Tan hides goes 
into them. Easy as an Indian 
moccasin, tough as an Army 
“brogan”—no finer sporting 
boot can be made than the 
Cutter. Better send—today— 
for our book; for more informa- 
tion about this and other famous 
Cutter boots. They’re worth 
knowing all about. For sale by 
dealers in sporting goods. 


A. A. Cutter Co. 


Cutter Bldg., Eau Claire, Wis. 
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new shotgun. Whatever you have 
been shooting in the past—get a 


Remington-UMC now. 


The purchase of a good shotgun isa long-term 
investment. You want to be careful not to tie up 
your money in a gun that is becoming obsolete. 


Remington-UMC is beyond question the gun of today, 
with the biggest future ahead of it ever enjoyed by a 
shotgun. 

The Remington-UMC Bottom Ejection Pump Gun is 
the only gun of its kind in the market—used by thous- 
ands of keen gunners all over this country. 

The Remington-UMC Autoloading Shotgun puts five 
loads at your disposal by merely pressing the trigger. It 
absorbs the recoil in useful work—in ejecting the empty 
and slipping in the fresh charge. It saves the gunners 
shoulder—rids his sport of annoyance—increases his 
shooting average. 

The peculiar advantages of the Remington-UMC 
Repeating Shotguns are too many to detail here. 
What you want to do is to get one of the 
Remington-UMC dealers in your section 
to demonstrate them to you on the gun 
itself. 


‘ y | print a word before you buy your 


Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway. New York Windsor, Ont., Canada 


CHARLES FRANCIS PPESS, NEW YORK 





Every 
josice 


tastes 


better 


Kellogg’s Toasted Wheat Biscuit 
has a flavor so good that it noticeably 
tastes better as you eat it. This is due to the 
sound dietetic principle that foods properly pre- 
pared, with their flavors brought out to best advan- 
tage, literally create appetite. 

It’s all wheat—whole wheat, ground, cooked, 
shredded and toasted through and through, and is an 
entire grain product. Delightful eaten any way—it 
is best at breakfast with cream and sugar. 

Ac Postage Brings 

a Sample FREE 

That you may t 


KELLOGG TOASTED 
CORN FLAKE CO. 
Dept. 30 
Battle Creek 

Michigan 





